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PEEPACE 

In  presenting  this  edition  of  Ivanhoe  for  the  i 
pnpila  in  secondary  schools,  the  editor  has  sought  to  pre 
vide  sueh  information,  and  only  sueh  information,  ae  seems 
necessary  to  its  appreciation  by  boys  and  girls.  In  annotat- 
ing, most  foreign  terms  and  most  technical  and  obsolete 
Words  have  been  explained.  In  many  instances  a  brief 
ilatement  of  the  etymology  of  the  word  has  been  added, 
uot  only  because  the  historical  development  of  words  is  in 
itself  a  legitimate  branch  of  study,  but  also  because,  when 
the  derivation  can  be  traced,  it  constitutes  an  essential 
part  of  the  definition  and  fixes  the  significance  of  the  word 
in  memory  as  nothing  else  will.  Ivanhoe  is  particularly 
rich  in  words  that  illustrate  the  historical  development  of 
English  in  one  of  its  most  important  phases^ts  relation 
lo  the  Norman-French.  It  is  with  reference  to  the  uee 
of  the  notes  for  an  occasioDat  study  of  these  etymologies 
as  well  as  for  convenience  ordinarily,  that  the  "Index  of 
Words  Annotated"  has  been  prepared. 

The  breadth  of  Scott's  vocabulary,  his  customary  free 
ind  accurate  selection  of  words,  is  one  of  the  notable  char- 
istics  of  his  literary  style.  To  illustrations  of  this 
limitar  points  of  rhetorical  criticism  it  is  the  province 
teacher,  not  the  editor,  to  direct  attention.  There 
difliealty  in  providing  material  for  study  in  conuec- 
'th  a  work  like  this;  the  difficulty  rather  is  to  make 
iterial  as  condensed  as  possible  and  of  interest  suf- 
to  tempt  the  average  boy  or  girl  to  use  it.  By  all 
IS  let  the  reading  of  tiie  novel  itself  ptecfede  Itjti! 
itudy  of  the  Jotroduction. 
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14  PREFACE 

The  writer  wishes  to  acknowledge  his  indebtednes 
the  excellent  edition  of  Ivanhoe  prepared  by  Professor  I 
Perry  of  Princeton  University,  whose  admirable  choice 
arrangement  of  matter  has  been  of  frequent  service  in 
preparation  of  this  text. 

Galesburg,  111.,  August  15,  189S). 
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INTEODUCTION 

1.      BIOGRAPHICAL  SKETCH 

Walter  Scott  was  born  in  Edinburgh,  August 
15,  1771.  His  father,  whose  name  was  also  Walter,  was  a 
Writer  to  the  Signet,  or  attorney  at  law.  His  paternal 
ancestry  contained  many  famous  names.  One  of  the  poet's 
ancestors,  likewise  a  Walter,  commonly  known  as  Auld  Wac 
of  Harden,  is  commemorated  in  The  Lay  of  the  Last 
Minstrel.  Auld  Wat's  son,  William,  having  been  made 
prisoner  in  one  of  the  raids  common  enough  in  that  day, 
was  given  his  choice  between  hanging,  and  marrying  a 
daughter  of  his  captor,  whose  nickname  of  Meikle-Mouthed 
Meg  is  significant  of  her  personal  appearance.  After  three 
days  of  deliberation,  this  unwilling  suitor  chose  the  lady, 
and,  as  we  are  told,  never  had  reason  to  regret  his  choice. 
Anotlier  Walter  Scott,  great  grandfather  of  the  novelist, 
was  identified  with  the  cause  of  the  Stuarts,  and  it  was 
from  him,  perhaps,  that  Sir  Walter  inherited  that  senti- 
ment for  the  same  cause  so  evident  in  his  work.  Scott's 
lather  was  a  dignified  and  somewhat  formal  personage. 
He  is  portrayed  in  Redgauntlet  in  the  character  of  Alex- 
ander Fairford.  The  mother  of  the  novelist  was  Anne 
Rutherford  Scott,  daughter  of  a  professor  in  the  University 
of  Edinburgh.  She  was  well  educated,  a  woman  of  kindly 
nature  and  warm  heart. 

Childhood.  Walter  was  the  ninth  of  twelve  children,  and 
although  unusually  strong  and  athletic  when  a  man,  he  was 
sickly  as  a  child.  When  two  and  a  half  years  old,  tie  waa 
taken  to  his  grandfather's  farm  at  Sandykno^e,  viXv^x^  \k& 
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'  remained  under  the  special  care  of  his  grandmother  f 
several  yeara.  One  of  the  old  servants  on  the  place  after- 
ward described  him  as  "a  sweet-tempered  bairn,  a  darling 
with  all  about  the  house."  Here  the  child  grew  rapidly 
strong,  and  although  lame,  he  could  clamber  about  with 
agility,  and  even  whUe  very  young  learned  to  gallop  about 
the  country  on  a  small  She-fland  pony  of  his  own.  Amid 
such  surroundings  Scott's  taste  for  the  ancient  literature 
of  his  native  Scotland  developed  early  and  was  fostered  by 
all  the  circumstances  of  his  environment.  Under  the  di- 
rection of  his  grandmother,  whose  memory  was  a  treasure- 
house  of  the  past,  he  learned  to  read  and  to  recite  some 
of  the  old  border-poems  of  wliich  he  grew  passionately  fond. 
On  one  occasion  he  declainaed  the  ballad  of  Hardicanule 
with  such  gusto  that  he  quite  put  out  the  pariah  clergyman, 
who  complained  that  he  "might  as  well  speak  in  a  cannon's 
mouth  as  where  that  child  was."  The  vivid  imagination 
of  the  romancer  was  manifested  in  the  boy  and  roused  the 
astonishment  of  his  friends,  A  relative  of  the  family  saw 
him  when  six  years  old  reading  to  his  mother,  and  describes 
him  thus:  "He  was  reading  a  poem  to  his  mother  when  I 
went  in.  I  made  him  read  on;  it  was  the  description  of  e 
shipwreck.  His  passion  rose  with  the  storm.  'There's  the 
mast  gone,'  says  ho;  'crash  it  goes;  they  will  all  perish." 
After  his  agitation  he  turns  to  me,  'That  is  too  melancholy,' 
says  he;  'I  had  better  read  you  something  more  amusing.' " 
BchooidBrh  In  17T9  the  eight-year-old  lad  came  back  t*i 
Edinburgh  and  was  placed  in  the  High  School,  where  be 
made  less  of  a  reputation  as  a  scholar  than  as  a  teller  of 
tales  to  his  comrades  in  the  school.  The  spirit  of  hia  rough 
and  ready  ancestry  was  not  wanting  in  the  youth;  he  was 
a  good  fighter  on  occasion  and  bold  enough  in  all  boyish 
adventure.  Although,  as  he  says,  he  "glanced  like  a  meteor 
from  one  end  of  the  class  to  the  other,"  meaning  thereby 

a  marement  i'n  the  wrong  direction,  it  is  not  to  be  inferred 
he  was  eithBT  a  dunce  oi  aa  idW.   ^iX'o.  \.\uft  Wik& 
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that  he  enjoyed  he  grew  more  than  familiar.  He  absorbed!.\ 
itie  spirit  as  well  as  the  words  of  the  authors  he  loved, 
,  Something  of  their  enthusiasm  and  something  of  tbeirj 
i'rcjudiee  he  assimilated  also.  Even  as  a  boy  Scott  was 
i  stanch,  unyielding  Tory,  and  tooli  the  side  of  the 
I'avaliere  as  agftinst  the  Boundheads,  from  a  conviction  that 
their  creed  was  "the  more  gentlemanlike"  of  the  two.  Such 
■  rere  tlie  characteristics  of  this  precocious  lad;  it  is  not  dif- 
'  Dcult  to  see  in  them  the  possihility  and  promise  of  a. 
,  Varmion  and  an  Ivanhoe. 
rraf«MioDai  About  llSb  or  1786  Scott  entered  his  father's 
Career.  office  to  study  law,  supplementing  his  office- 
study  with  courses  in  the  law-school  of  the  University. 
He  worked  on  thus  for  six  or  seven  years,  with  more  or 
lets  perseverance,  though  with  no  great  enthusiasm  for  his 
Ifiroftasion.  As  occasion  offered  the  young  attorney  made 
'•icuTKions  into  the  Highlands  and  met  some  of  the  char- 
acters afterward  introduced  in  the  tales.  He  also  joined 
the  yeomanry,  or  militia,  and  thus  gained  accjuaintance 
i»ith  military  matters.  In  1792  he  was  admitted  to  the  har. 
I  On  Christmas  eve,  1707,  the  youog  advocate  was  mar- 
itied  to  Miss  Charlotte  Margaret  Carpeuter,  or  Charpentier, 
!*s  the  name  originally  stood,  a  lady  of  French  parentage, 
^though  reared  and  educated  in  England.  Soon  after- 
kWard  Scott  was  made  sheriff  of  Selkirkshire  and  rented 
■Asbestiel,  a  country-house  on.  the  Tweed.  In  ISOli  he 
■wumed  the  duties  of  one  of  the  Clerks  of  Session,  but  did 
ool  enjoy  the  salary  of  this  office,  £1300,  until  ISU. 

LiMnry  Scott's  entrance  upon  a  literary  career  began 
hnban.  with  the  publication  of  some  translations 
from  the  newer  romantic  poetry  of  Germany.  In  1799  he 
jiiibliehed  a  version  of  Goethe's.  Ooeiz  von  Berlickingen.  In 
IBOO  he  wrote  the  Eve  of  St.  Jchn,  a  border  ballad,  and  ia 
1906  appeared  his  first  poem  of  note,  Tlie  Lay  of  Ihe  Last 
Utnstrel.  This  was  followed  by  Mannion.,  m  \'4^'«.- 
l^g^i^o/AeLalse,  in  iSlO.i  The  Vision  ^  DotcUo^t'^ 
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1811,  and  Rokely,  1813.  But  this  was  not  all:  along  w 
other  poems  of  lesser  note,  Scott  also  did  an  extraordinary 
amount  of  editorial  work  during  this  period,  indudiug 
editions,  with  biographies,  of  Dryden  and  Swift.  His 
metrical  romances,  the  best  of  their  kind  ever  written, 
made  their  author  the  most  popular  writer  of  his  day.  The 
history  of  the  Scottish  borders  was  rich  in  material  suited 
to  the  purpose  of  the  romancer,  and  Scott,  thoroughly 
familiar  with  the  customs  and  traditions  of  his  native  land, 
happily  endowed  with  a  sentiment  and  a  sympathy  for  his 
Bubject,  was  remarkably  well  qualified  to  thus  revive  the 
spirit  of  the  past.  The  poet  found  himself  famous  and 
wealthy.  In  1811  be  boujtbt  A bbotsford— forever  after- 
ward associated  with  bis  name — an  estate  on  the  banks  of 
the  Tweed  about  thirty  miles  from  Edinburgh. 

Tbe  In  1812  Lord  Byron  published  the  first  two 

notbIb.  cantos  of  Ckilde  Harold's  Pilgrimage,  and  fol- 
lowed these  in  the  nest  year  with  Tke  Giaour  and  The 
Bride  of  Ahydos,  There  was  therefore  now  a  new  poet 
in  the  field.  Bolcehy  had  not  proved  so  successful  aa  the 
earlier  poems,  and  after  two  further  ventures  in  Tht 
Bridal  of  Triermain.  1813.  and  The  Lord  of  the  Isles,  1815, 
Scott  quietly  withdrew  from  the  field  of  verse  and  opened 
a  vein  of  imaginative  creation  the  like  of  which  had  never 
before  been  discovered  in  English  literature.  In  181* 
appeared  Waverley;  or,  'Tis  Sixty  Tears  Since,  a  novel  of 
maimers  and  adventure  in  Scotland  during  the  period  indi- 
cated by  the  title.  This  was  indeed  an  event  in  Gnglistk. 
letters,  and  the  "author  of  Waverley,"  who  rigorously  con- 
cealed his  identity  until  secrecy  finally  became  impossibly 
found  himself  for  a  second  time  the  success  of  the  hoi 
G«y  Mannering  followed  in  1815,  "the  work  of  six  wee 
at  Christmas  time:"  then  came  in  quick  succession  C 
Antiquary,  The  Black  Dwarf.  Old  Morlality,  all  in  1816^ 
S^  Jfoy,  Tht  Heart  of  Midlothian,  1817,  The  Bride  of 
'smmermoor,  and  The  Legend  of  Monlrow,  I&IS.    Daring 
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lis  last  year  the  novelist  suffered  intensely  with  a  malady 
[  the  stomach  which  caused  an  agony  of  pain,  "but,"  as  he 
rote  afterward  to  a  friend,  with  reference  to  hia  suffer- 
igs  at  this  time,  "1  have  no  idea  of  these  things  preventing 
man  from  doing  what  he  has  a  mind."  When  The  Bride 
f  Lammermoor  was  completed,  however,  Scott  declared 
liat  he  did  not  recollect  one  single  incident,  character  iir 
oDversation  it  contained,  bo  severe  and  so  continuous  had 
een  the  pain  which  had  tormented  him  throughout  itsj] 
ietation. 

■niibiM.  The  year  1819  raarka  a  slight  departure  in' 
kxjtt's  selection  of  subjects.  Hitherto  he  had  confined 
limself  to  the  field  of  Scottish  history  and  Scottish  char- 
cler,  a  field  where  he  felt  himself  perfectly  at  home;  he 
low  tried  an  "experiment  on  a  subject  purely  English," 
nd  with  gratifying  success.  Ivanlioe.  if  not  the  greatest, 
Iprobsbly  the  most  popular  of  nil  his  works.  As  a  romance 
il  chivalry,  pictures<iue,  briiliant,  absorbing,  vivid  in  ita 
(Ktmyal  of  the  jarring  adjustment  of  Norman  and  Saxon, 
iMnAos  remains,  in  spite  of  the  criticism  inspired  by  the 
BeJodnima  of  its  action,  uuaurpusaed  by  any  work  of  fiction 
'ith  which  it  can  be  appropriately  compared.  No  one 
mpressed  by  the  scope  of  the  imagination  displayed  in  ita 
liges,  the  rapidity  of  its  movement  or  its  freshness  of  tone, 
rtmld  suspect  that  the  author  while  engaged  upon  its  crea- 
lOB  was  racked  with  physical  pain ;  yet  such  was  the  fact. 
Itrst  the  time  of  its  creation  Scott  was  still  a  sufferer  from 
'ht  malady  already  referred  to. 

It  was  Scott's  plan  to  launch  this  •'experiment"  aa  the 
raric  ni  a  novelist  entirely  unknown.  He  therefore 
dopled  the  device  of  a  "dedicatory  epistle"  presenting  his 
iau  on  the  handling  of  antiquarian  material  and  signed  by 
Xanrence  Templetou."  In  the  course  of  this  epistle  the 
niter  Mys:  "Of  my  materials  1  liave  hut  little  to  say.  They 
Itjr  Uc  chiefly  found  in  the  singular  Anglo-NwTOa.'R.'^'i. 
'k^^Jirthur  U'ardour  preserves  witk  sutV  \ca\'yiS' 


22  mTBODUCTION 

/  in  the  third  drawer  of  his  oaken  cabinet,  scarcely  allowing 
anyone  to  touch  it,  and  being  himself  not  able  to  rfead  one 
syllable  of  its  contents.  I  should  never  have  got  his  con- 
sent, on  my  visit  to  Scotland,  to  read  in  those  precious 
pages  for  so  many  hours,  had  I  not  promised  to  designate 
it  by  some  emphatic  mode  of  printing,  as  The  Wi^oiir 
Manuscript,  giving  it,  thereby,  an  individuality  as  impor- 
tant as  the  Bannatyne  MS.,  the  Auchinleck  MS.,  or  any 
other  monument  of  the  patience  of  a  Gothic  Scrivener.^* 
This  quotation  will  explain  the  notes  signed  "L.  T."  as  well 
as  the  occasional  allusions  to  the  Wardour  MS.,  a  purely  fic- 

^  titious  invention.  In  the  preface  to  the  edition  of  1830  the 
author  gives  a  number  of  interesting  details  concerning  the 
real  materials  used  in  the  novel.  The  name  of  "Ivanhoe" 
was  suggested  by  an  old  rhyme  recording  the  names  of 
three  manors  forfeited  by  the  ancestor  of  the  celebrated 
Hampden,  for  striking  the  Black  Prince  a  blow  with  his 
racket  when  they  quarreled  at  tennis — 

"  Tring,  Wing,  and  Ivanhoe, 
For  striking  of  a  blow, 
Hampden  did  forego, 
And  glad  he  could  escape  so.^' 

The  actual  sources  from  which  Scott  drew  the  material 
of  Ivanhoe,  however,  were  in  his  own  intimate  acquaint- 
ance, not  only  with  the  facts  of  early  English  history,  but 
as  well  with  the  spirit  of  her  people  in  all  ages  of  the  past. 
With  this  substantial  knowledge  at  his  command,  his  mas- 
terly imagination  seemed  to  have  no  difficulty  in  recalling 
the  historical  personages  of  whom  he  wrote  and  in  reviving 
the  spirit  and  manners  of  the  age  in  which  they  lived,  or  in 
adding  characters  of  his  own  invention  to  supplement  and 
round  out  the  little  world  of  his  romance. 

i^&ter  Tears.    In  1820  Scott  was  made  a  baronet,  the  first 

person  thus  honored  by  George  IV.  after  his  accession  t() 

t/re  throne.     At  Abbotsford  he  lived  t\\e  \vt^  oi  a  Scottish 
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|*ird,  hospitable,  industrions,  busying  himself  with  official 
lotiea  and  displaying  a  capacity  for  work  that  has  hardly 
een  equaled.     Along  with  memoirs,  essays  and  transla- 
ions,  continued  to  appear  the  successive  volumes  of  the 
ffaverley  novels,  including  Kenilworlh,  isai.  The  Piralt, 
Tht  Fortunes  of  Nigel,  and   Peveril  of  the  Peak,   1822, 
fiUtUin  Durward,  1833.  St.  Ronan's  Well,  and  Redgaunt' 
'~~4,   The  Betrothed,  and   The  Talisman,   1825,  and, 
182G. 
last  year  was  a  disastrous  one  for  the  Laird.     lal 
had  becoiTie  a  silent  partner  in  the  printing  audi 
Lg  firm  of  the  Ballantynes;  he  was  also  financially] 
with    Constable,   the    publisher   of   the   novele. 
i  evident  mismanagement  on  all  sides,  and  in  183fl 
firms  collapsed,  leaving  Sir  Walter  under  a  load  of 
ibt  which  he  bore  heroically  till  his  death.     The  amount 
ihe  obligations  assumed  by  Scott  was  about  £130,000. 
led  over  to  trustees  his  property  at  Abbotstord  and 
'ely  to  work  to  discharge  the  debt.     He  was  fifty- 
old  and  subject  to  the  attacks  of  a  new  disorder, 
struck  at  the  brain  and  eventually  caused  paralysis. 
story  of  the  next  few  years  is  full  of  pathos.     Within 
Iw  years'  time  he  had  earned  nearly  £40,000,  £18,000  hav- 
come  from  the  sales  of  a  Life  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte. 
February,  1830,  the  novelist  had  a  stroke  of  paralysis, 
mt  still  he  struggled  on  at  his  task.     On  September  23, 
1831.  too  late  to  regain  his  shattered  health,  Scott  left 
Abbotsford  for  a  trip  to  Italy,  seeking  rest.    lie  sailed  from 
I'OTtsmoutb  for  the  Mediterranean  upon  a  frigate  placed  by 
the  government  at  his  disposal,  visited  Malta,  Naples  and 
Borne,  nnd  then  began  to  long  for  home.     In  May  the  party 
itsrted  to  return,  traveling  down  the  Rhine  to  Rotterdam, 
rhcre  the  almost  dying  man  was  placed  on  an  English 
KMunboat,  arriving  in  London  June  13,  1832.     Here  he 
rallied  and,  though  very  weak,  at  hia  urgent  4e%we  '«*a. 
Jtofiie  to  Abbotsloid,  lecogttizii^  immViai  atcw 
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and  greetiDg  with  a  cry  of  delight  the  first  view  of  its  cb 
iehed  towers.  Foremost  among  the  old  friends  eageE 
extend  a  greeting  were  his  favorite  dogs,  and  Sir  Waj 
smiled  or  sobbed  as  they  fawned  about  him  nnd  lickedM 
hand.  j 

Scott  lived  two  months  after  his  return.  On  Septt 
ber  IT,  in  an  interval  of  consciousness,  he  called  his  M 
in-law  to  tlie  bedside  and  said:  "Lockhart,  I  may  lyj 
but  a.  minute  to  speak  to  you.  My  dear,  be  a  good  maX 
be  virtuous — be  religious — be  a  good  man.  Nothing  f 
will  give  you  any  comfort  when  you  come  to  lie  hejl 
Four  days  later,  September  21,  1832,  Sir  Walter  died,  j 
was  buried  in  Dryburgh  Abbey  where  for  many  geai 
tions  his  ancestors  had  been  laid.  His  death  was  regaia 
Bs  a  national  loss  and  unprecedented  honors  were  paiq 
Jiia  memory.  ] 

The  terrible  task,  under  the  strain  of  which  he  at  j 
enecumbed,  was  not  accomplished  during  the  novelist's  U 
time,  although  by  his  sacrificing  labor  the  debt  was  redof 
more  than  one-half  in  the  six  years  of  ceaseless  toil.  *" 
remainder  of  the  debt  was  more  than  covered  by  the  rqj 
lie.«  from  liig  hooks  and  within  a  few  years  after  bis  i 
Sir  Walter's  account  was  clear. 


II.      THE  STUDY  OF  THE  NOVEL. 


^^BBo  many  inquiries  are  made  by  teachers  and  pupile 
'  r*rning  just  what  is  meant  by  the  phrase  "a  stud^i 
fiction"  that  the  editor  feels  justified  in  commenting  u 
this  point  somewhat  at  length.  It  should  be  nnderatoc 
the  outset  that  what  follows  is  intended  to  be  euggea 
only,  and  that  the  material  offered  in  illustration  is  i^; 
wise  complete.  The  personal  tastes  and  interests  of  teac 
or  stndenl  may  very  well  modify  the  method  of  examim 
f'^rv  used;  the  wider  the  reader's  familiarity  with  gen 
literature,  the  largex  his  piactice  m  VAetMS  cs'vlis ' 
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extended  liis  knowledge  of  fact — the  greater  will  b 
Iu3  independence  in  his  application  of  tests  to  the  materia 
n  hand  and  the  more  ample  will  be  the  results  of  hii 
*itady''  of  the  work. 

First  of  all,  let  the  fact  be  emphasized  that 
ttorr-ieiune  the  novel  or  rooiance  is  created  primarily 
u  to  rive  not  to  be  made  an  object  of  study,  but  t( 
afford  pleasure  to  its  reader.  In  some  world 
fiction  the  purpose  to  entertain  is  more  obvious  thaa 
others.  In  Ivanhoe,  as  in  all  of  Scott's  novels,  thMl 
paramount,  and  onr  first  reading  of  it  shoult 
■so  minutely  attentive  to  technical  features  that  wi 
robbed  of  our  entertainment  ajid  lose  what  waj 
by  the  author,  our  pleasure  in  the  slori/.  Ani 
matter  of  fact,  that  enjoyment  will  naturally  bj 
itensified  if  at  the  same  tinne  we  feel  the  value  of  tb< 
irk  as  a  whole  and  note  here  and  there  the  evidence  oj 
[ilUul  construction  and  artistic  effect.  These  waymarki 
genius  we  may  be  conscious  of  as  we  pass  and  a  more 
"  il  examination  will  increase  our  appreciation  and 
Q  our  pleasure.  Herein  is  the  justification  for  sub 
study  of  the  work,  a  study  whieli  should  result  noj 
n  more  intense  feeling  of  the  effects  designed,  but 
\  greater  or  less  degree  in  the  apprehension  of  how 
fITccts  have  been  achieved. 

setUDK    ■'"  ^''^  study  of  any  novel  we  may  begin  bj 

•nd  noting  the  selling  and  the  sUualion.    Th( 

first  has  to  do  with  tbe  general  environment; 

ictcristics  of  time  an3  place,  the  date  and  scene  o1 

i;  the  second  deals  with  -the  conditions  which  involve 

icipal  persons  in  the  narrative  and  presents  the 

■work  or  starting-point  from  which  the  story  spriugs 

of  these  may  be  placed  before  tbe  reader  first,  oi 

ittiDg  of  both  may  be  made  to  appear,  the  details  oi 

unfolding  coincidently.     In  what  we  ma'^  caW  ^ 

[on  atlraii/iQc  the  jjri4eipal  points  oi  V\ie  ^fiii. 
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are  clearly  and  briefly  given  in  the  first  five  paragraphs' 
chapter  I,  and  although  in  the  paragraphs  following,  sol 
further  details  are  added  which  make  more  vivid  the  pol" 
cal  and  social  order  of  the  kingdom,  it  transpires  that  thi 
further  facts  are  given  as  necessary  to  our  knowledge  of  th 
Bihtalion.    Thus  Wamba's  discourse  upon  the  meats  reveaJ 
eoraething  of  the  relative  position  of  Norman  and  Saxoi 
together  with   the   personal   relations   naturally  esistio] 
between  them;  and  this  constitutes  a  most  important  forfl| 
in  the  development  of  th«  romance.     The  allusions  if 
Cedric  and  Front-de-Bceuf  are  incidental  to  the  situatioi|. 
for  these  persons  are  prominent  in  the  story.     With  tl(. 
introduction  of  the  Prior  and  tlie  Templar  (chapter  II)  ooi 
acquaintance  with  the  situation  grows;  the  personal 
BJons  to  Cedric,  Rowena.  and  particularly  the  me 
the  son  banished  "for  lifting  his  eyes  in  affection' 
the  lady,  are  most  important.     In  chapter  III  the  utten 

Ioi   Cedric    concerning    Wilfred    and    the    statement 
Howena's  interest  in  news  from  Palestine  confirm  the  ass( 
tion  of  the  Prior,  while  the  lady's  ebampionship  of  Ivanh  , 
fcbapter  V)  and  the  description  of  the  Palmer's  nocturni  • 
visit  to  Rowena,  make  our  understanding  of  the  situatio 
complete.     Lady  Rowena  is  obviously  the  heroine  of  th  .' 
novel;  between  herself  and  the  absent  Ivanhoe  exists  a 
attachment  the  progress  of  which  is  hindered  by  the  ho) : 
tility  of  the  arbitrary  Thane  who  has  disowned  his  son,  an 
which  is  also  threatened  by  the  hate  of  the  Knight  Tempi 
who  from  the  outset  assumes  the  part  of  an  evil  element 
the  story  just  opening.     The  situation  also  involves 
peculiar  social  antagonisms  of  Norman  and  Saxon,  the 
tensions  of  Prince  John  and  the  cause  of  King  Richi 
while  the  reception  accorded  to  Taanc  of  York  and  bis  in 
view  with  the  Palmer  indicate  tbnt  be  also  has  a  part,  to  pl( 
in  the  romance. 

rhuFiot.      The  situation  once  made  clear,  we  are  rl 
.  position  to  follow  witli  greatex  uxUiieat  ^iift  4as' 
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the  story,  and  this  development  is  made  manifest  in  the 
rking  out  of  what  is  called  the  plot.    This  last  is  nothing 
than  the  thread  of  logical  connection  on  which  are 
»g  the  happenings  that  furnish  the  forces,  the  motives, 
the  action  necessary  to  the  growth  of  the  story.     In 
16  novels  the  plot  is  simple;  few  characters  are  involved, 
motives  are  plain,  a  single  idea  commands  our  interest, 
in  Ivanhoe  a  half  dozen  important  personages  demand 
jntion  at  the  start  and  as  many  more  appear  later  as 
mdary  yet  prominent  figures.    Primarily  we  are  inter- 
in  the  fortunes  of  Eowena  and  Ivanhoe  even  when 
identity  of  the  latter  is  but  suspected;  at  the  same  time 
interest  is  aroused  in  other  groups  and  in  the  forces 
ich  dominate  them.     Suppose  we  tabulate  the  more 
iportant  characters  of  Ivanhoe;  they  seem  to  fall  naturally 
to  groups  like  these: 


1. 

Ivanhoe 

and 
Bowena. 

King 
Richard. 

Rebecca 

and 

Isaac. 


2. 

Cedric 

and 

Athelstane. 

Robin  Hood 

and 
Friar  Tuck. 

Gurth 

and 

Wamba. 


3. 

Prince  John, 
Fitzurse 

and 
De  Bracy. 

Front-de-Boeuf 

and 

Malvoisin. 

Bois-Guilbert 

and 
The  Templars. 


That  is  to  say:  (1)  those  who,  because  of  their  situation, 
directly  or  indirectly  appeal  to  our  sympathy;  the  actual 
hero  and  heroine,  who  are  contending  witli  the  traditional 
ffifficulties  that  beset  the  path  of  lovers  in  romance,  the 
chivalrous  king,  vigorously  conspired  against  by  unnatural 
foes,  and  the  Jew,  an  object  of  general  persecution  and 
contempt,  associated  with  his  daughter  who,  through  her 
^beauty  of  person  and  chnrncter,  divides  affection  ^xv^WvorckOt 
Wa  the  heroine  herself;  (2)  the  Saxons,  more  ot  \e^^  Vvi?^.^- 
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pendent,  more  or  less  aggrieved;  (3)  the  Normans^  co; 
spirators  politically  and  personally  hostile  to  the  hero. 

Now  if  the  highest  artistic  success  is  to  be  attained^ 
threads  which  carry  the  fortunes  of  these  individual  grou; 
must  be  so  closely  interwoven  that  they  shall  visibly  fo: 
one  single  strand.    We  must  be  made  aware  that  these  el 
ments,  hostile  and  congenial,  concilatory  and  disco: 
compose  a  society  which  by  their  existence,  and  only 
their  existence,  is  complete;  that  the  tendencies  and  inci 
nations  here  presented  must  inevitably  act  and  react 
described,  and  that  though  badly  tangled  at  the  start,  t 
skein  will  prove  to  be  properly  in  order  at  the  end.     S 
is  the  problem  of  the  plot;  it  is  for  us  to  discover,  if  we  majj 
by  what  devices  that  result  is  accomplished.  i 

Unity  of      In  the  first  place,  how  is  the  structural  unit^ 

the  Plot.  perhaps  the  most  important,  as  it  is  the  mosi 
difficult,  essential  in  such  a  plot,  to  be  obtained?  Chiefll 
by  showing  that  the  interests  of  all  the  groups  individually 
center  in  the  interests  of  one  group,  which  naturally  is  t 
important  group  of  the  narrative,  that  comprising  the  h 
and  the  heroine  of  the  romance.  Now  let  the  reader  wa 
for  the  links  in  the  narrative  that  bind  these  groups 
gether,  and  prove  for  himself  whether  or  not  the  bonds  t 
unite  them  are  natural  and  sufficiently  strong  to  secure  t 
unity  required. 

Scenes.       The  development  of  the  plot  takes  place  in 
series  of  scenes.    It  would  be  well  to  make  a  list  of  th 
scenes  in  order,  together  with  the  chapters  occupied  b; 
each.     Naturally  the  more  elaborate,  the  more  picturesqui 
scenes  are  impressed  most  vividly  on  the  mind,  and  if  om 
were  asked  to  enumerate  the  successive  scenes  of  Ivanhoei 
the  list  would  probably  run  like  this :  \ 

1.  The  Forest  near  Eotherwood.  ^ 

2.  The  Hall  and  Mansion  of  Rotherwood. 

3.  The  Lists  at  Ashby.  > 
4,     The  Hermit's  Hut  of  CopmanVvuTB^t. 
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The  Castle  of  TorquilBtone. 
The  Trysting  Tree. 
7,     Templestowe. 

The  Castle  of  Coningaburgh. 

The  Lista  at  Templestowe. 

>w  while  the  scenes  nieotioned  are  indeed  prominent 

the  list  is  by  no  means  complete.     Several  of  these 

jf  be  subdivided.     There  is  really  a  change  of  scene  when, 

mgh  still  in  the  forest,  Gurth  and  Wamba  are  joined  by 

[Prior  and  bis  companions;  and  this  new  scene  is  clearly 

fc  Aei  by  its  separation  in  chapter  II.     Similarly  a  new 

is  created  by  tlie  entrance  of  Oedric's  guests  recorded 

■  chapter  IV,  although  the  location  of  the  scene  is  pre- 

dv  that  of  the  former  chapter,  namely,  Cedric's  hall. 

[-  le  same  change  occurs  with  Isaac's  entrance  in  chapter 

r-   *nd  the  reader  *vill  in  each  case  note  the  close  of  the 

i*  oeding  chapter  for  the  announcement  of  the  new  event. 

0  s  chupter  divisions,  however,  do  not  always  correspond 

T  the  Buccession  of  scenes.     Tn  chapter  VI,  for  example, 

b-   bare,  first,  the  scene  between  the  Palmer  and  the  eup- 

Ifbvr;  second,  that  in  the  apartment  of  Rowena;  third, 

brief  interview  with  Anwold ;  fourth,  the  morning  call 

laaac;  fifth,  the  rousing  of  Gurth;  sixth,  the  journey 

lird  Sheffield.     A  scene,  therefore,  is  a  section  of  the 

Hvc  which  through  the  presence  of  the  eharactera 

botluced,    the    conversation    recorded,    or    the    action 

leribed,  is  in  dramatic  effect,  complete. 

Tbe  various  scenes  should  be  classified.     Some  are  of 

Be  as  presenting  portraits  of  the  persons  concerned,  some 

■tain  the  germ  from  which  subsequent  action  is  to  spring. 

le  are  apparently  designed  for  contrasts  and  relief,  as  the 

[ft  forest  scene  (chapter  XXXII)  and  others,  for  spee- 

nlar  effect.     In  some  scenes  the  action  sets  rapidly  for- 

Bd;  in  others  it  is  almost  stationary.     Occasionally  the 

Itbor  us  compelled  to  go  back  in  his  narrative  in  oiiet  \» 

y^u^^  thread  qf  tbe  action  ox  to  eS-plaiu  a  aiXuaXS 
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which  might  otherwise  be  obscure.     Note  the  symin< 
arrangement  of  scenes  running  through  chapters 
XXXI  which  narrate  the  siege  of  Torquilstone. 
arrange  themselves  thus: 

Chapter  XXI.    Adventure  of  Cedric  and  Atheist? 

Chapter  XXII.  Adventure  of  Isaac  and  Fro 
Boeuf. 

Chapter  XXIII.    Adventure  of  Eowena  and  De  ] 

Chapter  XXIV.  Adventure  of  Eebecca  and  Bois 
bert. 

Chapter  XXV.  Front-de-Boeuf,  De  Bracy  and 
Guilbert  meet  in  counsel  and  the  different  movement 
verge.  The  Black  Knight,  Locksley,  and  Wamba 
counsel,  and  plans  are  made  which  bring  besieger 
besieged  together. 

Chapter  XXVI  is  Wamba's  chapter. 

Chapter  XXVII  advances  the  action  rapidly,  inti 
ing  Ulrica,  an  element  of  discord  in  the  castle  and  th 
agent  in  its  overthrow. 

Chapter  XXVIII  is  explanatory,  accounting  for 
hoe's  presence  in  Torquilstone,  developing  also  Eeb 
interest  in  the  hero. 

Chapter  XXIX  is  the  most  striking  scene  of  the  ^ 
and  yet  is  not  of  great  importance  dramatically,  oth( 
than  in  furnishing  a  clever  device  for  picturesquel] 
senting  the  account.  It  is  vastly  more  impressive  to  -• 
the  event  by  the  side  of  those  in  peril  than  to  listei 
narrative  told  by  an  historian,  however  eloquent  he  m 

Chapter  XXX  belongs  to  Ulrica  and  Front-de-Boei 

Chapter  XXXI  not  only  describes  the  end  of  To 
stone,  but  also  makes  fresh  disposition  of  the  charactei 
prepares  the  way  for  the  next  great  scene,  the  tr: 
Rebecca  at  Templestowe. 

Incidents.     An  important  element  in  the  scene  i 

tnctdent,  or  event  which  suppWes  t\\^  motive  for  the  { 

of  the  scene.     In  these  two  fields,  t\ve  OTc^Tis,^-vx\evi\  ^"^ 
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I  invention  of  incident,  the  story-teller's  power  is  ■ 
dy  tested.  Just  as  the  scene  must  contribnte  natu- 
lilly  aud  directly  to  the  action  of  the  plot,  so  must  the  inci- 
lents  that  euUven  it  occur  spontaneously  and  at  least  cause 
BO  digression  from  tiie  strict  line  of  plot  construction— an^ 
Ktravagance  which  the  economy  of  novel-writing  cannot 
penoit.  The  incidents  of  any  important  scene  may  be 
feibulated  and  examined.  With  regard  to  the  probability 
ft  incidents,  it  should  be  stated  that  more  latitude  ia. 
lUowed  the  romancer  than  is  granted  to  the  realistic  novel- 
ifL  A  romance  frankly  assumes  that  things  shall  be  donfr 
IB  the  large.  An  amount  of  hyperbole  in  deeds  as  well  as 
in  words  is  expected ;  the  atmospliere  is  one  of  adventure 
lod  daring;  the  extraordinary  and  marvelous  are  in  orderj 
(8re  beauty  aud  heroism  are  demanded;  the  superlative 
prevails.  At  the  same  time  there  is  a  limit  set  by  good 
lute  and  experience,  and  if  the  story-telier  over-steps  that, 
be  will  fall  iiito  the  ditch  of  the  mock-heroic  and  the  absurd. 
There  are  a  number  of  incidents  in  Ivatihoe  that  should  ba 
toted  in  this  regard:  the  reader  will  have  no  difficulty  in 
•electing  them. 

In  the  invention  and  combination  of  incidents  all  de- 
pwe  of  artistic  skill  are  shown.  Let  us  examine,  with  ref- 
tttnce  to  this  point,  the  incidents  set  forth  in  chapters  X 
Bd  11,  Wo  have,  first,  the  two  thralls  of  Cedric  fraterniz- 
bg  in  the  forest,  watching  the  swine.  The  attempt  to  col- 
lect the  scattered  herd  with  the  poor  assistance  of  Fangs, 
teres  to  bring  out  several  facts  of  importance  relative  to 
Konnan  rule,  including  Wamba's  discourse  on  the  meats. 
Bw  lecond  incident  is  the  approach  of  travelers,  announced 
bjthe  trampling  of  their  horses.  The  third  is  the  threat 
•(  coming  storm.  These  incidents  are  all  preparatory  to 
the  scene  in  the  hall  at  Rotherwood;  let  the  reader  trace 
te  the  eod  the  chain  of  incidents  thus  begun.  The  iBam-, 
fed  purpose  of  the  aathor  is  to  account  for  fhe  as-sera  ' 
^nc^rs  who  meet  eveDtaaUy  in  Ce<lric'scX4S,svoa,,    "^^ 
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is  served  by  these  preliminary  incidents?  Would  it  ] 
have  been  as  well  to  raise  the  curtain  on  the  scene  presen 
in  chapter  III,  or  is  there  a  propriety  and  order  in 
arrangement  as  it  stands?  Let  each  one  of  these  incide 
be  studied  in  turn.  What  is  the  degree  of  probability 
each?  Is  the  logical  connection  clear?  What  is  the  fo 
of  each  in  shaping  subsequent  action?  N"ote  particula 
the  usefulness  of  the  storm,  and  consider  how  much  of  w' 
occurs  is  directly  attributable  to  its  agency.  Not  o 
should  these  points  be  noted  by  the  reader,  but  he  sho 
feel  their  comparative  value  in  stimulating  interest  and 
heightening  suspense.  Sir  Walter  was  not  always  so  haj 
in  his  introductions  as  here,  and  it  might  be  well  to  comp 
these  opening  chapters  with  those  of  his  first  noi 
Waverlej/y  to  emphasize  the  point. 

cumaz.  The  incidents  should  be  so  arranged  as 
permit  no  dropping  of  interest;  if  possible,  each  should 
more  striking  than  the  one  preceding.  Look  through 
list  just  made  and  see  if  this  is  the  case  here.  As  the  st< 
proceeds  these  climaxes  become  an  important  mati 
There  is  a  fine  example  of  dramatic  effect  in  climax  in  ch; 
ter  V  when  the  Palmer  meets  the  imputations  of  the  Te 
plar  with  the  words  "Second  to  none!'^  Study  this  ii 
dent  with  considerable  care;  see  how  unexpected  and  h 
forceful  it  is;  then  note  how  interest  is  quickened 
Eowena's  championship  of  Ivanhoe,  after  which  the  co 
pany  soon  separates  and  the  chapter  ends.  A  similar  sti 
should  be  made  of  the  climaxes  in  the  scenes  at  Ashby  i 
at  Templestowe,  both  in  their  immediate  connection  and 
their  relation  to  the  final  climax  of  the  novel — the  reconc 
ation  of  Cedric  and  the  marriage  of  Ivanhoe. 

The         Finally,  the  characters  demand  our  stu 

Characters.    What  touchcs  of  truc  nature  do  we  find,  w 

marks  of  unreal  portraiture,  if  any?     Words  and  acti< 

jnajr  he  inconsistent  with  the  natwre  ^tiSl  ^Ti^o^TCiJKat  of  * 

?Aaracter  as  conceived ;  do  you  theu  ^^  X^^^  ««l^^\^  ^x< 
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tual  personality,  or  is  the  characterization  ohvi- 
A^  artiScial  and  unreal?  Always  remembering  the 
ger  liberty  of  romance,  what  deeds,  if  any,  seem  incredi- 
I  and  likely  to  detract  from  the  probability  of  the  story? 
rhaps  the  propensities  for  evil  are  exaggerated;  can 
callels  of  tho  more  startling  acts  of  cruelty  be  found  in 
:t?  Compare  these  portraitures  with  history,  and  with 
nilar  attempts  in  other  fiction.  Study  Shakspere's  King 
4b  and  also  his  Shylock  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice. 
i  you  think  that  Scott's  characters  show  traces  of  Shak- 
ere's  influence?  Note  the  author's  skill  in  the  treatment 
Hichard,  Ivanhoe  is  the  hero  of  the  novel  and  there- 
re  ahould  not  be  presented  as  inferior  to  the  best,  but 
ither  should  the  King  appear  to  less  advantage  than  his 
light.  Do  you  think  it  more  appropriate  that  the  Jester 
oald  sound  the  blast  which  sunamons  the  outlaws  (chapter 
h)  than  that  Richard  should?  Is  it  not  an  artistic  touch 
lerafore  that  permits  Wamba  to  steal  the  hugle  from 
«  King?  What  other  incidents  reveal  the  art  of  the  nov- 
i«t  in  this  respect?  Still  more  delicate  is  the  relation 
itween  the  two  women,  Rowena  and  Rebecca.  What  is 
IDT  impression  concerning  Scott's  treatment  of  these  two 
laracters  in  personality,  appearance  and  influence? 
In  the  more  mechanical  handling  of  his  characters  it  is 
iportsnt  to  note  the  author's  practice  in  several  particu- 
».  How  does  he  get  them  before  us?  Are  any  of  the 
iportant  figures  in  Ivanhoe  brought  directly  on  the  scene 
ithout  previous  mention?  Study  the  careful  preparation 
f  Bowena's  first  appearance  aad  note  how  effective  is  the 
tual  introduction.  In  what  de!gree  are  the  characters  self- 
waling?  How  far  is  description  necessary?  When 
scriptive  passages  of  some  length  do  occur,  is  there  evi- 
nce of  skill  in  planning  and  placing  them?  In  some 
tet  diiiguise  is  evident,  there  is  some  dogtee  (A  ■ro^^Verj 
folved.  }n  such  instances  how  complete  is  \.\ve  &\s^-a« 
£t^t/ie  reader  is  eoiiceraed?     Is  it  v.'isc  W  aV\.eto: 
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utterly  to  conceal  identity  in  fiction?  May  it  not  a 
the  interest  in  most  cases  to  indulge  the  reader  in  a  gr 
suspicion  of  the  truth?  Note  the  stages  in  the  iden 
tion  of  the  Black  Knight.  How  is  the  effect  of  c 
heightened  when  the  Knight  reveals  himself  amon 
outlaws? 

Another  interesting  line  of  study  on  the  characi 
to  note  the  counter-play  of  influence.  Chapter  X- 
is  good  material  for  such  examination.  The  work! 
character  on  character  is  well  brought  out  in  the 
between  Prince  John,  De  Bracy  and  Fitzurse.  Noi 
the  ruling  motives  displayed  by  each  person  in  the 
for  example,  in  Bois-Guilbert,  in  Isaac,  Cedric,  a 
Athelstane.  Now  it  is  easy  enough  to  depict  a  " 
motive,"  but  it  is  not  so  easy  to  blend  and  harmonize  i 
the  infinite  variety  of  tendencies  and  motives  that 
into  human  nature  and  give  to  the  individual  a  coi 
and  consistent  personality  of  his  own.  It  is  neithe; 
cature  nor  allegory  that  the  novelist  created,  but 
men  and  women.  How  far  in  this  respect  do  you  thi: 
novelist  has  succeeded?  In  this  connection  it  woi 
well  to  look  through  the  "List  of  Characters  in  Ivi 

■  to  consider  the  distinctness  and  individuality  of  p- 
ture.  Suppose  you  number  the  characters  in  the  nexl 
you  happen  to  read  and  make  comparisons  in  this  : 
with  Scott.  When  in  addition  to  the  characters  c 
romance  we  take  into  our  count  those  of  equal  mer 
sented  in  his  other  novels,  we  arrive,  perhaps,  at  a 
estimate  of  the  real  genius  of  this  Wizard  of  the  Nortl 

jn  any  other  way. 

Such  is  the  line  of  study  suggested  for  the  rea 

T'vanlioe.     There  is  not  space  to  consider  other  poi 
^^chnique  or  other  exercises  that  would  be  profitab 

.f;-adj  of  the  time-divisions  would  be  interesting;  s 
exaxmnation  of  the  passages  descriptive  of  i 
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A  complete  outline  of  the  narrative  in  headings  prop- 
erly subordinated  is  almost  a  necessity.  And  all  these 
efforts  in  the  "study"  of  Ivanhoe  will  not  only  add  to  our 
knowledge  of  the  work  but  will  measurably  heighten  our 
enjoyment  in  the  reading  it. 
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A  LIST  OF  THE  CHARACTERS  APPEARING  IN 

IVANHOE. 

SEVERAL  NAMES  THAT  ABB  BABELY  MENTIONED  ARE  OMITTED. 

1.  Cedrio  of  Rothbrwood,  a  Saxon  Thane. 

2.  Wilfbed  of  Ivanhob,  his  son. 

3.  Rowena,  ward  of  Cedric. 

4.  Athelstane  of  Coningsbubgh,  a  Saxon  of  princely  rank. 

5.  Edith,  mother  of  Athelstane. 

6.  Oswald,  Cedric's  cupbearer. 

7.  Hundbbert,  his  major-domo. 

8.  Wamba,  his  jester. 

9.  Gubth,  his  swineherd. 

10.  Anwold,  a  servant. 

11.  Eloitha,  Rowena's  maid. 

12.  Urfried  (Ulrica),  a  Saxon  woman  held  captive  at  Torquil- 
rtone. 

13.  Richard  Ccedr  db  Lion  (ker  de  lS-6n '  ),*  King  of  England. 

14.  Prince  John. 

15.  Sir  Brian  db  Bois-Guilbebt  (bwS'   g6l-bar'),    Knight 
remplar. 

Id.  Lucas  db  Bbaumanoib  (bO-m&-nwor'),  Grand  Master  of 
he  Order. 

17.  Conbad  de  Mont  Fiohet  (mdn  f6-sh&),  a  Preceptor  of  the 
remplars. 

18.  Hebman  op  Goodalbickb  (good-ftl-rik'-e),  a  Preceptor. 

19.  Albebt  db  Malvoisin  (mal-vwa-zan'),  Preceptor  of  Tem- 
ilestowe. 

20.  Philip  db  Malvoisin,  a  Norman  noble. 

•  Although  the  pronunciation  of  these  Norman  names,  as  vqlXt%.ti\.<^^\^^ 
tie  CttUwy  Cyclopedia  of  Names,  is  appended,  too  much  sltesa  ahovAOi  xvov.  Xst 
iid  upon  the  matter;  It  is  not  probable  that  Scott  gave  them  Vn  oAV  c«&«%  \Xvft 
9und  of  the  modern  French  (which  certainly  was  not  the  ■pxoTi.\xuc\«X\o'c 
Z^^JfJf^Jluf^  ^'.^ipfi&rdh  and  usage  has  largely  an«\VcVieeiX.>ci<i^^'^^ 
ntsd  titles  AmWar  only  through  their  appearanceTVn  thVa  W^^^^  ^^^^^"^^ 
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2fi.  Reginald  Front-db-Bceuf  (fr&n  dfe  b6f),  a  Norman  nobl 

22.  Waldbmab  Fitzursb  (fits-6rs'),  John's  counsellor. 

23.  Maubicb  db  Bracy  (bra-c6'),  Leader  of  the  Free  Con 
panions. 

24.  Hugh  de  Grantmbsnil  (gran-mft-nS'))  N<gman  K^^ 

25.  Ralph  db  Vipont  (ve-pon')  ^     the\ou?ney.  ' 

26.  William  db  Wyvtl       )  Marshals  of  the  lists  at  Ashb] 

27.  Stephen  de  Martival  )     de-la-Zouche  (zoosh). 

28.  Damian,  a  squire  of  the  Templars  at  Templestowe. 

29.  Baldwin  d'  Oylby,  a  squire  of  Bois-Guilbert. 

30.  Hugh  Bardon,  John's  scoutmaster. 

31.  DB  Bigot  (b6-g0'),  John's  seneschal. 

32.  Ansblm 

33.  Giles 

34.  Clement 

35.  Eustace 

36.  Stephen 

37.  JOCELYN 

38.  St.  Maur 

39.  Hubert,  a  forester  of  Philip  de  Malvoisin. 

40.  Two  Mohanmiedan  attendants  on  Bois-Guilbert. 

41.  Aymer,  Prior  of  Jorvaulx  (zhor-vox)  Abbey. 

42.  Father  Ambrose,  attendant  on  the  Prior. 

43.  Prior  of  St.  Botolph's. 

44.  Father  Diggory,  a  brother  of  St.  Botolph's. 

45.  Isaac  of  York,  a  Jewish  banker. 

46.  Rebecca,  his  daughter. 

47.  Reuben  and  Seth,  his  servants. 

48.  Nathan  Ben  Israel,  a  Rabbi,  Isaac's  friend. 

49.  Henry  Bohun,  Earl  of  Essex,  High  Constable  of  England 

50.  Robin  Hood,  leader  of  the  outlaws. 

51.  Friar  Tuck,  the  Hermit  of  Copmanhurst. 

52.  All  AN- A- Dale,  the  minstrel  of  the  outlaws. 

53.  Gilbert,  Wibbold,  Scathlock  and  the  Miller,  outlaws 

54.  HiGG,  son  of  Snell,  a  peasant. 

55.  Father  Dennet,  a  peasant. 
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Thus  communed  these;  while  to  their  lowly  domo 
The  full-fed  Bwine  returo'd  with  evening  home, 
CompelI'd.  reluctant,  to  the  several  uties, 
With  din  obstreperous  and  ungrateful  cries. 

Pope's  Odyssey. 

In  that  pleasant  district  of  merry  England  whicli  ie 
ered  by  the  river  Don,  there  extended  in  ancient  times 
irge  forest,  covering  the  greater  part  of  tfie  beautiful 
s  and  valleys  which  lie  between  Sheffield  and  the  pleas- 
town  of  Doncaster.i  The  remains  of  this  extensive 
id  are  still  to  be  seen  at  the  noble  seats  of  Wentworth, 
Uniamcliffe  Park,  and  around  Rotherham.  Horn 
inted  of  yore  the  fabulous  Dragon  of  Wantley;'  here 
le  fought  many  of  the  most  desperate  battles  during  the 
II  Wars  of  the  Roses ;'  and  here  also  flourished  in  ancient 
lee  those  bands  of  gallant  outlaws  whose  deeds  have  been 
idered  eo  popular  in  English  song. 
Such  being  our  chief  scene,  the  date  of  our  story  refers 
I  period  towards  the  end  of  the  reign  of  Richard  I.,  when 
I  return  from  his  long  captivity  had  become  an  event 
Tlita  lermlnallan  cotter,  wbtch  sppeBn  aJao  In  Lancnstec 

idlni'ltaUB  Indicate  an  origin  during  Roman  'rule.     Tne  endiagi 

-  -   -    ■-■ester,  ind    Glouceiter     [pronouncBil    Woosler,     Lester, 

le  itme  source,  alao  Wlncheater,  DorcBsatet.  and  Cbes- 
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i     Tbe  leuend  wblch  I 

tahulous  draeon.  U  toi 

»»5f  «f,">'  Han*     tyneerning  (bit  long  pellod  ol  oUU  t 
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rather  vished  than  hoped  for  by  his  despairing  subji 
who  were  in  the  mean  time  subjected  to  every  specie 
subordinate  oppression.  The  nobles,  whose  power 
become  exorbitant  during  the  reign  of  Stephen,  and  w^ 
the  prudence  of  Henry  the  Second  had  scarce  reduced 
some  degree  of  subjection  to  the  crown,  had  now  resm 
their  ancient  license  in  its  utmost  extent;  despising' 
fueble  interference  of  the  English  Council  of  State,  fort 
ing  their  castles,  inen^asing  the  number  of  tlieir  depends 
reducing  all  around  them  to  a  state  of  vassalage,^  and  et 
ing  by  every  means  in  their  power  to  place  tbemselves 
at  the  head  of  such  forces  as  might  enable  him  to  n 
a  figure  in  the  national  convulsions  which  appeared  t 
impending. 

The  situation  of  the  inferior  gentry,  or  franklin^ 
they  were  called,  who,  by  the  law  and  spirit  of  the  Enj 
constitution,  were  entitled  to  hold  themselves  indepen 
of  feudal  tyranny,  became  now  unusually  precarious, 
as  was  most  generally  the  case,  they  placed  thems( 
under  the  protection  of  any  of  the  petty  kings'  in  ii 
vicinity,  accepted  of  feudal  offices  in  his  household, 
bound  themselves,  by  mutual  treaties  of  alliance  and 
tectjon,  to  support  him  in  his  enterprises,  they  m 
indeed  purchase  temporary  repose;  hut  it  must  be  with 
sacrifice  of  that  independence  which  was  so  dear  to 
Knglish  bosom,  and  at  the  certain  hazard  of  being  invo 
as  a  party  in  whatever  rash  expedition  the  ambition  of 
protector  might  lead  him  to  undertake.  On  the  o 
jiand,  such  and  so  multiplied  were  the  means  of  vexa 

'VAMtLnOK,  A  term  Incident  (n  tbe  Feudal  ayslem  Introdnced 
KnslBnd  bj  WiniamthB  Coaqnoror.  The  word  vaaial  meimt  "servsotJ 
n'os  sppllBd  to  those  who  held  Unil  sutajecr.  to  the  nil)  of  a  higher  Ion 

ilerlne  him  such  lervloe  In  war  and  ——  --  i.~ i—j      ■— —  .■—  i^ 

who  exeri^lsed  anthorlt;  orec  vaesal 
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and  oppression  possessed  by  the  great  barons,  that  tht 
never  wanted  the  pretest,  and  seldom  the  will,  to  liaraea 
puraae,  even  to  the  very  edge  of  destruction,  any  of  thi 
iesB  powerful  neighbours  who  attempted  to  separate  thei 
eelves  from  their  authority,  and  to  trust  for  their  protf 
tioD,  during  the  dangers  of  the  times,  to  their  own  inoSi 
sire  conduct  and  to  tlie  laws  of  the  land. 

A  circumstance  which  greatly  tended  to  enhance  tl 
tyranny  of  the  nobility  and  the  sufferings  of  the  inierii 
dAases  arose  from  the  consequences  of  the  Conquest 
Duke  William  of  Normandy.  Four  generations  bad  n< 
sufficed  to  blend  the  hostile  blood  of  the  Normans 
Anglo-Saxons,  or  to  \mite,  by  common  language  andl^ 
lal  interests,  two  hostile  races,  one  of  which  still  feJ 
ition  of  triumph,  while  the  other  groaned  under  a 
[Sequences  of  defeat.  The  power  had  been  con 
placed  in  the  hands  of  the  Norman  nobility  by  tl 
_  of  the  battle  of  Hastingt-,  and  it  had  been  used,  as  oi 
hletories  assure  us,  with  no  moderate  hand.  The  who] 
of  Saxon  princes  and  nobles  had  been  extirpated  4 
merited,  with  few  or  no  exceptions;  nor  were  the  nuD 
it  who  possessed  land  in  the  country  of  tlie 
aa  proprietors  of  the  second  or  of  yet  inferii 
The  royal  policy  had  long  been  to  weaken,  by  evei 
l^ai  or  illegal,  the  strength  of  a  part  of  the  popul 
'hich  was  justly  considered  as  nourishing  the  most  ii 
antipathy  to  their  victor.  All  the  monarchs  of  til 
race  had  shown  the  most  marked  predilection  f( 
Borman  subjects;  the  laws  of  the  chase,  and  man 
equally  unknown  to  the  milder  and  more  free  spic 
lie  Saxon  constitution,  had  been  fixed  upon  the  neck 
the  subjugated  inhabitants,  to  add  weight,  as  it  were,] 
the  feudal  chains  with  which  they  were  loaded.  Atj 
and  in  the  castlea  of  the  great  iiob\es,  ■vf^\CTe  'CftS 
ip  and  aiste  of  s  court  was  emulated,  NoTma"Q-'^TMu3| 

.-■W™»»^>jHy^  IFTie/i  dldEaslUh  come  to  be  asMn.  IMOKiAwA  *i| 
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was  the  only  language  employed;    in  courts  of  law,  thi 
pleadings   and   judgments   were   delivered    in    the 
tongne.     In  short,  French  was  the  language  of  honf 
of  chivair}',  and  even  of  justice,  while  the  far  more 
and  expressive  Anglo-Saxon  was  abandoned  to  the 
rustics  and  hinds,'  who  knew  no  other.     Still,  however, 
necessary  intercourse  between  the  lords  of  the  soil, 
those  oppressed  inferior  beings  by  whom  that  soil  was 
tivated,  occasioned  the  gradual  formation  of  a  dia 
compounded  betwixt  the  French  and  the  Anglo-Saxon,. 
which  they  coidd  render  themselves  mutually  intelUg^ 
to  each  other;   and  from  this  necessity  arose  by 
the  structure  of  our  present  English  language,  in  wl 
the  speech  of  tlie  victors  and  the  vanquished  have  I 
60  happily  blended  together;  and  which  has  since  beei 
richly  improved  by  importations  from  the  claaeical  '. 
guages,  and  from  those  spoken  by  the  southern  nations 
Europe. 

This  state  of  things  I  have  thought  it  neceasory' 
premise  for  the  information  of  the  general  reader, 
might  be  apt  to  forget  that,  although  no  great  histoi 
events,  such  as  war  or  insurrection,  mark  the  existence 
the  Anglo-Saxons  as  a  separate  people  subsequent  to 
reign  of  William  the  Second,  yet  the  great  national  disti 
tions  betwixt  them  and  their  conquerors,  the  recolledj 
of  what  they  had  formerly  been,  and  to  what  they  were  b 
reduced,  continued,  down  to  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Thi 
to  keep  open  the  wounds  which  the  Conquest  had  inflictc 
and  to  maintain  a  line  of  separation  betwixt  the  descen< 
cUutte  of  the  victor  Normans  and  the  vanquished  Saxons. 

le  gun  was  setting  upon  one  of  the  rich  grassy  glada 

it  forest  which  we  have  mentioned  in  the  begin- 

y  tSirm  bands;  the  won)  la  A 
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ning  of  the  chapter.     Hundreds  of  hroad-headed,  ahoi 
stemmed,  wide-branched  oaks,  which  had  witnessed  pi 
haps  the  stately  march  of  the  Roman  soldiery,  flung  thi 
gnarled  amiB  over  a  thick  carpet  of  the  most  delicioi 
green  sward ;   in  some  places  they  were  intermingled  wil 
beeches,  holliee,  and  copsewood  of  various  descriptions, 
closely  as  totally  to  intercept  the  level  heama  of  the  sii 
ingBun;  in  others  they  receded  from  each  other,  formii 
those  long  sweeping  vistas  in  the  intricacy  of  which  tl 
fjf  delights  to  lose  itself,   while   imagination  considi 
Ihem  as  the  paths  to  yet  wilder  scenes  of  silvan  solitudi 
Here  the  red  rays  of  the  sun  shot  a  broken  and  discoloured', 
light,  that  partially  hung  upon  the  shattered  boughs  and' 
Bossy  trunks  of  the  trees,  and  there  they  illumiuated  i&. 
'    Irilliant  patches  the  portions  of  turf  to  which  they  ma(" 
Iheir  way.     A  considerable  open  space,  in  the  midat  of  thj 
'    gUde,  seemed  formerly  to  have  been  dedicated  to  the  ri1 
nlDruidical' superstition;   for,  on  the  summit  of  a  hillock 
Hi  regular  as  to  seem  artificial,  there  still  remained  pai 
^     nf «  circle  of  rough,  unhewn  stones,  of  large  dimension^ 
SfTM  stood  upright;    the  rest  had  been  dislodge 
their  places,  probably  by  the  zeal  of  some  convert  to  Chrig 
tiinity,  and  lay,  some  prostrate  near  their  former  site,  ani 
•(   others  on  the  side  of  the  hill.     One  large  stone  only  ha 
*i   'mind  ita  way  to  the  bottom,  and,  in  stopping  the  court 
'     of  a  small  brook  which  glided  smoothly  round  the  foot  d 
the  eminence,  gave,  by  its  opposition,  a  feeble  voice  tt 
Drarmur  to  the  placid  and  eLeewhere  silent  streamlet.       T 
The   human  figures  which  completed  this  landscape  1 
irere  in  nnmber  two,  partaking,  in  their  dress  and  appeal^  ^ 
inee,  of  that  wild  and  rustic  character  which  belonged  to  j 
the  woodlands  of  the  West  Riding^  of  Yorkshire  at  that  ; 
'  I)BVtsicii~    the  Orulds  were  the  prleslhood  of  tbe  old  Kellio  peoplM  J 
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early  period.  The  eldest  of  these  men  had  a  stern,  i 
and  wild  aspect.  His  garment  was  of  the  simplest  fori 
imaginable,  being  a  close  jacket  with  sleeves,  compos 
of  the  tanned  skin  of  some  animal,  on  which  the  hair  h 
been  originallj'  left,  but  which  had  been  worn  off  in  8 
many  places  that  it  would  have  been  difficult  to  distinguiali 
from  the  patches  that  remained,  to  what  creature  the  fi 
had  belonged-  This  primeval  vestment  reached  from  thi 
throat  to  the  knees,  and  served  at  once  all  the  usual  piu 
poses  of  body-clothing;  there  was  no  wider  opening  at  ti 
collar  than  was  necessary  to  admit  the  passage  of  the  he 
from  which  it  may  be  inferred  that  it  was  put  on  by  s' 
ping  it  over  the  head  and  shoulders,  in  the  manner  c 
modem  shirt,  or  ancient  hauberk.^  Sandals,  bound  n 
thongs  made  of  boar's  hide,  protected  the  feet,  and  a ; 
of  thin  leather  was  twined  artificially  round  the  legs,  a 
ascending  above  the  calf,  left  the  knees  bare,  like  tl 
of  a  Scottish  Highlander.  To  make  the  jacket  sit 
more  close  to  the  body,  it  was  gathered  at  the  middle  I 
broad  leathern  belt,  secured  by  a  brass  buckle;  to  one  i 
of  which  was  attached  a  sort  of  scrip,^  and  to  the  oth< 
lam'fi  horn,  accoutred  with  a  mouthpiece,  for  the  purpt 
of  blowing.  In  the  same  belt  was  stuck  one  of  those  loi 
broad,  sharp-pointed,  and  two-edged  knives,  with  a  bud 
born  handle,  which  were  fabricated  in  the  neighbourhi 
and  bore  even  at  this  early  period  the  name  of  a  Shefl 
whittle. 3  The  man  had  no  covering  upon  his  head,  vrh 
was  only  defended  by  his  own  thick  hair,  matted  i 
twisted  together,  and  scorched  by  the  influence  of  the 
into  s  rusty  dark-red  colour,  forming  a  contrast  with 
overgrovm  beard  upon  his  cheeks,  which  was  rather  c 
yellow  or  amber  hue.     One  part  of  his  dress  only  r 

'  HiTTiERK.    A  coat  of  ringed    maU  fullliiB  as   low  as  Iho  kneei. 
efymologyot  the  word  sUK^eRtB  t,  coierlnefor  the  neck,  Had  as  It  li 
■""Olc.  pmb&Mf  Indicates  the  Gecmlvtt  origin  at  Wk  ^\ec(iot  anaor. 
'ScBTF,    A  bag  or  poach. 
'IFanrrui.   Akalte;   f  rom  iiwlo-8aK.li  HvulUn.,  «i  wil.  ^_^^_ 
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nt  it  is  too  remarkable  to  be  suppressed;  it  was  a  brass 
ing,  rcBembling  a  dog's  collaTj  but  without  any  opening, 
Ud  soldered  fast  round  his  neck,  so  loose  as  to  form  no 
Bipediment  to  his  breathing,  yet  so  tight  as  to  be  incapable 
If  being  removed,  excepting  by  the  use  of  the  file.  On 
hh  singular  gorget*  was  engraved,  in  Saxon  characters, 
inscription  of  the  following  purport:  "Gurth,  tlic  sor 
Iph,  is  the  born  thralP  of  Cedric  of  Eotherwood.' 
ide  the  swineherd,  for  such  was  Gurth's  occupatiop; 
upon  one  of  the  fallen  Drnidieal  monumenta, 
about  ten  years  younger  in  appearance,  and  wliof 
!,  though  resembling  his  companion's  in  form,  was  ( 
better  materials,  and  of  a  more  fantastic  description.  His 
iacket  had  been  stained  of  a  bright  purple  hue,  upon  whicl! 
tbcre  had  been  some  attempt  to  paint  grotesque  oman 
b  different  colours.  To  the  jacket  he  added  a  short  cloak,, 
vhich  scarcely  reached  half-way  down  his  thigh;  it  was  of 
cnmson  cloth,  though  a  good  deal  soiled,  lined  with  bright 
yellow;  and  as  he  could  transfer  it  from  one  shoulder  to, 
the  other,  or  at  his  pleasure  draw  it  all  around  him,  it« 
vidth,  contrasted  with  its  want  of  longitude,  formed  a  fan- 
tutic  piece  of  drapery!  He  had  thin  silver  bracelets  upon 
boa  &nns,  and  on  his  neck  a  collar  of  the  same  metal,  bear- 
ing the  inscription,  "'Wamba,  the  son  of  Witless,  is  thi 
tla«U  of  Cedric  of  Kotherwood."  This  personage  had  the 
Mme  sort  of  sandals  with  his  companion,  but  instead  c^ 
Uie  rol!  of  leather  thong,  his  legs  were  cased  in  a  sort 
initerSf  of  which  one  was  red  and  the  other  yellow.  He  i^ 
provided  also  with  a  cap,  having  around  it  more  than  one 
bell,  about  the  size  of  those  attached  to  hawks,  which 
jingled  as  he  turned  his  head  to  one  side  or  other;  and 
ht  seldom  remained  a  minute  in  the  same  posture,  th« 
woiid  might  be  considei-ed  as  incessant.     Around  the  edga 

'fioiuwT.   Armor  lor  ibe  throat ;  cojnpure  modiira  Frencb  gorge, X^^^ 
I  libu  Kntiua  mtrde  spring  from  the  mute  aautcay 
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of  this  cap  was  a  stiff  bandeau'  of  leather,  cut  at  the 
into  open-work,  resembling  a  coronet,  while  a  prol<H 
hag  arose  from  within  it,  and  fell  down  on  one  ehoB 
like  an  oM-faehioned  night-cap,  or  a  jelly-bag,  or  the  i 
gear  of  a  modern  hussar.  It  was  to  thia  part  of  the 
that  the  bells  were  attached;  which  circumstance^ 
well  as  the  shape  of  his  head-dress,  and  his  own  1 
crazed,  half-cunning  expression  of  countenance,  sufficit 
pointed  him  out  as  helonging  to  the  race  of  domi 
clowns  or  jesters,  maintained  in  the  houses  of  the  weal 
to  help  away  the  tedium  of  those  lingering  hours  ^ 
they  were  obliged  to  spend  within  doors.  He  bore,  likt 
companion,  a  scrip  attached  to  his  belt,  but  had  i 
horn  nor  knife,  being  probably  considered  as  belongin 
a  class  whom  it  is  esteemed  dangerous  to  entrust  ' 
edge-tools.  In  place  of  these,  he  was  equipped  wi( 
sword  of  lath,  resembling  that  witli  which  harlequin  o 
ates  his  wonders  upon  the  modem  stage. 

The  outward  appearance  of  these  two  men  for 
scarce  a  stronger  contrast  than  their  look  and  demean 
That  of  the  serf,  or  bondsman,  was  sad  and  sullen; 
aspect  was  bent  on  the  ground  with  an  air  of  deep  deject 
which  might  be  almost  construed  into  apathy,  had  not 
iire  which  occasionally  sparkled  in  his  red  eye  manife 
that  there  slumbered,  undi?r  the  appearance  of  snllen 
pondency,  a  sense  of  oppression,  and  a  disposition  to  r 
ance.  The  looks  of  Wamba,  on  the  other  hand,  indica 
aa  usual  with  his  class,  a  sort  of  vacant  curiosity, 
fidgety  impatience  of  any  posture  of  repose,  together  1 
the  utmost  self-satisfuetion  respecting  his  own  aitua' 
and  the  appearance  which  he  made.  The  dialogue  ■v' 
they  maintained  between  them  was  carried  on  in  An 

Saxon,  which,  as  we  said  before,  was  universally  spokd 
the  inferior  classes,  excepting  the  Norman  soldiers  and 
Immediate  personal  dependants  oi  the  grea^  l«sM.^fll  nd 

'Babdi^v.    1x1  actual ormoc^wtisB  ot  <d^^^^ 
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meir  conversation  in  the  original  would  coQvej 
tormation  to  the  modem  reader,  for  whose 
le  b(3  to^  to  offer  the  following  translation: 
i  cUBBViie  of  St.  Withold^  upon  these  infernal  pork- 
d  the^i™  swineherd,  after  blowing  his  horn  obstreper- 
"'twlect  together  the  scattered  herd  of  swine, 
""iring  his  call  with  notes  equally  melodious, 
,  no  haste  to  remove  themselves  from  the  ' 
■net  of  beech-mast^  and  acorns  on  which  they  ' 
rw  to  forsake  the  marshy  banks  of  the  rivulet, 
^1  of  them,  half  plunged  in  mud,  lay  stretched 
Kse,  altogether  regardless  of  the  voice  of  their 
T'hc  curse  of  St.  Withold  ujran  them  and  upon 
Ijurth;  "if  the  two-legged  wolf  snap  not  up  some 
'  ;  nightfall,  I  am  no  true  man.  Here,  Fangs!  i 
kejaculated  at  the  top  of  hie  voice  to  a  ragged, 
1  sort  of  lurcher,^  half  mastiff,  half 
^ch  ran  limping  about  as  if  with  the  purpose 
oding  hBis  master  in  collecting  the  refractory  grunt- 
Hit  whi<Mh,  in  fact,  from  misapprehension  of  the 
,eti'a  BigBnals,  ignorance  of  hia  own  duty,  or  mal- 
Bp*o**>  ''W'^y  drove  theih  hither  and  thither,  and 
led  the  evMl  which  he  eeemed  to  design  to  remedy. 
til  draw  t»e  teeth  of  him,"  said  Gurth,  "and  the 
r  ol  miBchieOI  confound  the  ranger  of  the  forest,''  that 
le  (ore-elaw*  off  our  dogs,  and  makes  them  uufit  for  '. 
tndel  Wamiba,  up  and  help  me  an  thou  heest  a  ' 
take  a  tunn  round  the  hack  o'  the  hill  to  gain  the 
on  them;  land  when  thous't  got  the  weather-gage, 
mayBt  drivre  them  before  thee  as  gently  as  so  many 
ent  lambfl.'*" 

I  lina^lnar;  sHlnt.    Compare  Shsks[>ere'»   use  of  the 
I,  IMS,  whence  It  Is  borrownd  bj  Scoit. 

German  maiUn,  to    fatten;  odlble    1[u\^,  Ba^c\a.\Vj 
Ills  .ft nd  beecb-nula,  commoc  food  loi  hogs, 

/nKsnl  to  lurk,  to  llo  In  wMf.  iMot  ttve  nwm  "• 

ior.andt'-   ■-     -     - - 


f?iB«      fcr  and  ioB  dog' thai  li'^'in'w(i.\vTQi'WTf-  \ 
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"Traly,"  said  Wamba,  without  stirring  fe'rom  the 
"1  have  consulted  my  legs  upon  this  matterf,  and  thii 
altogether  of  opinion  that  to  carry  my  /gay  gan 
through  these  sloughs  would  be  an  act  oi  iiSDMendal 
my  Bovereign  person  and  roya!  wardrobfc;  whei 
Gurth,  I  advise  thee  to  call  off  Fangs,  and  Heave  thi 
to  their  destiny,  which,  whether  they  meet  Iwith  bai 
travelhog  soldiers,  or  of  outlaws,  or  of  wandlering  pil 
can  be  little  else  than  to  be  converted  into  Mormaiia 
inoming,  to  thy  no  small  ease  and  comfort. '\ 

"The  swine  turned  Nonnans  to  my  comtfort!" 
Giirth;  "expound  that  to  me,  Wamba,  for  myyjrain; 
dnll  and  my  mind  too  vexed  to  read  riddles."  ( 

"WTiy,  how  call  yon  those  grunting  brutes 
about  on  their  fonr  legs?"  demanded  Wamha.  f 

"Swine,  fool — swine,"  eaid  the  herd;  "evevy  fc 
that,"  I 

"And  swine  is  good  Saxon,"  said  the  Jeriter;  ' 

call  you  the  bow  when  she  is  ilayed,  and  djawn,  andi 
tered,  and  hung  up  by  the  heels,  like  a  trafttor?" 

"Pork, "1  answered  the  swineherd.  ; 

"1  am  very  glad  every  fool  knows  that  too,"  said  Wi 
"and  pork,  I  think,  is  good  Norman- French ;  and  bo 
the  brute  lives,  and  is  in  the  charge  of  a  Saxon  slavi 
goes  by  her  Saxon  name;  but  becomes  a  Norman, 
called  pork,  when  she  is  carried  to  the  castle  hall  to 
among  the  nobles.  What  dost  thou  think  of  this, 
Gurth,  ha?" 

"It  is  but  too  true  doctrine,  friend  Wamba,  howei 
got  into  thy  fool's  pate." 

"Nay,  I  can  tell  yon  more,"  said  Wamba  in  thi 
tone:     "there  is  old  Alderman  Ox  continues  to  hob 
Saxon  epithet  while  he  ia  under  the  charge  of  serfs 


"OBK.    From  Elje  French  pore.  Latin  porau! 


K-IP  U  from  French 

i«Kt  il-i'-   k-l>B5   U9  ' 
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idsmcn  sueli  as  thou,  but  becomes  Beef,  a  flery  French 
when  he  arrives  before  the  worshipful  jaws  that 
dostined  to  consume  him.  Mynherr  Calf,  too,  become* 
ieur  de  Veau  in  the  like  manner ;  he  is  Saxon  when  h^ 
tendance,  and  takes  a  Norman  name  when 
matter  of  enjoyment." 
_;'8t.  DuuBtan,"  answered  Gurth,  "thou  speakeet  but 
iths;  little  is  left  to  us  but  the  air  we  breathe,  and 
appears  to  have  been  reserved  with  much  hesitation, 
idy  for  the  purpose  of  enabling  ns  to  endure  the  taski 
lay  upon  our  shoulders.  The  finest  and  the  fattest 
for  their  board;  the  loveliest  is  for  their  couch;  the 
.  and  bravest  supply  their  foreign  masters  with  soldiers, 
whiten  distant  landa  witli  their  bones,  leaving  few  here 
I  have  either  will  or  the  power  to  protect  the  unfor- 
iDflte  Saxon.  God's  blessing  on  our  Master  Cedric,  he 
ith  done  the  work  of  a  man  in  standing  in  the  gap;  but 
igiDald  Front-de-Bceuf^  is  coining  down  to  this  country 
person,  and  we  shall  soon  see  how  little  Cedric's  troublt 
Dl  avail  him.  Here,  here,"  he  exclaimed  again,  raising 
voice,  '-So  hoi  so  ho!  well  done,  Fangs!  thou  hast  them 
before  thee  now,  and  bring'st  them  on  bravely,  lad," 
"Gurth,"  said  the  Jester,  "I  know  thou  thinkest  me  a 
1,  or  thou  wouldst  not  be  so  rash  in  putting  thy  head 

0  my  mouth.  One  word  to  Reginald  Front- de-Bceuf 
Philip   de   Malvoiaiu,    that    thou   hast   spoken  treason 

[IJnst  the  Norman — and  thou  art  but  a  castaway  swine- 
thou  wouldst  waver  on  one  of  these  trees  as  a  terror 

til  evil  speakers  against  dignities." 

"Dog,  thou  wouldst  not  betray  me,'"  said  Gurth,  "after 
ifog  led  me  on  to  speak  so  much  at  disadvantage?" 

"Betray  theel"  answered  tlie  Jester;    "no,  that  were 

1  trick  of  a  wise  man ;  a  fool  cannot  half  so  well  help 
Bielf.     But  soft,  whom  have  we  here?"  ke  aaid, V\?A,emi 

This  uaaie  Has    twen   best  li&nSl&Ud   w  "^ 
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to  the  trampling  of  several   horses  which  became   tl 
audible. 

"Never  mind  whom,"  answered  Gurth,  who  had  i 
got  his  herd  before  him,  and,  with  the  aid  of  Fangs,  ■ 
driving  them  down  one  of  the  long  dim  vistas  which 
have  endeavoured  to  describe. 

"Nay,  but  I  must  see  the  riders,"  answered  Waml 
"perhaps  they  are  come  from  Fairyland  with  a  me 
from  King  0 heron."* 

"A  murrain^  take  theel"  rejoined  the  swineherd; 
thou  talk  of  such  things,  while  a  terrible  storm  of  thun< 
and  lightning  is  raging  within  a  few  miles  of  us! 
how  the  thunder  rumbles!  and  for  summer  rain,  I 
saw  such  broad  downright  flat  drops  fall  out  of  the  clou 
the  oaks,  too,  notwithatanding  the  calm  weather,  sob  i 
creak  with  their  great  boughs  as  if  announcing  a  tempi 
Thou  canst  play  the  rational  if  thou  wilt;  credit  i 
once,  and  let  ns  home  ere  the  storm  begins  to  rage,  for 
night  will  be  fearful." 

Wamba  seemed  to  feel  the  force  of  this  appeal, 
accompanied  his  companion,  who  began  hie  journey  s 
catching  up  a  long  quarter-staff'  which  lay  upon  the  g 
beside  him.  This  second  Eumteus^  strode  hastily  do 
the  forest  glade,  driving  before  him,  with  the  assistance 
Fangs,  the  whole  herd  of  his  i  nharmonious  charge. 

'Obbrdr.  Kinc  oF  the  Fairies,  Obcron  Is  na  Important  ctiarai 
Shalcspero's  jnAumjiwr  Nighft  Drfoin. 

■  HuBRUH,    An  Infectious  disease  among  cattle. 

■  QntBTEH-BTAFr.  A  Elout  Stick  six  feet  or  more  la  length,  a  cc 
ireapon  in  RnRlsnd  at  tbia  time.  Tbo  wlelder  of  tbe  staff  grasped  It 
middle  with  one  hand  and  frave  It  a  rotarr  motion  nltb  the  othei,  pi 
the  blows  (il  Ilia  opponent  andslrllclnf;  as  ouaslon  offered. 

•  Rmfiirs,     The    iwlnebcrd    of   riysncs,  meQIloacd   by  Homer 
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A  monk  tttere  waa,  a  fayre  for  the  maietrie, 
Ad  outrider  that  loved  vanerie; 
A  manly  man.  to  be  bd  abbot  able, 
Pull  many  a  daintie  horse  ttad  he  id  stable. 
And  whan  he  rode,  wen  might  hia  bridle  hear 
GtDKeling  Id  a  whistling  wind  as  clear, 
And  eke  as  loud,  as  dotu  the  chapell  bell, 
There  aa  this  lord  waa  keeper  ot  the  cell. 

CBA0OBB. 

lotwithfitanding  the  oecaBional  exhortation  and  chid- 
if  hjfi  companion,  the  noise  of  the  horBeraen'B  feet  con- 
ing to  approach,  Wamba  could  not  be  prevented  from 
iiing  occasionally  on  the  road,  upon  every  pretence 
ih  occurred;  now  catching  from  the  hazel  a  cluster  of 
•ripe  nuts,  and  now  turning  his  head  to  leer  after  a 
»ge  maiden  who  crossed  their  path.  The  horsemen, 
efore,  soon  overtook  them  on  the  road. 
rheir  numbers  amounted  to  ten  men,  of  whom  the  two 

rode  foremost  seemed  to  be  persons  of  considerable 
irtance,  and  the  others  their  attendants.  It  was  not 
[Tult.to  ascertain  the  condition  and  character  of  one 
lieae  peraonagea.  He  was  obviously  an  ecclesiastic  of 
I  nnk;  his  dress  was  that  of  a  Cistercian^  monk,  but 
posed  of  materials  much  finer  than  those  which  the 

of  that  order  admitted.  His  mantle  and  hood  were 
he  beat  Flanders  cloth,  and  fell  in  ample,  and  not 
rtcefu],  folds  around  a  handsome  though  somewhat 
■lent  person.  His  countenance  bore  as  little  the 
In  of  self-denial  as  his  habit  indicated  contem^iV  (tl 
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«      good,  had  there  not  lurked  under  the  penthouse*  o: 
eye  that  sly  epicurean  twinkle  which  indicates  the  can 
voluptuary.     In  other  reapects,  his  profeaaion  and 
tion  had  taught  him  a  ready  command  over  his  c 
nance,  which  he  could  contract  at  pleasure  into  aoleU 
although  its  natural  expression  was  that  of  good-bnim 
social  indulgence.     In.  dGfiance  of  conventual  rules 
the  edicts  of  popes  and  councils,  the  eleeves  of  this  d 
tary  were  lined  and  turned  up  with  rich  furs,  his  i 
secured  at  the  throat  with  a  golden  clasp,  and  the 
dress  proper  to  his  order  as  much  refined  upon  and 
mented  aa  that  of  a  Quaker  heauty  of  the  present  day, 
while  she  retains  the  garh  and  costume  of  her  see^ 
tinues  to  give  to  its  simplicity,  hy  the  ehoioe  of  mah 
and  the  mode  of  disposing'  them,  a  certain  air  of  coque 
attraction  savouring  hut  too  much  of  the  vanities  ot 
world. 

This  worthy  churchman  rode  upon  a  well-fed,  ani 
mule,  whose  furniture  was  highly  decorated,  and 
bridle,  according  to  the   fashion  of  the  day,  was 
mented  with  silver  bells.     In  his  seat  he  had  nothing 
awkwardness  of  the  convent,  hut  displayed  the  easi 
habitual  grace  of  a  well-trained  horseman.     Indee 
seemed  that  so  humble  a  conveyance  as  a  mule,  in  hoi 
good  case,  and  however  well  broken  to  a  pleasant 
accommodating  amble,  was  only  used  by  the  gallant 
for  travelling  on  the  roa3.     A  lay  brother,*  one  ot 
who  followed  in  the  train,  had,  for  his  use  on  other 
sions.  one  of  the  most   handsome  Spanish  jennets 
bred  in  Andalusia,  which  merchants  used  at  that 


L 


PBNTH0U9B.    A  Small  Btnictura  built  aj^alnsl  a  larger  oi... __ 

L  BlopiQg  roof;   Trom  Latin  pitidtrf.  to  bang.    Compare  Teimyiona 
"lie  dragged  bis  eyebrow  btuhesdovn,  and  m&de 
A  BDOwy  pnnvhousB  for  bia  hollow  eyes." 

XerlCn  and  F 
Ar  BNonmn,   One  nol  acutnMy   ^n  ^^^  OT&en  ^lA  «xvuiuA,V 
laateiy  aader  cenaia  vowb. 
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H^prith  great  trouble  and  risk,  for  the  use  of  persona 
Mslth  and  distinction.  The  saddle  and  housings  of 
I  superb  palfrey^  were  covered  by  a  long  foot-cloth, 
ich  reached  nearly  to  the  ground,  and  on  which  were 
ily  embroidered  mitres,  crosses,  and  other  ecclesiastical 
blcms.  Another  lay  brother  led  a  sumpter  mule,^ 
ded  probably  with  his  superior's  baggage;  and  two 
nks  of  his  own  order,  of  inferior  station,  rode  together 
the  rear,  laughing  and  conversing  with  each  other,  with- 
t  taking  much  notice  of  the  other  members  of  the 
'alcade. 

The  companion  of  the  church  dignitary  was  a  man  past 
ty,  thin,  strong,  tall,  and  muscular;  an  athletic  figure, 
Ich  long  fatigue  and  constant  exercise  seemed  to  have 
t  none  of  the  softer  part  of  the  human  form,  having  te- 
cad  the  whole  to  brawn,  bones,  and  sinews,  which  had  sus- 
ned  a  thousand  toils,  and  were  ready  to  dare  a  thousand 
ire.  His  head  was  cohered  with  a  scarlet  cap,  faced  with 
r,  of  that  kind  which  the  French  call  mortier,  from  its  re- 
QbUnce  to  the  shape  of  an  inverted  mortar.  His  counte- 
Dce  was  therefore  fully  displayed,  and  its  expression  was 
icnlated  to  impress  a  degree  of  awe,  if  not  of  fear,  upon 
angers.  High  features,  naturally  strong  and  powerfully 
Wwsive,  had  been  burnt  almost  into  negro  blackness  by 
latant  exposure  to  the  tropieal  sun,  and  might,  in  their 
Bnary  state,  be  said  to  slumber  after  the  storm  of  passion 
i  passed  away ;  but  the  projection  of  the  veins  of  the  fore- 
td,  tbe  readiness  with  which  the  upper  lip  and  its  thick 
lekr  moustaches  quivered  upon  the  slightest  emotion, 
Wy  intimated  that  the  tempest  might  be  again  and  eas- 
'  awakened.     His  Iteen,  piercing,  dark  eyes  told  in  every 

EiLnsT,    Cued  of  Ibsordlnsirridliistiorse  employed  when  ease  rather 

l*«  |«Irrpv.  while  bis  nqulre.  tollowlni;.  led  Die  cbarger,  oc  w&c-twiiB, 
tktMltBeiraoiiiei>liiaiiK)>  'he  Old  Preach  paltfrti,  iTomVtie  Va.\\ti  paro- 
gfclljpmt-ftorae.    CorapsK  tbe  dMogiiei  belwean  l\aii*«i»i*.iiil\.toi  Vi\s> 

taK|ui  Mtit.ti.    A  baesage  mule. 
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glance  a  history  of  difficulties  subdued  and  c 
and  seemed  to  challenge  opposition  to  his  wishes,  for 
pleasure  of  sweeping  it  from  his  road  by  a  determined  ei 
tion  of  courage  and  of  will;  a  deep  scar  on  his  brow  g 
additional  sternness  to  his  countenance  and  a  sinister 
pression  to  one  of  his  eyes,  which  had  been  slightly  inju 
on  the  same  occasion,  and  of  which  the  vision,  thoi 
perfect,  was  in  a  slight  and  partial  degree  distorted. 

The  upper  dress  of  this  personage  resembled  that 
Ilia  companion  in  shape,  being  a  long  monastic  man' 
but  the  colour,  being  scarlet,  showed  that  he  did  not  bel( 
to  any  of  the  four  regular  orders^  of  monks.  On  the  li, 
shoulder  of  the  mantle  there  was  cut,  in  white  clotb 
cross*  of  a.  peculiar  form.  This  upper  robe  concealed  W 
at  first  view  seemed  rather  inconsistent  with  its  forn 
ahirt,  namely,  of  linked  mail,  with  sleevos  and  glovet 
the  same,  curiously  plaited  and  interwoven,  as  flexiblt 
the  body  as  those  which  are  now  wrought  in  the  stocki 
loom  out  of  less  obdurate  materials.  The  fore-part  of 
thighs,  where  the  folds  of  bis  mantle  permitted  them  to 
seen,  were  also  covered  with  linked  mail;  the  knees  i 
feet  were  defended  by  splints,  or  thin  plates  of  ste* 
ingeniously  jointed  upon  each  other;  and  mail  has 
reaching  from  the  ankle  to  the  knee,  effectually  protect 
the  legs,  and  completed  the  rider's  defensive  armour.  ^^ 
his  girdle  he  wore  a  long  and  double-edged  dagger,  wh; 
was  the  only  offensive  weapon  about  his  person. 

He  rode,  not  a  m\ile,  like  his  companion,  but  a  s 
hackney  for  the  road,  to  save  his  gallant  war-horso,  whiofl 
a.  squire  led  behind,  fully  accoutred  for  battle,  with  a  chaoi- 1 
fron  or  plaited  head-piece  upon  his  head,  having  a  shoAj 
spike  projecting  from  the  front.  On  one  side  of  thel 
saddle  hung  a  short  battle-ajie,  richly  inlaid  with  Damae-J 


'  Tax  Faun  Obdiim.     Tbo  toar  OTdeTs  oi   ioaXaUes.  ol  ■ 
OomtolcajiB.    Franclscftna,  AuEUSllnlins,  aiift  CardnsWw*. 
*Caoaa.     The  Mallese  cross,  ao  caUed. 
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Jene  carving;  on  the  other  the  rider's  plumed  head-piece 
lind  hood  of  mail,  with  a  long  two-haudled  sword,  used  by 
ihe  chivalry  of  the  period.  A  second  Bquire  held  aloft  his. 
inasters  lance,  from  the  extremity  of  which  fluttered  a 
tmall  handeroie,  or  streamer,  bearing  a  cross  of  the  same 
Honn  with  that  embroidered  upon  his  cloak.  He  aleo  car- 
Sed  his  small  triangular  shield,  broad  enough  at  the  top 
to  protect  the  breast,  and  from  thence  diminishing  ■ 
point.  It  was  covered  with  a  scarlet  cloth,  wliich  pre- 
rented  the  device*  from  being  seen. 
(  These  two  squires^  were  followed  by  two  attendants, 
frhose  dark  visages,'  white  turbans,  and  the  Oriental  form 
(pf  their  garments,  showed  tliem  to  be  natives  of  some  dis- 
tant Eastern  country.  The  whole  appearance  of  this  war- 
itioT  and  his  retinue  was  wild  and  outlandish ;  the  dress 
ktt  his  squires  was  gorgeous,  and  his  Eastern  attendants 
[wore  silver  collars  round  their  throats,  and  bracelets  of  the 
iaune  metal  upon  their  swarthy  legs  and  arms,  of  which 
tthe  latter  were  naked  from  the  elbow,  and  the  former  from 
[Bid-leg  to  ankle.  Silk  and  embroidery  distinguished  their 
|dK8ses,  and  marked  the  wealth  and  importance  of  their 
rjauter;  forming,  at  the  same  time,  a  striking  contrast  with 
[jflte  martial  simplicity  of  hie  own  attire.  They  were 
Binned  with  crooked  eabres,  having  the  hilt  and  baldric* 
fbikid  with  gold,  and  matched  with  Turkish  daggers  of 
fjet  more  costly  workmanship.  Each  of  them  bore  at  his 
liaddle-bnw  a  bundle  of  darts  or  javelins,  about  four  feet 
[ft  length,  having  sharp  steel  heads,  a  weapon  much  in  use 
Rmoilg  the  Saracens,  and  of  which  the  memory  is  yet  pre- 

^    ■  IXiici.   Thn  tDotto  or  symbol,  IdeatlCjiDg  the  kniEht.    See  ebkp,  VIII, 

iilaala  upon   Ibe    kDleht.       The   word  comes    throiieli 

■  vtr.fpom  tbeL&tlD  siuHjkc  shield-bcarar.    Tho  rela"— 

■  I  squire  while  formal  were  muUlforloiia  and  Intli 
I  innt,  Ihe  iquire  was  In  tnoet  csRca  hlmnelt  In  UUK\n% 
III  hu  period  or  service  wsa  a  pari  of  hla  !io"jU\i«.e.  "^tif^ 
e  at  the  squire,  see  Cbauoer's  Pi'ologu*  to  IKe  CanlCTbui 
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K'ed  in  the  martial  exercise  called  el  jen 
d  in  the  Eastern  countries. 
The  Bteeds  of  tbeee  attendants  were  in  appearad 
lign  as  their  riders.  They  were  of  Saracen  origin 
consequently  of  Arabian  descent;  and  their  fine  al 
limbs,  small  fetlocks,  thin  manes,  and  easy  springy  m 
formed  a  marked  contrast  with  the  large-jointed  ! 
horses,  of  which  the  race  was  cultivated  in  Flandera  a 
Normandy  for  mounting  the  men-at-arms  of  the  peri 
all  the  panoply  of  plate  and  mail,  and  which,  placed  I 
aide  of  those  Eastern  coursers,  might  have  passed 
personification  of  substance  and  of  shadow. 

The  singular  appearance  of  this  cavalcade  not 
attracted  the  curiosity  of  "Wamba,  but  excited  even  t] 
his  less  volatile  companion.  The  monk  he  instantly 
to  be  the  Prior^  of  Jorvaulx  Abbey,  well  known  for ; 
miles  aronnd  as  a  lover  of  the  chase,  of  the  banquet 
^^Efame  did  him  not  wrong,  of  other  worldly  pleasnre 
^Hbre  inconsistent  with  his  monastic  vowa. 
^^r  Yet  so  loose  were  the  ideas  of  the  times  respectin 
conduct  of  the  clergy,  whether  secular  or  regular,'  thi 
Prior  Aymer  maintained  a  fair  character  in  the  neigli 
hood  of  his  abbey.  His  free  and  jovial  temper,  an 
readiness  with  wliich  he  granted  absolution  from  all 
nary  delinquencies,  rendered  him  a  favourite  avaon 
nobility  and  principal  gentry,  to  several  of  whom  h 
allied  by  birth,  being  of  a  distinguished  Nonnan  fj 
The  ladies,  in  particular,  were  not  disposed  to  scac 
nicely  the  morals  of  a  man  who  was  a  professed  ad 
of  their  sex,  and  who  poseeesed  many  means  of  disp 

'  Ft.  .IKDIITD.  Tlin  Arabic  nameor  a,  mlhtary  exercise  with  tbs  ]&1 
■  PaiDH,     A  Iltle  mrerlor  tatbal  oC  Abbot.  BUhough  Aymer  Isivt 

In  the  story  by  both  titles.    The  a.bbey  was  a  wllglous  booae  or  gta 

porunce  than  b  priory.    There  wa«  a  Clstercfan  abbey,  roonded  In  ; 

Ihe  North  Rtdlni;  ot  Yorkshire,  wblab,  Trom  Itssltuatron  In  tbCTsUg 

nre  (.Tore),  derived  Its  name  of  JOT-vaols, 

_  'Ssetn^AnoH  mcim-iK.  The  rfpuiar  clarRj- comprised  all  who  wed 
^f  wonastlcdlselpllnci  there  were  otbe.r  urdern  that  reqalred  only 
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e  ennui  which  was  too  apt  to  intnide  upon  the  halls  and 
iwers  of  an  ancient  feudal  castle.  The  Prior  mingled  in 
le  eporta  of  the  field  with  more  than  due  eagerness,  and 
as  allowed  to  possess  the  hest-trained  hawks  and  the  fleet- 
it  greyhounds  in  the  North  Hiding — circumstances  which 
longly  recommended  him  to  the  youthful  gimtry.  With 
lie  old  he  had  another  part  to  play,  which,  when  needful, 
le  could  sustain  with  great  decorum.  His  knowledge  of 
ooks,  however  superficial,  was  sufficient  to  impress  upon 
heir  ignorance  respect  for  his  supposed  learning;  and  tlie 
invity  of  his  deportment  and  language,  with  the  high  tone 
(iiicli  he  exerted  in  setting  forth  the  authority  of  the 
ihurch  and  of  the  priesthood,  impressed  them  no  less  with 
n  opinion  of  his  sanctity.  Even  the  common  people,  the 
wereat  critics  of  the  conduct  of  their  betters,  had 
wuniseration  with  the  follies  of  Prior  Aymer.  He  was 
(merous;  and  charity,  as  it  ib  well  known,  covereth  a 
nnltitude  of  sins,  in  anothi^r  sense  than  that  in  which  it 
« iaid  to  do  80  in  Scripture.  The  revenues  of  the  monas- 
Oy,  of  which  a  large  part  was  at  his  disposal,  while  they 
[ive  hiiu  the  means  of  supplying  hie  own  very  consider- 
iblu  expenses,  afforded  also  those  largesses^  which  he 
•stowed  among  the  peasantry,  and  with  which  he  fre- 
loently  relieved  the  distresses  of  the  oppressed.  If  Prior 
hymer  rode  hard  in  the  chase,  or  remained  long  at  the 
anquet,  if  Prior  Aymer  was  seen  at  the  early  peep  of  dawn 
)  enter  the  postern  of  the  abbey,  as  he  glided  home  from 
Mne  rendezvous  which  had  occupied  the  hours  of  dark- 
saB,men  only  shrugged  up  their  shoulders,  and  reconciled 
Itemeelves  to  his  irregularities  by  recollecting  that  the 
nne  were  practised  by  many  of  his  brethren  who  had  no 
Iteming  qualities  whatsoever  to  atone  for  them.  Prior 
(jnter,  tJierefore,  and  his  character,  were  well  known  to 
lit  Saxon  serfs,  who  made  their  rude  obeisance,  and 
neiied  his  "Benedicite,  mes  fihy'^  in  return. 
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But  the  singular  appearance  of  his  companion  an( 
attendants  arrested  their  attention  and  excited  • 
wonder,  and  they  could  scarcely  attend  to  the  Pric 
Jorvaulx^  question,  when  he  demanded  if  they  knew  oi 
place  of  harbourage  in  the  vicinity;  so  much  were 
surprised  at  the  half-monastic,  half-military  appear 
of  the  swarthy  stranger,  and  at  the  uncouth  dress  and ; 
of  his  Eastern  attendants.  It  is  probable,  too,  that 
language  in  which  the  benediction  was  conferred,  anc 
information  asked,  sounded  ungracious,  though  not  { 
ably  unintelligible,  in  the  ears  of  the  Saxon  peasants. 

"I  asked  you,  my  children,^^  said  the  Prior,  raising 
voice,  and  using  the  lingua  Franca,  or  mixed  languag 
which  the  Norman  and  Saxon  races  conversed  with 
other,  ^^if  there  be  in  this  neighbourhood  any  good 
who,  for  the  love  of  God  and  devotion  to  Mother  Chi 
will  give  two  of  her  humblest  servants,  with  their  tra 
night's  hospitality  and  refreshment?" 

This  he  spoke  with  a  tone  of  conscious  importf 
which  formed  a  strong  contrast  to  the  modest  terms  w 
he  thought  it  proper  to  employ. 

"Two  of  the  humblest  servants  of  Mother  Chur 
repeated  Wamba  to  himself,  but,  fool  as  he  was,  ta 
care  not  to  make  his  observation  audible;  "I  should  lil 
see  her  seneschals,^  her  chief  butlers,  and  her  other  ] 
cipal  domestics!" 

After  this  internal  commentary  on  the  Prior's  spc 
he  raised  his  eyes  and  replied  to  the  question  which 
been  put. 

"If  the  reverend  fathers,"  he  said,  ^^oved  good  c 
and  soft  lodging,  few  miles  of  riding  would  carry  thei 
the  Priory  of  Brinxworth,  where  their  quality  could 
but  secure  them  the  most  honourable  reception ;  or  if 
preferred  spending  a  penitential  evening,  they  might 

'  Sensbchals,    High  stewards;  an  otftce  ot  coxv^V^cwWV^VcK^'tVKo 
iignlty.    The  word  zneaos  etymologlcaUy ,  '*aii  old  seriwax:"' 
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nwn  yonder  wOd  glade,  which  would  bring  them  to  the 
grmitage  of  Copman burst,  where  a  pious  anchoret^  would 
lake  them  sharers  for  the  night  of  the  shelter  of  his  roof 
nd  the  benefit  of  bis  prayers." 
The  Prior  shook  his  head  at  both  proposals. 
"Mine  honest  friend,"  said  he,  "if  the  jangling  of  thy 
leUe  had  not  dizzied  thine  understanding,  thou  mightest 
Slow  CUricus  ckricum  non  dedmat,-^  that  is  to  say,  we 
liurchnien  do  not  exhaust  ea<:h  other's  hospitality,  hut 
ither  require  that  of  the  laity,  giving  them  thus  an 
ipportunity  to  serve  God  in  honouring  and  relieving  His 
qipointed  servants." 

*^t  is  true,"  replied  Wamba,  "that  I,  being  but  an  ass, 
iBeyertheless,  honoured  to  bear  the  bells  as  well  as  your 
^"  (*8  mule;  notwithstanding,  I  did  conceive  that  thej 
'  Mother  Church  and  her  servants  might  b^,s;reQt 
chanty,  to  begin  at  home," 
ice  to  thine  insolence,  fellow,"  said  the  ay  read 
king  in  on  hia  prattle  with  a  high  aijt  a  plac 

id  tell  us,  if  thou  canst,  the  road  to show  th 

lU  your  franklin.  Prior  Aymer?"  Id  chaa 

LSwered    the   Prior— "Cedric   the   S 
good  fellow,  are  we  near  his  dwelling,  andVyme 
m  the  road?"  »  fo 

road  will  be  uneasy  to  find,"  answered  QurctM 
;e  silence  for  the  first  time,  "and  the  family  or 

early  to  rest." 
ih,  tell  not  me,  fellow!"  said  the  military  rider; 
'tis  easy  for  them  to  arise  and  supply  the  wants  of  travel- 
such  as  we  are,  who  will  not  stoop  to  beg  the  hospitality 
;h  we  have  a  right  to  command." 
"I  know  not,"  snid  Gurth,  sullenly,  "if  I  should  show 
way  to  ray  master's  house  to  those  who  demand  as 
the  slielter  which  moFt  are  fain  to  ask  as  a  iaxoui" 
JjJMij*   Anchorite,  atiermll:  /mju  a  Greek  word  B^gnUsVns  oo6 
'0»^«e.    "A  priest  doe»  Dot  tftke  tlibM  ol  &  psleal." 


This 't  IS  less  sa  father,    an^  „,„TianioTi  has  » 

lie  thoon  hmi  °'  '°^.  „aj  hom«'-  '  '" 
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lot  be  wholly  unreasonable  with  those  whom  he  meets 
ipon  the  road,  even  if  they  should  be  in  no  hurry  to 
inswer  queBtiona  that  no  way  concern  them." 

"I  forgive  thy  wit,"  replied  the  Abbot,  "on  condition 
Jiou  wilt  show  me  the  way  to  Cedric'a  mansion," 

"Well,  then,"  answered  Waniba,  "your  reverences  must 
Md  on  this  path  till  you  come  to  a  sunlsen  cross,  of  which 
scarce  a  cubit's  length  remainB  above  ground;  then  take 
the  path  to  the  left,  for  there  are  four  which  meet  at 
Sunken  Cross,  and  I  trust  your  reverences  will  obtjun 
ihelter  before  the  storm  comes  on." 

The  Abbot  thanked  his  sage  adviser;  and  the  caval- 
cade, setting  spurs  to  their  horses,  rode  on  aa  men  do  who 
wish  to  reach  their  inn  before  the  bursting  of  a  night- 
storm. 

As  their  horses'  hoofs  died  away,  Gurth  said  to  Ms  com- 
^nion,  "If  they  follow  thy  wise  direction,  the  reverend 
^aeSwis  will  hardly  reach  Eotherwood  this  night." 
Tay  to'o>"  ^^  ^^^  Jester,  grinning,  "but  they  may  reach 
and  it  tid  if  they  have  good  luck,  and  that  is  as  fit  a  place 
dafgftjm.     I  am  not  so  bad  a  woodsman  as  to  show  the 

"Ij,  ,ere  the  deer  lies,  if  I  have  no  mind  he  should  chase 

.ntod  iThou  art  right,"  said  Gurth;  "it  were  il!  that  Aymec 

ttetr  the  Lady  Rowena;  and  it  were  worse,  it  may  be,  for 
jdric  to  quarrel,  as  is  most  likely  he  would,  with  this 

llulitary  monk.  But,  like  good  servants,  let  us  hear  and 
Me,  and  say  nothing." 

We  return  to  the  riders,  who  had  soon  left  the  bonds- 
men far  behind  them,  and  who  maintained  the  following 

,  con  versa  ti  on  in  the  Norman-French  language,  usually 
tmployed  by  the  superior  classes,  with  the  exception  of  the 
lew  who  were  still  inclined  to  boast  their  Saxon  descent: 

j      "What  mean   these  fellows  by  their  capricious  inso- 

lleaw?"  said  the  Templar  to  the  Cistercian,  "and  why  did 

1^  prevent  me  from  chastising  it?" 
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^Tilarry,^  brother  Bn^n"  replied  the  Prior,  ^'touchi 
the  one  of  th6m,  it  were  hard  for  me  to  render  a  reai 
for  a  fool  speaking  according  to  his  folly;  and  the  ot 
chnrl^  is  of  that  savage,  fierce,  intractable  race  some 
whom,  as  I  have  often  told  you,  are  still  to  be  found  amc 
the  descendants  of  the  conquered  Saxons,  and  wh 
supreme  pleasure  it  is  to  testify,  by  all  means  in  tl 
power,  their  aversion  to  their  conquerors/' 

"I  would  soon  have  beat  him  into  courtesy,'^  obser 
Brian;  *^I  am  accustomed  to  deal  with  such  spirits.  ( 
Turkish  captives  are  as  fierce  and  intractable  as  Od 
himself  could  have  been;  yet  two  months  in  my  househc 
under  the  management  of  my  master  of  the  slaves,  ' 
made  them  humble,  submissive,  serviceable,  and  observ; 
of  your  will.  Marry,  sir,  you  must  beware  of  the  poii 
and  the  dagger;  for  they  use  either  with  free  will  when ; 
give  them  the  slightest  opportunity." 

"Ay,  but,"  answered  Prior  Aymer,  ^^every  land  has 
own  manners  and  fashions;  and,  besides  that  beating  1 
fellow  could  procure  us  no  information  respecting  the  p 
to  Cedric's  house,  it  would  have  been  sure  to  have  est 
lished  a  quarrel  betwixt  you  and  him  had  we  found  • 
way  thither.  Eemember  what  I  told  you:  this  weal 
franklin  is  proud,  fierce,  jealous,  and  irritable,  a  wi 
stander  of  the  nobility,  and  even  of  his  neighboi 
Reginald  Front-de-Boeuf  and  Philip  Malvoisin,  who  are 
babes  to  strive  with.  He  stands  up  so  sternly  for 
privileges  of  his  race,  and  is  so  proud  of  his  uninterrup 
descent  from  Hereward,^   a  renowned   champion   of  * 

*  Marry.  Originally  an  oath;  a  corruption  of  Mary,  the  name  of 
Mother  of  Christ:  used  here  and  elsewhere  with  force  of  "In  tru 
•*  indeed." 

•  Churl.  A  feudal  term  of  Saxon  origin  designating  a  common  work 
on  the  farm,  but  a  freeman,  not  a  serf,  or  thrall.  The  evident  characterlj 
of  the  churl  are  suggested  by  the  epithet,  "churlish" 

»  Odin.  In  Scandinavian  mythology,  the  chief  of  the  gods.  Read  Carlj 
interpretation  of  Odin  in  Heroes  and  Hero-  Worship. 

*JIxREWARD.    A  Saxon  hero,  the  last  to  ma.V.©  t€i^\^\».tvc€i  against  the  > 
onest,  of  England  by  William.     Bead  Chatles  'RVn^^JVers'^  >a\sXw\RaX  wi 
^ifr^wara  tAe  Wake. 
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:liy,^  that  he  is  universally  called  Cedric  tlie  Sason; 
kes  a  boafit  oi  his  belonging  to  a  people  from  whom 
there  endeavoured  to  hide  their  descent,  lest  they 
encounter  a  share  of  the  vae  victis,^  or  severities 
I  upon  the  vanquished." 

ior  Aymer,"  said  the  Templar,  "you  are  a  man  of 
7,  learned  in  the  study  of  beaut}*,  and  as  expert  as 
idour^  in  all  matters  concerning  the  arrets*  of  love; 
lall  expect  much  beauty  in  this  celebrated  Kowena, 
terbalanee  the  self-denial  and  forbearance  which  I 
cert  if  I  am  to  court  the  favour  of  such  a  seditious 
I  you  have  described  her  father  Cedric." 
dric  is  not  her  father."  replied  the  Prior,  "and  is  hut 
)te  relation:  she  is  descended  from  higher  blood 
en  he  pretends  to,  and  is  but  distantly  connected 
m  by  birth.  Her  guardian,  however,  he  is,  self- 
ifed  as  I  believe;  but  his  ward  is  as  dear  to  him  as 
vere  his  own  child.  Of  her  beauty  you  shall  soon 
[e;  and  if  the  purity  of  her  complexion,  and  the 
e  yet  soft  expression  of  a  mild  blue  eye,  do  not  chase 
lur  memory  the  black-tressed  girls  of  Palestine,  ay, 
lonris^  of  old  Mahound's''  paradise,  I  am  an  infidel 
true  eon  of  the  church." 

ould  your  boasted  beauty,"  said  the  Templar,  "be 
1  in  the  balance  and  found  wanting,  you  know  our 

f  gold  collar,"  answered  the  Prior,  "against  ten 
I  Chian  wine ;  they  are  mine  as  securely  as  if  they 

XBOT.  Th*  namo  given  to  the  nnlon  of  Ibe  sevan  principal  ADglO- 
Udons;  u  B  matter  of  fact,  this  union  was  dlBsolTsd  two  biiDOied 

Viena.     •■'Wob  to  the  lanqulshed":  a  war-ory  of   the   RomaaH, 


•sa    Moiikmi 
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were  already  in  the  convent  vaults,  under  the  key  of 
Dennis,  the  cellarer/^ 

"And  I  am  myself  to  be  judge,"  said  the  Templar, 
I  am  only  to  be  convicted  on  my  own  admission  that  I 
seen  no  maiden  so  beautiful  since  Pentecost^  was  a  twdl 
month.     Ean  it  not  so?    Prior,  your  collar  is  in 
I  will  wear  it  over  my  gorget  in  the  lists^  of  Ashby-dc 
Zouche." 

"AVin  it  fairly,"  said  the  Prior,  "and  wear  it  as  ye 
I  will  trust  your  giving  true  response,  on  your  word  u] 
knight   and   as   a   churchman.     Yet,   brother,   take 
advice,  and  file  your  tongue  to  a  little  more  courtesy 
your  habits  of  predominating  over  infidel  captives 
Eastern    bondsmen    have    accustomed    you.     Cedrie 
Saxon,  if  offended — and  he  is  no  way  slack  in 
offence — is  a  man  who,  without  respect  to  your 
hood,  my  high  office,  or  the  sanctity  of  either,  would 
his  house  of  us,  and  send  us  to  lodge  with  the  larks,  the 
the  hour  were  midnight.     And  be  careful  how  you 
on  Eowena,  whom  he  cherishes  with  the  most  jealous 
an  he  take  the  least  alarm  in  that  quarter  we  are  but 
men.     It  is  said  he  banished  his  only  son  from  his 
for  lifting  his  eyes  in  the  way  of  affection  towards 
beauty,  who  may  be  worshipped,  it  seems,  at  a  distance^ 
is  not  to  be  approached  with  other  thoughts  than  suchi 
we  bring  to  the  shrine  of  the  Blessed  Virgin.*' 

"Well,  you  have  said  enough,"  answered  the  Tern] 
"I  will  for  a  night  put  on  the  needful  restraint,  and  d( 
me  a?  meekly  as  a  maiden;  but  as  for  the  fear  of  his  e3 
ing  us  by  violence,  myself  and  squires,  with  Hamet 
Abdalla,  will  warrant  you  against  that  disgrace. 
not  that  we  shall  be  strong  enough  to  make  good 
quarters." 

^"AVo  Tiuist  not  let  it  come  so  far,"  answered  the 

*  Pentecost.    That  festival  of  the  Church  now  called  Whitsuntide. 
'  LifiTft.    '' BordoTfi'* ;  here,  the  grouud  enclosed  for  combat. 
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the  down's  sunken  cross,  and  the  night  is  so 
t  we  can  hardly  see  which  of  the  roads  we  are  to 
He  hid  us  turn,  I  think,  to  the  left." 
the  right,"  said  Brian,  "to  the  best  of  my  remem- 

the  left — certainly  the  left:  I  remember  hia  p 

his  wooden  sword,'' 

but  he  held  his  sword  in  hia  left  hand,  anfl' 
Etcrosa  his  body  with  it,"  said  the  Templar. 

maintained  iiia  opinion  with  sufficient  obstinacy, 
al  in  all  such  cases ;  the  attendants  were  appealed 
they  had  not  been  near  enough  to  hear  Wamba's 

mgth  Brian  remarked,  what  had  at  first  escaped 
he  twilight:  "Here  is  Bome  one  either  asleep  or 
ad  at  the  foot  of  this  cross.  Hugo,  stir  him  with 
-end  of  thy  lance." 

was  no  sooner  done  than  the  figure  arose,  exclaim- 
>od  French,  "Whosoever  thou  art,  it  is  discourteous 

0  distnrb  my  thoughts." 

did  but  wisli  to  ask  you,"'  said  the  Prior,  "the  road 

irwood,  the  abode  of  Cedric  the  Saxon." 

lyself  am  bound  thither,"  replied  the  stranger; 

1  had  a  horse  I  would  be  your  guide,  for  the  way 
'hat  intricate,  though  perfectly  well  known  to  me." 
>u  shalt  have  both  thanks  and  reward,  my  friend,'' 
Prior,  "if  thou  wilt  bring  us  to  Cedric's  in  safety." 
he  caused  one  of  his  attendants  to  mount  his  own 
3,  and  give  that  upon  which  he  had  hitherto  ridden 
;ranger  who  was  to  serve  for  a  guide. 

r  conductor  pursued  an  opposite  road  from  that 
famba  had  recommended  for  the  purpose  of  mis- 
them.  The  path  soon  led  deeper  into  the  wood- 
d  crossed  more  than  one  brook,  the  approach  to 
fis  rendered  perilous  by  the  marahea  through  which 
il  but  the  stranger  seemed  to  know,  as  'i-V  >s^ 
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instinct,  the  soundest  ground  and  the  safest  points  of 
sage;   and,  by  dint  of  caution  and  attention,  brought 
party  safely  into  a  wider  avenue  than  any  they  had 
seen;  and,  pointing  to  a  large,  low,  irregular  building 
the  upper  extremity,  he  said  to  the  Prior,  ^TTop-der 
Rotherwood,  the  dwelling  of  Cedric  the  Saxon." 

This  was  a  joyful  intimation  to  Aymer,  whose 
were  none  of  the  strongest,  and  who  had  suffered 
agitation  and  alarm  in  the  course  of  passing  through 
dangerous  bogs,  that  he  had  not  yet  had  the  curiosity 
ask  his  guide  a  single  question.    Finding  himself  now 
his  ease  and  near  shelter,  his  curiosity  began  to  awake, 
he  demanded  of  the  guide  who  and  what  he  was.   •  , 

"A  palmer,^  just  returned  from  the  Holy  Land," 
the  answer. 

"You  had  better  have  tarried  there  to  fight  for 
recovery  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,"  said  the  Templar. 

"True,  Reverend  Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  Palmer, 
whom  the  appearance  of  the  Templar  seemed  perfectly 
miliar;  "but  when  those  who  are  under  oath  to  recover 
holy  city  are  found  travelling  at  such  a  distance  frDm 
scene  of  their  duties,  can  you  wonder  that  a  peaceful 
ant  like  me  should  decline  the  task  which  thev  have  al 
doned?" 

The  Templar  would  have  made  an  angry  reply,  but 
interrupted  by  the  Prior,  who  again  expressed  his  asl 
ishment  that  their  guide,  after  such  long  absence,  shoi 
be  so  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  passes  of  the  forest. 

"I  was  born  a  native  of  these  parts,"  answered  th( 
guide,  and  as  he  made  the  reply  they  stood  before  the  man-] 
sion  of  Cedric — a  low,  irregular  building,  containing  sev- 
eral courtyards  or  inclosures,  extending  over  a  considerabb] 
space  of  ground,  and  which,  though  its  size  argued  thai 
jTihabitant  to  be  a  person  of  wealth,  differed  entirely  froa| 

'Palmer.    A  pilgrim  who  bad  visUed  \\ieYioVJ\>\Wi%^^^.^«t^M»^Ktt.^1 
vJio  bore  a  palm  branch  as  apparent  token  ot  YvVa-^KsW.. 
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t  tall,  turreted,  and  castellated  buildings  in  which  tht 
I  nobility  resided,  and  wliicli  had  become  the  uni- 
grle  of  architecture  throughout  England. 

wood  was  not,  however,  without  defences;  no 
Mon,  in  that  disturbed  period,  could  have  been  so 
Ihout  the  risk  of  being  plundered  and  burnt  before  the 
t  morning.  A  deep  fosse,'  or  ditch,  was  drawn  round 
t  whole  building,  and  filled  with  water  from  a  neigh- 
;  stream.  A  double  stockade,  or  palisade,  composed 
pointed  beams,  which  the  adjacent  forest  supplied,  de- 
^the  outer  and  inner  bank  of  the  trench.  There  was 
Hice  from  the  west  through  the  outer  stockade, 
municated  by  a  drawbridge  with  a  aimilar  open- 
i  interior  defences.  Some  precautions  had  been 
K  to  place  those  entrances  under  the  protection  of  pro- 
log angles,  by  which  they  might  be  flanked  in  case  of 
i  by  archers  or  slingers. 

this  entrance  the  Templar  wound  hie  horn 
r  the  rain,  which  had  long  threatened,  began  now 
i  with  great  violence. 
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CHAPTER  in 

Then  (sad  relief!)  from  the  bleak  coast  that  hean 
The  German  Ocean  roar,  deep-blooming,  strong. 
And  yellow-hair'd,  the  blue-eyed  Saxon  came. 

Thomson'&  JJbertif. 

In  a  hall^  the  height  of  which  was  greatly  disp: 
tioned  to  its  extreme  length  and  widths  a  long  oaken 
formed  of  planks  rough-hewn  from  the  forest,  and 
had  scarcely  received  any  polish,  stood  ready  prepared 
the  evening  meal  of  Cedric  the  Saxon.     The  roof, 
posed  of  beams  and  rafters,  had  nothing  to  divide 
apartment   from   the   sky   excepting   the    planking 
thatch;  there  was  a  huge  fireplace  at  either  end  of  the 
but,  as  the  chimneys  were  constructed  in  a  very  di 
manner,  at  least  as  much  of  the  smoke  found  its  way  i 
the  apartment  as  escaped  by  the  proper  vent.     The 
stant  vapour  which  this  occasioned  had  polished  the 
and  beams  of  the  low-browed  hall,  by  encrusting  them 
a  black  varnish  of  soot.     On  the  sides  of  the  ap 
hung  implements  of  war  and  of  the  chase,  and  there 
at  each  comer  folding  doors,  which  gave  access  to 
parts  of  the  extensive  building. 

The  other  appointments  of  the  mansion  partook  of  flj 
rude  simplicity  of  the  Saxon  period,  which  Cedric  piqn^ 
himself  upon  maintaining.  The  floor  was  composed  • 
earth  mixed  with  lime,  trodden  into  a  hard  substance,  sue 
as  is  often  employed  in  flooring  our  modem  bams.  Vi 
about  one  quarter  of  the  length  of  the  apartment  the  flof 
fras  raised  hy  a  step,  and  this  sp^^ee,  ^\v\cl[v  was  called  i 
dais,  was  occupied  only  hy  t\\e  pTmc\^?i\  xckstofcet^  ^1"? 
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ilr  and  visitors  of  distinction.    For  this  purpose,  a  table 
ivered  with  scarlet  cloth  was  placed  tranaveraely 
le  platform,  from  the  middle  of  which  ran  the 
and  lower  board,  at  which  the  domestiGs  and  in- 
persons  fed,  doftii  towards  the  bottom  of  the  hall. 
whole  resembled  the  form  of  the  letter  T,   or  some 
those  ancient  dinner-tables  which,  arranged  on  the  same 
■  iciples,  may  be  still  seen  in  the  antique  Colleges  of  Ox- 
'  or  Cambridge.     Massive  chairs  and  settles  of  carved 
were  placed  upon  the  dais,  and  over  these  seats  and  the 
elevated  table  was  fastened  a  canopy  of  cloth,  which 
red  in  some  degree  to  protect  the  dignitaries  who  oceu- 
*  that  distinguished  station  from  the  weather,  and  espe- 
T  from  the  rain,  which  in  some  places  found  its  way 
igh  the  ill-ConBtructed  roof. 
The  walls  of  this  upper  end  of  the  hall,  as  far  as  the  dais 
Rended,  were  covered  with    hangings  or  curtains,  and 
>on  the  floor  there   was  a  carpet,  both  of    which  were 
omed  with  some  attempts  at  tapestry  or  embroidery,  ex- 
ited with  brilliant,  or  rather  gaudy,  colouring.     Over  the 
T  range  of  table,  the  roof,  as  we  have  noticed,  had  no 
hrering;  the  rough  plastered  walls  were  left  bare,  and  tht 
ide  earthen  floor  was  uncarpeted;  the  board  was  uncov- 
Wi  by  a  cloth,  and  rude  massive  benches  supplied  the 
bee  of  chairs. 

In  the  centre  of  the  upper  table  were  placed  two  chairs 

pp  cl«vatcd  than  the  rest,  for  the  master  and  mistresB 

E  the  family,  who  presided  over  the  scene  of  hospitality, 

from  doing  so  derived  their  Saxon  title  of  honour, 

liich  signifles  "the  Dividers  of  Bread."' 

To  each  of  these  chairs  was  added  a  footstool,  curi- 
■riy  carved  and  inlaid  with   ivory,  which  mark  of  dis- 


hnnsu  or  Bksad.  The  words  lard  and  lady  are  derlTBd  Ihtoa^'d  l.'lw 
B^Mil/'onfandA^dfirs.froiDlIio  Anglo-Saxon  ftli^.a lo&l, Vn coTaoosMVOD 
■Mdtdj'  trlUi  tiwrA  varder,  proteclnr.  provider,  nnrt  datoee  V'.'i  Wewftm, 
tktHlKritr;  ibe  tonn  and  meaning  of  ilio  ri 
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f  tinction  was  peculiar  to  them.  One  of  these  aeat^ 
present  occupied  by  Cedric  the  Saxon,  who,  thou^ 
rank  a  thane,^  or,  as  th«  Normans  called  hi'm,  a  fl 
felt  at  the  delay  of  his  evening  meal  an  irritable  inn 
which  might  have  become  an  alderman,  whether  of  j 
or  of  modern  times. 

It  appeared,  indeed,  from  the  countenance  of  ti 
prietor,  that  he  was  of  a  frank,  but  hasty  and  Q 
tRmper.  He  was  not  above  the  middle  stature,  but 
shouldered,  long-armed,  and  powerfully  made,  litei 
customed  to  endure  the  fatigue  of  war  or  of  the  ch) 
face  was  broad,  with  large  blue  eyes,  open  and  frj 
tures,  fine  teeth,  and  a  well-formed  bead,  altoge^ 
pressive  of  that  sort  of  good  humour  which  ofted 
with  a  sudden  and  hasty  temper.  Pride  and  jealoof 
was  in  bis  eye,  for  his  life  had  been  spent  in  assertinj 
which  wak  constantly  liable  to  invasion;  and  the  j 
fiery,  and  resolute  disposition  of  the  man  had  bel 
constantly  upon  the  alert  by  the  circumstances  of ' 
UBtion,  His  long  yellow  hair  was  equally  divided, 
top  of  his  head  and  upon  his  brow,  and  combed  ^ 
each  side  to  the  length  of  his  shoulders:  it  had  bfl 
tendency  to  grey,  although  Cedric  was  approac) 
his  sixtieth  year.  i 

His  dress  was  a  tunic  of  forest  green,  furred 
throat  and  cuEEa  with  what  was  called  minever — a  i 
fur  inferior  in  quality  to  ermine,  and  formed,  U 
lieved,  of  the  sldn  of  the  grey  squirrel.  This  doubb 
unbuttoned  over  a  close  dress  of  scarlet  which  saj 
to  his  body;  he  had  breeches  of  the  same,  bat  thejii 
reach  below  the  lower  part  of  the  thigh,  leaving  q 
exposed.  His  feet  had  sandals  of  the  same  fashiil 
the  peasants,  hut  of  finer  materials,  and  secure* 
^—front  with  golden  clasps.  He  had  bracelets  of  ^ 
^^BiB  arms,  and  a  broad  collar  of  the  same  preciod 
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md  his  neck.  Atout  his  waist  lie  wore  a  richly  studded 
,  in  which  was  stuck  a  short,  straight,  two-edged  sword, 
1  a  sharp  point,  so  disposed  as  to  bang  almost  perpeo- 
ilarly  by  his  side.  Behind  his  seat  was  bung  a  scarlet 
ih  cloak  lined  with  fur,  and  a  cap  of  the  same  materials, 
ily  embroidered,  which  completed  the  dress  of  the  opu- 
i  landholder  when  he  chose  to  go  forth.  A  short  boar- 
W,  with  a  broad  and  bright  steel  head,  also  reclined 
dnet  the  back  of  his  chair,  which  seired  him,  when  he 
iked  abroad,  for  the  purposes  of  a  staff  or  of  a  weapon, 
chance  might  require. 

Several  domestics,  whose  dress  held  various  proportions 
wixt  the  richness  of  their  master's  and  the  coarse  and 
Ipie  attire  of  Gurth,  the  swineherd,  watched  the  looks 
[  -waited  the  commands  of  the  Sason  dignitary.  Two 
ibree  servants  of  a  superior  order  stood  behind  their 
■ier  upon  the  dais;  the  rest  occupied  the  low&r  part  of 
(  hall.  Other  attendants  there  were  of  a  diilerent  de- 
iptinn :  two  or  three  large  and  shaggy  greyhounds,  such 
irere  then  employed  in  hunting  the  stag  and  wolf;  as 
Oy  slow-hounds,^  of  a  large  bony  breed,  with  thick 
iIes,  large  heads,  and  long  ears;  and  one  or  two  of  the 
iDer  dogs,  now  called  terriers,  which  waited  with  im- 
Seace  the  arrival  of  the  supper;  but,  with  the  sagacious 
Wledge  of  physiognomy  peculiar  to  their  race,  for- 
e  to  intrude  upon  the  moody  silence  of  their  master, 
trfhtfnsivp  probably  of  a  small  white  truncheon  which 
I^  Cedric's  trencher,  for  the  purpose  of  repelling  the 
Woes  of  his  four-legged  dependants.  One  grisly  old 
IMog  alone,  with  the  liberty  of  an  indulged  favourite, 
I  planted  himself  close  by  the  chair  of  state,  and  occa- 
Mlly  ventured  to  solicit  notice  by  putting  his  large 
ry  head  upon  his  master's  knee,  or  paishing  his  nose  into 
hand.     Even  he  was  repelled  by  the  stern  command, 

SMir.aoiTinM.  stmih  hoimdB;  dofi  tlini  tmclt  b;  soeM.  V(baxao-sD\\ 
rat  BeMVt  tonOnt"  tordoefr 
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"Down,  Balder' — downl       I  am  not  in  the  humoua 
foolery." 

In  fact,  Cedric,  as  we  have  observed,  was  in  i 
placid  state  of  mind.  The  Ijady  Rowena,  who  had ; 
absent  to  attend  an  evening  mass  at  a  distant  choreli, 
but  just  returned,  and  was  changing  her  garments,  « 
had  been  wetted  by  the  storm.  There  were  as  yet  no 
inga  of  Gurth  and  his  charge,  which  should  long  sincel 
been  driven  home  from  the  forest;  and  such  waa  the 
security  of  the  period  as  to  render  it  probable  that  the 
lay  might  be  explained  by  some  depredation  of  t£e  i 
lawB,  with  whom  the  adjacent  forest  abounded,  or  bj' 
violence  of  some  neighbouring  baron,  whose  c 
of  strength  made  h  i  m  equally  negligent  of  the  laws  of  pi 
erty.  The  matter  was  of  eonaeqnence,  for  great  part  "rf 
domestic  wealth  of  the  Saxon  proprietors  consisted  m 
merous  herds  of  swine,  especially  in  forest  land,  iri 
those  animals  easily  found  their  food. 

Besides  these  subjects  of  anxiety,  the  Saxon  thane 
impatient  for  the  presence  of  hia  favourite  clown,  Waa 
whose  jests,  such  as  they  were,  served  for  a  sort  of  a 
ing  to  hia  evening  meal,  and  to  the  deep  draughts  <£ 
and  wine  with  which  he  was  in  the  habit  of  accompi 
ing  it.  Add  to  all  Lhis,  Cedric  had  fasted  since  noon,, 
his  usual  supper  hour  was  long  past,  a  cause  of  irrita 
common  to  country  squires,  both  in  ancient  and  i 
times.  His  displeasure  was  expressed  in  broken  s 
partly  muttered  to  himself,  partly  addressed  to  the  d 
tics  who  stood  around;  and  particularly  to  hia  cupbc 
who  offered  him  from  time  to  time,  as  a  sedative,  s  i 
goblet  filled  with  wine — "Why  tarries  the  Lady  Bowi 

"She  is  but  changing  her  head-gear,"  replied  a  fi 
attendant,  with  as  much  confidence  as  the  favourite  Ii 
maid  usually  answers  the  master  of  a  modem  family; 
would  not  wish  lier  to  sit  down  to  the  banquet  in  her! 

'  Haloxu.     Tbenameot  the  KotMSWi-BoA-  > 
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Del  no  lady  within  the  shire  can  be  quicker 
BTself  than  my  mistress." 
Biiable  argument  produced  a  sort  of  acquiea- 
the  part  of  the  Saxon,  with  the  addition, 
fcvotion  may  choose  fair  weather  for  the  next 
bhn'a  Kirk.  But  what,  in  the  name  of  ten 
ttued  he,  turning  to  the  cupbearer,  and  raia- 

as  if  happy  to  have  found  a  channel  into 

kit  divert  his  indignation  without  fear  of  con- 

the  name  of  ten  devils,  keeps  Gurf  h  so  long 

Ippose  we  shall  have  an  evil  account  of  the 

■wont  to  be  a  faithful  and  cautious  drudge, 
Itined  him  for  something  better;  perchance  1 
ye  made  him  one  of  my  -warders. "^ 
be  cup-bearer,  modestly  suggested,  '"That  it 

hour  BJnee  the  telling  of  the  curfew"* — en 
logy,  since  it  turned  upon  a  topic  so  harsh  to 

fiend,"  exclaimed  Cedric,  "take  the  curfew- 
tyrannical  bastard  by  -whom  it  was  devised, 
who  names  it  with  a  Saxon  tongue 
*I  The  curfew!"  he  added,  pausing — "ay,  the 
compels  true  men  to  extinguish  their  lights, 
md  robbers  may  work  their  deeds  in  dark- 
curfew!  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf  and 
Iroisin  know  the  use  of  the  curfew  as  well 
B  Bastard  himself,  or  e'er  a  Norman  adven- 

tued  ot  s  cloak,  ttioQg'h  iieusllj  meaning  b  skirt  or  tonic, 
lorltiiial  bas  Cnielilt,  by-wliloh  the  Saions  eeem  to  bare 
it  military  at  lendanta.  amnct  lines  free,  eonietlmee  bonds- 
IklOK  a1»>Te  an  oidlnarj  domestic,  wbetber  In  ibe  rojal 
Me  ot  the  aldermen  and  ttaanea.  But  tbe  lertn  caicM, 
LrinE  been  reeelTed  Into  the  EnRllBh  langnajre  as  squiva- 
^tiorie/itvatier,  I  bavc  iTolded  nslngit  !□  Its  more  ancient 
nttulon.    L.  T.  [Soolt]. 

tbt  have  added  that  tn  Germnn  the  word  atlll  anrrlTes  as 
«liougb  ItidlcKlIng  a  position  even  taore   bumbte  Iban 

bell  wblcb  annonnced  tlie  bciir  fixed  by  Norman  law  la\ 
ilBbtB.andbenoeforretIrlDB.    TWb taw wta mwx iicVf"- 
jtiy.  agalnut  whose  Independence  14  wM  aVmnil-   Tue 
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turer  that  fought  at  Hastings,  I  shall  hear,  I  guess,  tl 
my  property  has  been  swept  off  to  save  from  starving 
hungry  banditti  whom  they  earmot  support  but  by  tl 
and  i-obbery.  My  faithful  slave  is  murdered,  and  mj 
are  taken  for  a  prey;  and  Wamba — where  ie  Wamba! 
not  some  one  he  had  gone  forth  with  Gurth?" 

Oswald  replied  in  the  aflirmative. 

"Ayl  why,  this  is  better  and  better!  he  is  carried  i 
too,  the  Saxon  fool,  to  serve  the  Norman  lord.    Fools  I 
we  all  indeed  that  serve  them,  and  titter  subjects  for  tin 
Bcom  and  laughter  than  if  we  were  born  with  but  half  ( 
wits.    But  I  will  be  avenged,"  he  added,  starting  from  I 
chair  in  impatience  at  the  supposed  injury,  and  catehi 
hold  of  his  boar  spear;  "I  will  go  with  my  complaint  to  t 
great  council.     I  have  friends,  I  have  followers;  man 
man  will  I  appeal  the  Norman  to  the  lists.    Let  him  com 
in  his  plate^  and  his  mail,  and  all  that  can  render  cowardii 
bold:  I  have  sent  such  a  javelin  as  this  through  a  stroi 
fence  than  three  of  their  war  shields!    Haply  they  tl 
me  old;  but  they  shall  find,  alone  and  childless  as  I 
the  blood  of  Hereward  is  in  the  veins  of  Cedrie.    Ah, " 
fred,  Wilfred!"  he  exclaimed  in  a  lower  tone,  "couldat 
have  ruled  thine  unreasonable  passion,  thy  father  had 
been  left  in  his  age  like  the  solitary  oak  that  throws 
ita  shattered  and  unprotected  branches  against  the 
sweep  of  the  tempest!"    The  reflection  seemed  to 
into  sadness  his  irritated  feelings.     Replacing  his  ja' 
he  resumed  his  seat,  bent  his  looks  downward,  and 
peared  to  be  absorbed  in  melancholy  reflection. 

From  his  musing  Cedrie  was  suddenly  awakened  by 
blast  of  a  horn,  which  was  replied  to  by  the  clamoi 
yells  and  barking  of  all  the  dogs  in  the  hall,  and 
twenty  or  thirty  which  were  quartered  in  other  parts 
building.     It  cost  some  exercise  of  the  white  trun( 

■  Pi_iTE.  Plate  armor,  AUil  Is  trom  Ibe  LaUn  mania,  a  Bpat, 
^ardcaiaii  to  mean  [he  meati  ot  kucv  EtndaBOB.(  at  mall  naiao 
of  uteel  rtnga,  ot  IlnJts,  cjoselj  liHcrwo>ieii. 
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Bded  by  the  exertions  of  the  domestics,  to  s 
B  clamour. 

"To  the  gate,  knaves!"  said  the  Saxon,  hastily,  as  soon 
:he  tumult  was  so  much  appeased  that  the  dependants 
Id  hear  hia  voice.  "See  what  tidings  that  horn  tells 
of:  to  announce,  I  ween,  some  hershlp^and  robhery 
ich  has  been  done  upon  my  lands." 
Returning  in  less  than  three  minutes,  a  warder  an- 
tnced,  "That  the  Prior  Aymer  of  Jorvaubc,  and  the  good 
ght  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  commander  of  the  valiant 
I  venerable  order  of  Knight  Templars,  with  a  small 
inBG,  requested  hospitality  and  lodging  for  the  night, 
ng  on  their  way  to  a  tournaments  which  was  to  be  held 
;  br  from  Ashby-de-ia-Zouche  on  the  second  day  from 
present." 

"Aymer — the  Prior  Aymerl  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert!" 
ttered  Cedric — "Normans  both;  but  Norman  or  Saxon, 
I  hospitality  of  Eotherwood  must  not  be  impeached: 
y  are  welcome,  since  they  have  chosen  to  halt;  more 
icome  would  they  have  been  to  have  ridden  further  on 
ir  way.  But  it  were  unworthy  to  murmur  for  a  nighf b 
ging  and  a  night's  food;  in  the  quality  of  guests,  at 
It,  even  Normans  must  suppress  their  insolence.  Go, 
ndeberl,"  he  added,  to  a  sort  of  major-domo^  who  stood 
lind  him  with  a  white  wand;  "take  six  of  the  attendants 
I  introduce  the  strangers  to  the  guests'  lodging.  Look 
BT  their  horses  and  mules,  and  see  their  train  lack  noth- 
\.  Xrft  them  have  change  of  vestments  if  they  require 
md  fire,  and  water  to  wash,  and  nine  and  ale ;  and  bid 
1  cooka  add  what  they  hastily  can  to  our  evening  meal; 
1  let  it  he  put  on  the  board  wiien  those  strangers  are 
dy  to  share  it.  Say  to  them,  Hundebert,  that  Cedric 
uld  himself  bid  them  welcome,  but  he  ia  under  a  vow 

■■■MRP.     PlltkEe.     [Scotl.] 

TeOBMAaUIT.    Soioettmes  loumeii.  trom  tbo  Frencli  tomer.  to  l-uxn-.  % 
kaoatHtbelweenkQlghis,    Tbe  wards  fifC  and  joiul  ace  esiuin^moa&. 
ward,  more  //leraJIj- ''mttBlerlii  IhahouBe." 
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never  to  etep  more  than  three  stepa  from  the  dais  of 
own  hall  to  meet  any  who  ehaxes  not  the  hlood  of  £ 
royalty.  Begone!  see  them  carefully  tended;  let  them 
say  in  their  pride,  the  Saxon  churl  has  shown  at  once 
poverty  and  hie  avarice." 

The  major-domo  departed  with  several  attendants 
execute  his  master's  commands.  "The  Prior  Aymerl" 
peated  Cedric,  looking  to  Oswald,  "the  hrother,  if  I  mistl 
not,  of  Giles  de  Mauleverer,  now  lord  of  Middleham'" 

Oswald  made  a  respectful  sign  of  assent.  "Hie  broti 
Bite  in  the  seat,  and  usurps  the  patrimony,  of  a  better  i 
— the  race  of  Ulfgar  of  Middleham;  hut  what  Norman li 
doth  not  the  same?  This  Prior  is,  they  say,  a  free  ■ 
jovial  priest,  who  loves  the  wine-cup  and  the  bugle-&( 
better  than  bell  and  book.  Good ;  let  him  come,  he  tf 
be  welcome.    How  named  ye  the  Templar?" 

"Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert." 

"Bois-Guilhert!"  said  Cedric,  still  in  the  musing,  hi 
argning  tone  which  the  habit  of  living  among  depend* 
had  accustomed  him  to  employ,  and  which  resemhlei 
man  who  talks  to  himself  rather  than  to  those  around  1 
— ^"Boia-Guilhertl  That  name  has  been  spread  wide  b 
for  good  and  evil.  They  say  he  is  valiant  as  the  bra' 
of  his  order;  but  stained  with  their  usual  vices — pride,: 
rogance,  cmelty,  and  voluptuousness — a  hard-hearted  a 
who  knows  neither  fear  of  earth  nor  awe  of  heaven. 
say  the  few  warriors  who  have  returned  from  Palest 
Well,  it  is  but  for  one  night;  he  shall  be  welcome 
Oswald,  broach  the  oldest  wine-cask;  place  the  best  ra 
the  mightiest  ale,  the  richest  morat,  the  most  sparld 
cider,  the  most  odoriferous  pigments  upon  the  board; 
the  largest  horns;*  Templars  and  abbots  love  good  w 
and  good  measure.    Elgitha,  let  thy  Lady  Eowena  ki 

'HoHJia.    These  were  dricks  used  by  tbe  Saiong,  as  we  are  Infonni 
Mr.  Tirroer  llliitori/  o/lht  Anglo-Sasfonr) :  MoHATwas  mailoor  honejrDal 
— ■"  iJioJutco  o(  mtilberrteB.      Piosubt  whs  b.  »weet  and  rich  llqnor, 
olivine  highly  spi<:ed,  and  Hweecened  also  wilti  baney;  tbai 
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this  night  expect  lier  in  the  hall,  unless  such 
special  pleasure." 

it  it  will  be  her  especial  pleasure,"  answered 
I,  with  great  readiness,  "for  she  ie  ever  desirous  tor 
le  latest  news  from  Palestiae." 
Iric  darted  at  the  forward  damsel  a  glanee  of  hasty 
nent;  but  Rowena  and  whatever  belonged  to  her 
rivileged,  and  secure  from  his  anger.  He  only  re- 
'Silence,  maiden ;  thy  tongue  outruns  thy  discretion. 
'  message  to  thy  mistress,  and  let  her  do  her  pleasure. 
it  least,  the  descendant  of  Alfred  still  reigns  a  prin- 

;itha  left  the  apartment. 

ilestine!"  repeated  the  Saxon — "Palestinel  how 
tars  are  turned  to  the  tales  which  dissolute  crusaders 
Dcritical  pilgrims  bring  from  that  fatal  land!  I  too 
ask — I  too  might  inquire — I  too  might  listen  with 
Jig  heart  to  fables  which  the  wily  strollers  devise 
it  us  into  hospitality;  but  no — the  son  who  has  dis- 

me  is  no  longer  mine;  nor  wUl  I  concern  myself 
3T  his  fate  than  for  that  of  the  most  worthless  among 
llions  that  ever  shaped  the  cross  on  their  shoulder, 

into  excess  and  blood-guiltiness,  and  called  it  an 
ilishment  of  the  will  of  God." 

knit  his  brows,  and  fixed  his  eyes  for  an  instant 

ground;  as  he  raised  them,  the  folding  doors  at  the 
1  of  the  hall  were  east  wide,  and  preceded  by  the 
dorno  with  his  wand,  and  four  domestics  bearing 
t;  torches,  the  guests  of   the  evening    entered  the 
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With  sheep  and  shaggy  goata  the  porkers  bled. 
And  the  proud  steer  was  on  the  marble  spread; 
With  fire  prepared,  they  deal  the  morsels  roimd, 
Wine  rosy  bright  tie  brimming  gobleta  crown 'd. 

Disposed  apart,  Ul;>'saea  shares  the  treat; 
A  trivet  table  and  igoobler  seat, 

The  Prince  aaslgna 

Odyssey,  Book  XXI. 

P.'Tlie  Prior  Aymer  had  taken  the  opportimitj  affon 
'"  Q  of  changing  his  riding  robe  for  one  of  yet  n 
materials,  over  which  he  wore  a  cope*  curiously  embfl 
ered.  Besides  the  massive  golden  signet  ring  wi 
marked  his  ecclesiastical  dignity,  hia  fingers,  thou^  a 
trary  to  the  canon,^  were  loaded  with  precious  gems;' 
sandals  were  of  the  finest  leather  which  wae  imported  t 
Spain;  his  heard  trimmed  to  as  small  dimensions  as 
order  would  possibly  pennit,  and  hie  sliaven  crown  ( 
cealed  by  a  scarlet  cap  richly  embroidered. 

The   appearance   of   the   Knight   Templar   was  I 
changed;  and  though  less  studiously  bedecked  with  on 
ment,  hie  dress  was  as  rich,  and  his  appearance  far  moi*| 
commanding,  than  that  of  his  companion.       He  had  efrj 
changed  his  shirt  of  mail  for  an  under  tunic  of  dark  p 
silk,  garnished  with  furs,  over  which  flowed  his  long  Ti 
of  spotless  white  in  ample  folds.    The  eight-pointed  c 
of  his  order  was  cut  on  the  shoulder  of  his  mantle  in " ' 
velvet.    The  high  cap  no  lonj^er  invested  his  brows,  WM 
were  only  shaded  by  short  and  thick  cuiled  hair  of  a 
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Slackness,  corresponding  to  his  unuBualiy  swart  complex- 
Nothing  could  be  more  gracefully  majestic  than  his 
;p  and  manner,  had  they  not  been  marked  by  a  predom- 
air  of  haughtiness,  easily  acquired  by  the  exercise  o£ 
id  authority. 

two  dignified  persons  were  followed  by  their  re- 
attendants,  and  at  a  more  humble  distance  by  theifi 
whose  figure  had  nothing  more  remarkable  than  it 
ived  from  the  usual  weeds  of  a  pilgrim.  A  cloal 
itle  of  coarse  black  serge  enveloped  his  whole  body.  It 
in  shape  something  like  the  cloak  of  a  modern  hussar, 
ing  aimilar  flaps  for  covering  the  arms,  and  was  called 
"^claveyn,"  or  "Bclavonian."  Coarse  sandals,  bound  with 
igs,  on  hb  bare  feet:  a  broad  and  shadowy  hat,  with 
^kle-she  11  s^  stitched  on  its  brim,  and  a  long  staff  shod 
Wtli  iron,  to  the  upper  end  of  which  was  attached  a  branch 
»f  palm,  completed  the  Palmer's  attire.  He  followed 
fcodertly  the  last  of  the  train  which  entered  the  hall,  and,. 
lUerving  that  the  lower  table  scarce  afforded  room  anf- 
feent  for  the  domestics  of  Cedrie  and  the  retinue  of  hia 
pieets,  he  withdrew  to  a  settle  placed  beside,  and  almost 
tadcr,  one  of  the  large  chimneys,  and  seemed  to  employ 
'mself  in  drying  his  garments,  until  the  retreat  of  some 
le  should  make  room  at  the  board,  or  the,  hospitality  of 
steward  should  supply  him  with  refreshments  in  the 

he  had  chosen  apart. 
Oedric  rose  to  receive  his  giiesta  with  an  air  of  dignified 
■pitality,  and,  descending  from  the  dais,  or  elevated  pari 
hall,  made  three  steps  towards  them,  and  thea. 
■d  their  approach. 
"I  grieve,"  he  said,  "I'tvereHd  Prior,  that  my  vow  binds 
to  advance  no  farther  upon  this  floor  of  my  fathers, 
to  receive  fiucli  guests  as  you  and  this  valiant  Knight 
the  Holy  Temple.     But  my  steward  has  expounded  to 

'  CncKUiuiKU.B.   Sea-stells;  used  as  ji  sign  of  iillgtlnittge  Vo  aoitie  ( 
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you  the  cause  of  my  seeming  discourtesy.    Let  me  al 
that  you  will  excuse  my  speaking  to'  you  in  my 
language,  and  that  you  will  reply  in  the  same  if 
knowledge  of  it  permits;  if  not,  1  sufficiently  undei 
Norman  to  follow  your  meaning." 

"Vows,"  said  the  Abhot,  "must  be  unloosed,  woi 
franklin,  or  permit  me  rather  to  say,  worthy  thane,  thoi 
the  title  is  antiquated.  Vows  are  the  knots  which  tie 
to  Heaven — they  are  the  cords  which  hind  the  aaerifio 
the  horns  of  the  altar— and  are  therefore,  as  I  said  befoifl 
to  be  unloosed  and  discharged,  unless  our  Holy  Molh* 
Church  shall  pronounce  the  contrary.  And  respecUnS 
language,  I  willingly  hold  eomraunication  in  that  spokon 
by  my  respected  grandmother,  Hilda  of  Middlehani,  wba 
died  in  odour  of  sanctity,  little  short,  if  we  may  presume 
say  BO,  of  her  glorious  namesake,  the  blessed  Saint  Hilda 
of  Whitby — God  be  gracious  to  her  soul!" 

When  the  Prior  had  ceased  what  he  meant  as  a 
dilatory  harangue,  his  companion  aaid  briefly  and  empl 
ically,  "I  speak  ever  French,  the  language  of  King  Kiel 
and  his  nobles:  hut  I  understand  English  suffieientl; 
communicate  with  the  natives  of'the  country." 

Gedric  darted  at  the  speaker  one  of  those  hasty 
impatient  glances  which  comparisons  between  the  two 
nations  seldom  failed  to  call  forth:  but,  recollecting 
duties  of  hospitality,  he  suppressed  further  show  of 
inent,  and,  motioning  with  bis  hand,  caused  his  guests 
assume  two  seats  a  little  lower  than  his  own,  but  pla( 
close  beside  him,  and  gave  a  signal  that  the  evening 
should  be  placed  upon  the  board. 

While  the  attendants  hastened  to  obey  Cedric's  coi 
mands,  his  eye  distinguished  CJurth.  the  swineherd,  wl 
with  his  companion  Wamba,  had  just  entered  the  " 
"Send  these  loitering  knaves  up  hither,"  said  the 
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^p  And  when  the  culprits  came  before  the  dais 
comee  it,  vUlams,ithat  you  have  loitered  abroad 
1  this?  Haet  thou  brought  home  thy  charge,  sir- 
th,  or  hast  thou  left  thern  to  robbera  and  ma- 
herd  is  safe,  so  please  ye,"  said  Gurth. 
it  does  not  please  me,  thou  knave,"  said  Cedric, 
hotild  be  made  to  suppose  otherwiae  for  two  hours, 
ere  devising  vengeance  aga-inst  my  neighbours  for 
hey  have  not  done  me.  I  tell  thee,  shacltles  and 
m-houae  ahall  punish  the   next  offence  of  this 

1,  knowing  his  master's  irritable  temper,  at- 
no  exculpation;  but  the  Jester,  who  could  pre- 
an  Cedric's  tolerance,  by  virtue  of  his  privileges 
replied  for  them  both — "In  troth,  imele'  Cedric, 
[either  wise  nor  reasonable  to-night." 
',  eir!"  said  his  master;  "you  shall  to  the  porter's 
d  taste  of  the  discipline  there  if  you  give  your 
och  license." 

t  let  your  wisdom  tell  me,"  said  Wamba,  "is  it 
reasonable  to  punish  one  person  for  the  fanlt  of 

ainly  not,  fool,"  answered  Cedric. 
n  why  should  you  shackle  poor  flurth,  imcle,  for 
.  of  his  dog  Fangs?  for  I  dare  be  sworn  we  lost 
iiute  by  the  way,  when  we  had  got  our  herd  to- 
fhich  Fangs  did  not  manage  until  we  heard  the 

•n." 

a  liang  up  Fangs,"  said  Cedric,  turning  hastily 
the  swineherd,  "if  the  fault  is  his,  and  get  thee 
log." 

■a.  KoloIWBys  used  In  precise];  Ibe  modem  sense:  orlEiasU]'  a 
,  equlvalcDt  lu  ihiall  or  serf,  and  derived  Irom  Uatlu  nUIa.ii,  (arm. 
,    i,  word  used  In  uiger  or  eontempl;  vometlniea  alao  with  a  )iu- 

t'Koil  by  Jaatere  In  place  ot  "  maBter" ;  tiso  t,  famU\ii  XWio  *>l 
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"Under  favour,  uncle/'  said  the  Jester,  **that  were 
somewhat  on  the  bow-hand^  of  fair  justice;  for  it  was 
fault  of  Fangs  that  he  was  lame  and  could  not  gather 
herd,  but  the  fault  of  those  that  struck  oflE  two  of  his 
claws,  an  operation  for  which,  if  the  poor  fellow  had 
consulted,  he  would  scarce  have  given  his  voice." 

"And  who  dared  to  lame  an  animal  which  belonged 
my  bondsman  ?''  said  the  Saxon,  kindling  in  wrath. 

"Marry,  that  did  old  Hubert,"  said  Wamba,  ''Sir  PI 
de  Malvoisin's  keeper  of  the  chase.       He  caught 
strolling  in  the  forest,  and  said  he  chased  the  deer  cent 
to  his  master's  right,  as  warden  of  the  walk." 

"The  foul  fiend  take  Malvoisin,"  answered  the 
"and  his  keeper  both!    I  will  teach  them  that  the 
Was  disforested  in  terms  of  the  great  Forest  Charter.* 
enough  of  this.    Go  to,  knave, — ^go  to  thy  place;  and 
Gurth,  get  thee  another  dog,  and  should  the  keeper 
to  touch  it,  I  will  mar  his  archery;  the  curse  of  a  coi 
on  my  head,  if  I  strike  not  off  the  forefinger  of  his 
hand!  he  shall  draw  bowstring  no  more.    I  crave  your 
don,  my  worthy  guests.    I  am  beset  here  with  neighl 
that  match  3our  infidels.  Sir  Knight,  in  Holy  Land. 
your  homely  fare  is  before  you ;  feed,  and  let  welcome 
amends  for  hard  fare." 

The  feast,  however,  which  was  spread  upon  the  boaidj 
needed  no  apologies  from  the  lord  of  the  mansion.  St 
flesh,  dressed  in  several  modes,  appeared  on  the  lower 
of  the  board,  as  also  that  of  fowls,  deer,  goats^  and 
and  various  kinds  of  fish,  together  with  huge  loaves  arfi 
cakes  of  ])read,  and  sundry  confections  made  of  fruits  and, 
honey.  The  smaller  sorts  of  wild-fowl,  of  which  there  im' 
a])undance,  were  not  served  up  in  platters,  but  brought  iB 

1  Bow-hand.   The  left  hand  held  the  bow,  while  the  string  was  drawn trltt 
the  right. 

'  Forest  Charter.     This  is  another  misstatement  of  fact;  the  OiMt 
Charter  was  not  drawn  up  till  1215,  later  than  the  time  of  Ivanboe. 
roREBTBv  means  freed  from  the  strict  law  of  the  forest:  made  pnUic 
Green's S/iort History,  chap.  Ill,  sec.  III. 
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on  small  wooden  spits  or  broaches,  and  offered  by  the 
gee  and  domestics  who  bore  them  to  each  guest  in  suc- 
Mon,  who  cut  from  them  suoh  a  portion  as  he  pleased. 
Wde  each  person  of  rank  was  placed  a  gobiet  of  silver; 
b  lower  board  was  accommodated  with  large  drinldng- 

nis. 

When  the  repast  was  about  to  commence,  the  major- 
mo,  or  steward,  suddenly  raising  his  wand,  said  aloud; 
'orbear!  Place  for  the  Lady  Rowena."  A  side-door  at 
B  upper  end  of  the  hall  now  opened  behind  the  banquet 
!ile,  and  Rowena,  followed  by  four  female  attendants, 
lered  the  apartment.  Cedric,  though  surprised,  and  per- 
pB  not  altogether  agreeably  so,  at  his  ward  appearing 

public  on  this  occasion,  hastened  to  meet  her,  and  to 
Bfluct  her,  with  respectful  ceremony,  to  the  elevated  seat 
his  own  right  hand  appropriated  to  the  lady  of  the  raan- 
m.  All  stood  up  to  I'eceive  her;  and,  replying  to  their 
ortesy  by  a  mute  gesture  of  salutation,  she  moved  grace- 
Hy  forward  to  assume  her  place  at  the  board.  Ere  she 
d  time  to  do  so,  the  Templar  whispered  to  the  Prior: 

Bhall  wear  no  collar  of  gold  ol  yours  at  the  tournament. 
le  Chian  wine  is  your  own." 

"Said  I  not  so?"  answered  the  Prior;  "but  check  your 
ptures,  the  franklin  observes  you." 

Unheeding  this  remonstrance,  and  accustomed  only  to 
t  upon  the  immediate  impulse  of  his  own  wishes,  Brian 

Bois-Guilbert  kept  his  eyes  riveted  on  the  Saxon  beauty, 
ire  Btriking  perhaps  to  his  imagination  because  differing 
itiy  from  those  of  the  Eastern  sultanas. 

Formed  in  the  best  proportions  of  her  sex,  Rowena  was 
1  in  stature,  yet  not  so  much  so  as  to  attract  observation 

account  of  superior  height.  Her  complexion  was  e.x- 
iditply  fair,  bat  the  noble  cast  of  her  head  and  features 
nented  the  insipidity  which  eometimes  attaches  to  fair 
totie*.  Her  clear  blue  eye,  which  sate  enshrined  henefifcv 
pBoefol  eyebrow  of  brown,  suffieiently  marked  \xi  gi."=« 
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expression  to  the  forehead,  seemed  capable  to  kindle 
well  as  melt,  to  command  as  well  &b  to  beseech.  If  n 
nees  were  the  more  natural  expression  of  such  a  comM 
tion  of  features,  it  was  plain  that,  in  the  present  v 
the  exercise  of  habitual  superiority,  and  the  reception 
general  homage,  had  given  to  the  Saxon  lady  a  loftier  cl 
iicter,  which  mingled  with  and  qualified  that  bestowed 
nature.  Her  profuse  hair,  of  a,  colour  betwixt  brown  i 
flaxen,  was  arranged  in  a  fanciful  and  graceful  man 
in  numerous  ringlets,  to  form  which  art  had  probably  it 
nature.  These  locks  were  braided  with  gems,  and  b 
worn  at  full  length,  intimated  the  noble  birth  and  free-1 
condition  of  the  maiden.  A  golden  chain,  to  which 
attached  a  small  reliquary"^  of  the  same  metal,  hung  n 
her  neck.  She  wore  bracelets  on  her  arms,  which  i 
bare.  Her  dress  was  an  under-gown  and  kirtle  of  pale ' 
green  silk,  over  which  hung  a  long  loose  robe,  wl 
reached  to  the  ground,  having  very  wide  sleeves,  wl 
came  down,  however,  very  little  below  the  elbow, 
robe  was  crimson,  and  manufactured  ont  of  the  very  fi 
wool.  A  veil  of  silk,  interwoven  with  gold,  was  attac 
to  the  upper  part  of  it,  which  could  be,  at  the  i 
pleasure,  either  drawn  over  the  face  and  bosom  after 
Spanish  fashion,  or  disposed  as  a  sort  of  drapery  round 
shoulders. 

When  Rowena  perceived  the  Enight  Templar's  t 
bent  on  her  with  an  ardour  that,  compared  with  the  d 
eavems  under  which  they  moved,  gave  them  the  eSec 
lighted  charcoal,  she  drew  with  dignity  the  veil  around 
face,  as  an  intimation  that  the  determined  freedom  ol 
glance  was  disagreeable. 

Cedric  saw  the  motion  and  its  cause.  "Sir  Tempi 
said  he,  "the  cheeks  of  our  Saxon  maidens  have  s 

l^^^ile  of  the  sun  to  enable  them  to  bear  the  fixed  giant 

^^^Misader." 
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ve  offended,"  replied  Sir  Brian,  "1  crave  your 
t— that  is,  I  crave  the  Lady  Bowena's  pardon,  for  my 
.ty  will  cany  me  no  lower." 

he  Lady  Eowena,"  said  the  Prior,  "has  punished  us 
chaatiBing  the  boldness  o!  ray  friend.  Let  me  hope 
II  he  less  cruel  to  the  splendid  train  which  are  to 
t  the  tournament," 

or  going  thither,"  said  Cedric,  "Is  uncertain.  I  love 
lese  Tanities,  which  were  unknown  to  my  fathers 
England  was  free." 

et  U8  hope,  nevertheless,"  said  the  Prior,  "our  com- 
nay  determine  you  to  travel  thitherward;  when  the 
ire  so  unsafe,  the  escort  of  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert 
to  be  despised." 

IP  Prior,"  answered  the  Saxon,  "wheresoever  I  have 
ed  in  this  land,  I  liave  hitherto  found  myself,  with 
dstance  of  my  good  sword  and  faithful  followers,  in 
pect  neediul  of  other  aid.  At  present,  if  we  indeed 
y  to  Ashby-de-la-Zouche,  we  do  so  with  my  noble 
lOtir  and  countryman,  Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh, 
ith  9ueh  a  train  as  would  set  outlaws  and  feudal  ene- 
t  defiance.  I  drink  to  you,  Sir  Prior,  in  this  cup  of 
vfaich  I  truat  your  taste  will  approve,  and  I  thank 
r  your  courtesy.  Should  you  be  bo  rigid  in  adhering 
lastic  rule,"  he  added,  "as  to  prefer  your  acid  prep- 
l  of  milk,  1  hope  you  will  not  strain  courtesy  to  do 
«on."^ 

»y,"  said  the  Priest,  laughing,  "it  is  only  in  our  abbey 
e  confine  ourselves  to  the  lac  dulce^  or  the  lac  acidum 
Conversing  with  the  world,  we  use  the  world's 
1,  and  therefore  I  answer  your  pledge  in  this  honest 
md  leave  the  weaker  liquor  to  my  lay  brother." 
nd  I,"  said  the  Templar,  filling  his  goblet,  "drink 
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wassail^  to  the  fair  Sowena;^  for  since  her  namesake  intro- 
duced the  word  into  England,  has  never  been  one 
worthy  of  such  a  tribute.    By  my  faith,  I  could  pardon 
unhappy  Vortigern,  had  he  half  the  cause  that  we 
witness  for  making  a  shipwreck  of  his  honour  and  his  king* j 
dom/' 

"I  will  spare  your  courtesy,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Eoi 
with  dignity,  and  without  imveiling  herself;  "or  rather 
will  tax  it  so  far  as  to  require  of  you  the  latest  news 
Palestine,  a  theme  more  agreeable  to  our  English  ears 
the  compliments  which  your  French  breeding  teaches." 

"I  have  little  of  importance  to  say,  lady,"  answered 
Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  ^^excepting  the  confirmed  ti< 
of  a  truce  with  Saladin."^ 

He  was  interrupted  by  Wamba,  who  had  taken  his 
propriated  seat  upon  a  chair  the  back  of  which  was  dc 
rated  with  two  ass^s  ears,  and  which  was  placed  about 
steps  behind  that  of  his  master,  who,  from  time  to 
supplied  him  with  victuals  from  his  own  trencher;  a  £av( 
however,  which  the  Jester  shared  with  the  fayouiite  d< 
of  whom,  as  we  have  already  noticed,  there  were  several  ii 
attendance.     Here  sat  Wamba,  with  a  small  table 
him,  his  heels  tucked  up  against  the  bar  of  the  chair, 
cheeks  sucked  up  so  as  to  make  his  jaws  resemble  a 
of  nut-crackers,  and  his  eyes  half-shut,  yet  watching  wit 
alertness  every  opportunity  to  exercise  his  licensed  foolerjil 

"These  truces  with  the  infidels,"  he  exclaimed,  witHoot' 
caring  how  suddenly  he  interrupted  the  stately  Templar^ 
"make  an  old  man  of  me!" 

"Oo  to,  knave — how  so,"  said  Cedric,  his  features  pre- 
pared to  receive  favourably  the  expected  jest. 

»  Wasbail.  Saxon  wae/t  hafil:  ••to  your  health!"  Sec  the  Century  Die- 
tionary,  under  waasail.  for  the  incident  alluded  to. 

«  RowENA.  Also  the  name  of  the  daughter  of  Henglst.  wife  of  Vortigem 
the  Uriton. 

3  Saladin.  Sultan  of  Ej?ypt  and  Syria  CI  1.37-93).  an<^  Richard's  TigoroiM 
rnnmy.  In  Scott's  Talisman,  the  story  of  their  conflict,  together  wlthttN 
chivalrous  nature  of  Saladin,  arc  vW\d\y  de«>CT\VwA. 
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answered  Waniba,  "T  remember  three  of 
ly  day,  each  of  which  was  to  endure  for  the  course 
;ars;  so  that,  by  computation,  I  must  be  at  least 
I  and  fifty  years  old." 

I  warrant  you  against  dying  of  old  age,  Jiowever," 
Templar,  who  now  recognised  his  friend  of  the 
will  assure  you  from  all  deaths  but  a  violent  one, 
ve  such  directions  to  wayfarers  as  you  did  this 
;he  Prior  and  me." 

,  airrahl"  said  Cedrlc,  "misdirect  travellers?  We 
e  you  whipt;  you  are  at  least  as  much  rogue  as 

,y  thee,  uncle,"  answered  tbe  Jester,  'let  my  folly 
protect  my  roguery.  I  did  but  make  a  mistalte 
ny  right  hand  and  my  left;  and  he  might  have 
a  greater  who  took  a  fool  for  his  counsellor  and 

rsation  was  here  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of 
•"s  page,  who  announced  that  there  was  a  stranger 
te.  imploring  admittance  and  hospitality, 
it  him,"  said  Cedric,  "be  he  who  or  what  he  may: 
ike  that  which  roars  without  compels  even  wild 
0  herd  with  tame,  and  to  seek  the  protection  of 
r  mortal  foe,  rather  than  perish  by  the  elements. 
'ants  be  ministered  to  with  all  care;  look  to  it, 

ie  steward  left  the  banqueting-hall  to  see  the 
^1  his  patron  obeyed. 


CHAPTER  V 

Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes?  Hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  organs,  din 
sions,  senses,  affections,  jmssions?  Fed  with  the  same  food,h 
with  the  same  weai)ons,  subject  to  the  same  diseaaee,  healed 
the  same  means,  warmed  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter  and  M 
mer,  as  a  Christian  is?  Merchant  of  Veniit. 

Oswald,  returning,  whispered  into  the  ear  of  his  n 
ter,  "It  is  a  Jew,  who  calls  himself  Isaac  of  York;  is  il 
I  should  marshal  him  into  the  hall?'' 

"Let  Gurth  do  thine  office,  Oswald,''  said  Wamba,  i 
his  usual  effrontery :  "the  swineherd  will  be  a  fit  usha 
the  Jew." 

"St.  Mar}%''  said  the  Abbot,  crossing  himself,  ''an 
believing  Jew,  and  admitted  into  this  presence!" 

"A  dog  Jew,''  echoed  the  Templar,  "to  approach  a 
fender  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre?" 

"Bv  mv  faith,"  said  Wamba,  "it  would  seem  the  T 
plars  love  the  Jews'  inheritance  better  than  they  do  t 
company." 

"Peace,  my  worthy  guests,"  said  Cedric;  ''my  hospii 
ty  must  not  be  bounded  by  your  dislikes.  If  Heaven  1 
with  the  whole  nation  of  stiff-necked  imbelievers  for  o 
years  than  a  la3nnan  can  number,  we  may  endure  the  j 
once  of  one  Jew  for  a  few  hours.  But  I  constrain  no  i 
to  converse  or  to  feed  with  him.  Let  him  have  a  be 
and  a  morsel  apart, — unless,"  he  said,  smiling,  "these 
ban'd  strangers  will  admit  his  society." 

"Sir  Franklin,"  answered*  the  Templar,  "my  San 
slaves  are  true  Moslems,^  and  scorn  as  much  as  any  CI 
tion  to  hold  intercourse  with  a  Jew." 

'Moslems,    Mussulmans;  f oUovfers  ot  \s\«xti,  VlobA,mmedaiiB. 

90 
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"Now,  in  faitli,"  said  Waiuba,  ''I  cannot  see  that  the 
Ghippers  of  Mahoiind  and  Tenaagannt^  have  so  greatly 
advantage  over  the  people  once  chosen  of  Heaven," 
"He  shall  sit  with  thee,  Wamba,"  eaid  Cedric;  "the  fool 

the  knave  will  be  well  met." 

"The  fool,"  answered  Wamfaa,  raising  the  relics  of  a 
jDon'  of  bacon,  "will  take  care  to  erect  a  bulwark 
nat  the  knave." 

"Hash,"  said  Cedric,  "for  here  he  comes." 
[ntroduced  with  little  ceremony,  and  advancing  with 

and  hesitation,  and  many  a  bow  of  deep  humility,  a 
thin  old  man,  who,  however,  had  lost  by  the  habit  of 
ping  much  of  his  actual  height,  approached  the  lower 
of  the  board.  His  features,  keen  and  regular,  with  an 
line  noae,  and  piercing  black  eyes;  his  high  and  wrin- 

forehead,  and  long  grey  hair  and  beard,  would  have 
I  considered  as  handsome,  had  they  not  been  the  marks 

physiognomy  peculiar  to  a  race  which,  diu'ing  those 
;  ages,  was  alike  detested  by  the  credulous  and  preju- 
3  volgar,  and  persecuted  by  the  greedy  and  rapacious 
lity,  and  who,  perhaps  owing  to  thai  very  hatred  and 
BCUtion,  had  adopted  a  national  character  in  which 
e  was  much,  to  say  the  least,  mean  and  unamiable. 
rhe  Jew's  dress,  which  appeared  to  have  suffered  con- 
nbly  from  the  storm,  was  a  plain  russet  cloak  of  many 
1^  coTering  a  dark  purple  tunic.  He  had  large  hoots 
&  with  fur,  and  a  belt  around  his  waist,  which  aus- 
fi  a  small  knife,  together  with  *  case  for  writing  ma- 
tiff,  but  no  weapon.    He  wore  a  high  square  yellow  cap 

peculiar  fashion,  assigned  to  his  nation  to  distinguish 
■  from  Christians,  and  which  he  doffed  with  great  hu- 

f  It  the  door  of  the  hall. 
e  reception  of  this  person  in  the  hall  of  Cedric  the 

A  supposed  deity  o(  the  Mobanrniedans.  used  \ti  tncftVosiiiV 
uttl  viib  inahound,  or  Mohftnunefl.     An  vintaUMiK 

a  of  iblscharacter  was  bis  yioleal  tnmpei. 

abjamtvm.  aomjamt*,  a  lee 
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Saxon  was  such  as  might  have  satisfied  the  most  prejud 
enemy  of  the  tribes  of  Israel.  Cedric  himseH  ( 
nodded  in  answer  to  the  Jew's  repeated  salutations, 
signed  to  him  to  take  place  at  the  lower  end  of  the  t 
where,  however,  no  one  offered  to  make  room  for  him. 
the  contrary,  as  he  passed  along  the  file,  casting  a.  t& 
supplicating  glance,  and  turning  towards  each  of  thoifr 
occupied  the  lower  end  of  the  hoard,  the  Saxon  dome 
squared  their  shoulders,  and  continued  to  devour  their 
per  with  great  perseverance,  paying  not  the  least  attei 
to  the  wants  of  the  new  guest.  The  attendants  of  the 
bot  crossed  themselves,  with  looks  of  pious  horror,  anj 
very  heathen  Saracens,  as  Isaac  drew  near  them,  curia 
their  whiskers  with  indignation,  and  laid  their  hand 
their  poniards,  as  if  ready  to  rid  themselves  by  the 
desperate  means  from  the  apprehended  contaminatio 
his  nearer  approach. 

Probably  the  same  motives  which  induced  Cedri 
open  his  hall  to  this  son  of  a  rejected  people  would 
made  him  insist  on  his  attendants  receiving  Isaac 
more  courtesy;  but  the  Abbot  had  at  this  moment  eng 
him  in  a  most  interesting  discussion  on  the  breed  and  i 
acter  of  his  favourite  hounds,  which  he  would  not 
intemtpted  for  matters  of  much  greater  importance 
that  of  a  Jew  going  to  bed  supperless.  While  Isaac 
stood  an  outcast  in  the  present  society,  like  his  j 
among  the  nations,  looking  in  vain  for  welcome  or  re 
place,  the  Pil.grim,  who  sat  by  the  chimney,  took  con 
sion  upon  him,  and  resigned  bis  seat,  saying  briefly, 
man,  my  garments  are  dried,  my  hunger  is  appeased: 
art  both  wet  and  fasting."  So  saying,  he  gathered  t" 
er  and  brought  to  a  flame  the  decaying  brands  whid 
scattered  on  the  ample  hearth ;  took  from  the  larger  I 
a  mess  of  pottage  and  seethed  kid,  placed  it  upon  thei 
table  at  which  he  had  himself  supped,  andj  without ' 
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:lie  Jew's,  thanks,  went  to  the  other  side  of  the  hall, 
her  from  unwillingnesa  to  hold  more  close  communi- 
n  with  the  object  of  his  benevolence,  or  from  a  wish 
raw  near  to  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  seemed  un- 
in. 

Cad  there  been  painters  in  those  days  capable  to  ex- 
i  such  a  subject,  the  Jew,  as  lie  bent  bis  withered  form 
ixpanded  his  chilled  and  trembling  hands  over  the  fire, 
d  have  formed  no  bad  emblematica!  personification  of 
ffinter  Beaeon.  Having  dispelled  the  cold,  he  turned 
riy  to  the  smoking  mesa  which  was  placed  before  him, 
ste  with  a  haste  and  an  apparent  relish  that  seemed 
•token  long  abstinence  from  food. 
Jeanwhile  the  Abbot  and  Cedric  continued  their  dis- 
Be  upon  hunting;  the  Lady  Rowena  seemed  engaged 
inversation  with  one  of  her  attendant  females;  and  the 
[bty  Templar,  whose  eye  seemed  to  wander  from  the 
to  the  Saxon  beauty,  revolved  in  his  mind  thoughts 
h  appeared  deeply  to  interest  him. 
'I  niarvel,  worthy  Cedric,"  said  the  Abbot,  as  their  dis- 
Be  proceeded,  "that,  great  as  your  predilection  is  for 
own  manly  language,  you  do  not  receive  tlie  Norman- 
Lch  into  your  favour,  so  far  at  least  as  the  mystery  of 
Icraft  and  hunting  is  concerned.  Surely  no  tongue  is 
ich  in  the  various  phrases  which  the  field-sports  de- 
i,  or  furnishes  means  to  the  experienced  woodman  so 
to  express  his  jovial  art." 

^ood  Father  Aymer,"  said  the  Saxon,  "he  it  known 
m,  I  care  not  for  those  over-sea  refinements,  without 
<h  I  can  well  enough  take  my  pleasure  in  tlie  woods, 
a  wind  my  horn,  though  I  call  not  the  blast  either  a 
jrf«*  or  a  morte;  I  can  cheer  my  dogs  on  the  prey,  and  I 
Day  and  quarter  the  animal  "when  it  is  brought  down, 

[Lreti  witli  tbe  born  to  ebU  tbe  doirii  Irom  a  false 
t  tbo  deatb  or  t 


94  rVANHOE 

without  using  tlie  new-fangled  jargon  of  cur^,  arbor, 

iles,  and  all  the  babble  of  the  fabulous  Sir  TriBtrein.' 

"The  French,"  said  the  Templar,  raising  his  Toice 
the  presumptuous  and  authoritative  tone  which  he 
upon  all  oeeasions,  "is  not  only  the  natural  language  of 
chase,  but  that  of  love  and  of  war,  in  which  ladies  b1 
be  won  and  enemies  defied." 

'Tledge  me  in  a  cup   of    wine,  Sir    Templar," 
Cedrie,  "and  fill  another  to  the  Abbot,  while  I  look 
some  thirty  years  to  tell  you  another  tale.     As  Cedrie 
Saxon  then  was,  his  plain  English  tale  needed  no 
from  French  troubadours  when  it  was  told  in  the  ea 
beauty:  and  the  field  of  Northallerton,^  upon  the  cts 
the  Holy  Standard,  could  tell  whether  the  Saxon 
was  not  heard  as  far  within  the  ranks  of  the  Scottish 
as  the  cri  de  guerre^  of  the  boldest  Norman  baron.     To 
memory  of  the  brave  who  fought  there!    Pledge  me^ 
guests."       He  drank  deep,  and  went  on  with 
warmth :    "Ay,  that  was  a  day  of  cleaving  of  shields, 
a  hundred  banners  were  bent  forward  over  the  heads  d 
valiant,  and  blood  flowed  round  like  water,  and  death 
held  better  than  flight.     A  Saxon  bard*  had  called 
feast  of  the  swords — a  gathering  of  the  eagles  to  the 
the  clashing  of  bills*  upon  shield  and  helmet,  the  shoi 
of  battle  more  joj-ful  than  the  clamour  of  a  bridal. 

'  Sm  Tbibtbem,  There  was  no  laiiKnage  which  the  Nonaana  more  I 
Bep&mLed  from  tbaC  of  common  life  than  the  terms  ot  ibe  chose.    Tbi 

Utere  wflFH  B  bund  red  conTetitlonal  terma.  to  be  Ignorant  □!  which  wi 
without  one  of  the  aistlngolslilntr  marks  of  a  Bentlemao.  Tbo  reai 
(NmsaltDameJullanaBerners'  book  on  the  sub] 

.     ma  Impnled  to  the  celehralefl  sir  "■-'-■ 

!      wMl ibe beantlfnl  Vsollo.  AalhaN. 

Itw  stilctly  to  tbeoKelves,  the  lercos  or  tbla  formal  jargon  weca  all 
ttom  the  French  language.     [Scott], 

•  NomaiLLEBTOii.  Tha  Battle  of  the  Standard,  so  palled.  w«8  Toiu 
1111138,  when  the  Normans  and  the  Scots  were  detealadhy  tbeBaxu 
•IgDlfteancoortbenamn.  see  Green 'ei^Aar<.HIsI(irv,  Chap.  II..  Bee  VU 

■Cbi  DE  arEBRi.   War-cry. 
_    •Bixon  Bimn.   Ai  an  IJIustrallon  of  the  war  poomB  of  tbeaa  Uui 
Thniifson's  translation  entitled  "Ttie  Battle  of  Brunanburh." 

'RiLLB.  Brc«d-swords;  later,  tha  same  term  wB<  applied  to  Kwekf 
Bj^to  or  apear,  with  a  book-sbaped  blade  ^ua\i  be\a'H  ine  sbarp  pabK. 
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are  no  more,'"  he  said ;  "our  deeds  are  lost  in  those 
iDother  race;  our  language — our  very  name — is  hasten- 
\  io  decay,  and  none  mourns  for  it  save  one  solitary  old 
n.  Cupbearer!  knave,  fill  the  goblets.  To  the  strong  in 
Ds,  Sir  Templar,  be  their  race  or  language  what  it  vrill, 
0  now  bear  them  best  in  Palestine  among  the  champions 
the  Cross!" 

"It  becomes  not  one  wearing  this  badge  to  answer,"  said 

Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert;  "yet  to  whom,  besides  the 
jm  champions  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  can  the  palm  be 
igned  among  the  champions  of  the  Cross?" 

"To  the  Kjiigbts  Hospitallers,"'  said  the  Abbot;  "I  have 
vother  of  their  order." 

"I  impeach  uot  their  fame,"  said  the  Templar;  "never- 

"I  think,  friend  Cedric,"  said  Wamba,  interfering,  "that 
i  Richard  of  the  Lion's  Heart  been  wise  enough  to  have 
ten  B  fool's  advice,  he  might  have  staid  at  home  with  his 
srry  Englishmen,  and  left  the  recovery  of  Jerusalem  to 
tee  tame  Knights^  who  had  moet  to  do  with  the  loss  of  it." 

"Were  there,  then,  none  in  the  English  army,"  said  the 
dy  Rowena,  "whose  names  are  worthy  to  be  mentioned 
th  the  Knights  of  the  Temple  and  of  St.  John?" 

**Forgive  me,  lady,"  said  De  Bois-Guilbert;  "the  Eng- 
li  monarch  did  indeed  bring  to  Palestine  a  host  of  gallant 
niors,  second  only  to  those  whose  breasts  have  been  the 
SttBing  bulwark  of  that  blessed  land." 

"Second  to  none,"  said  the  Pilgrim,  who  had  stood  near 
DDgh  to  hear,  and  Jiad  listened  to  this  conversation  with 
ttlwd  impatience.  All  turned  towards  the  spot  from 
kenoe  this  unexpected  asseveration  was  heard.  "I  say," 
fM-vA  the  Pilgrim  in  a  firm  and  strong  voice,  "that  the 
Iglith  chivalry  were  Bccond   to   none  who  ever  drew 

.    See  note,  pagoBS. 

The   KnlgliW   HospltaUera   and  Iht  ftuVtW* 

n  by  tbclr  vows  (o  tfcfend  JecuBulem  liom  V^ 
IB  the  city  by  S»!ad(tt  lo  1V91, 
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sword  in  defence  of  the  Holy  Land.  I  say  besides,  for  I! 
saw  it,  that  King  Eichard  himself,  and  five  of  his  Knighti^i 
held  a  tournament  after  the  taking  of  St.  John-de-Acrti( 
as  challengers  against  all  comers.  I  say  that,  on  that  ixjj 
each  knight  ran  three  courses,  and  cast  to  the  ground  thnS 
antogonists.  I  add,  that  seven  of  these  assailants  wen 
Knights  of  the  Temple;  and  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert wdl 
knows  the  truth  of  what  I  tell  you.'^ 

It  is  impossible  for  language  to  describe  the  bitter  scoil 
of  rage  which  rendered  yet  darker  the  swarthy  countenanei 
of  the  Templar.  In  the  extremity  of  his  resentment  anJ 
confusion,  his  quivering  fingers  griped  towards  the  handk 
of  his  sword,  and  perhaps  only  withdrew  from  the  (W 
sciousness  that  no  act  of  violence  could  be  safely  executeJ 
in  that  place  and  presence.  Cedric,  whose  feelings  wefl 
all  of  a  right  onward  and  simple  kind,  and  were  seldoB 
occupied  by  more  than  one  object  at  once,  omitted,  in  thi 
joyous  glee  with  which  he  heard  of  the  glory  of  his  eountif 
men,  to  remark  the  angry  confusion  of  his  guest.  'T  wonU 
give  thee  this  golden  bracelet,  Pilgrim/^  he  said,  ''conWii 
thou  tell  me  the  names  of  those  knights  who  upheld  so  gal 
lantly  the  renown  of  merry  England.'^ 

"That  will  I  do  blythely/'  replied  the  Pilgrim,  "td 
without  guerdon;  my  oath,  for  a  time,  prohibits  me  froB 
touching  gold.^^ 

"I  will  wear  the  bracelet  for  you,  if  you  will,  frienJ 
Palmer,''  said  Wamba. 

"The  first  in  honour  as  in  arms,  in  renown  as  in  place,' 
said  the  Pilgrim,  "was  the  brave  Richard,  King  of  Eng* 
land.'' 

"I  forgive  him,"  said  Cedric —  "I  forgive  him  his  de 
scent  from  the  tvrant  Duke  William." 

"The  Eari  of  Leicester  was  the  second,"  continued  tb 
Pilgrim.    "Sir  Thomas  Multon  of  Gilsland  was  the  third.' 

"Of  Saxon  descent,  he  at  least,"  said  Cedric,  with  exnl 


I  "Sir  Foulk  Doilly  the  fourth,'"  proceeded  the  Pilgrim. 
I  "Saxon  also,  at  least  by  the  mother's  side,"  continued' 
Pedric,  who  listened  with  the  utmost  eagerness,  and  forgot, 
Id  part  at  least,  his  hatred  to  the  Normans  in  the  common) 
IMmnph  of  the  King  of  England  and  his  islanders.     "And' 

ro  was  the  fifth?"  he  demanded. 
"The  fifth  was  Sir  Edwin  Turneham.'" 
"Genuine  Saxon,  by  the  aoal  of  Hengist!"  shouted  Ced- 
Sc.  "And  the  sixth?"  he  continued,  with  eagemeas— 
■"how  name  you  the  sixth?" 
I  "The  siith,"  said  the  Palmer,  after  a  pause,  in  which  hs 
beemed  to  recollect  himself,  "'was  a  young  knight  of  lesser 
^ovn  and  lower  rank,  assumed  into  that  honourable  eom- 
^any  less  to  aid  their  enterprise  than  to  make  up  their 
ftnmber:  his  name  dwells  not  in  my  memory." 

b'^Sir  Palmer,"  said  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guiibert,  scom- 
y,  "this  assumed  forgetful ness,  after  so  much  has  been> 
«mbered,  comes  too  late  to  serve  your  purpose.     I  will 
nyself  tell  the  name  of  the  knight  before  whose  lance 
iortune  and  my  horse's  fault  occasioned  my  falling:  it  waa> 
H»  Knight  of  Ivanhoe;  nor  was  there  one  of  the  six  that, 
r  his  years,  had  more  renown  in  arms.     Yet  this  will  I 
V.  and  loudly — that  were  he  in  England,  and  durst  repeat, 
1  this  week's  tournament,  the  challenge  of  St.  John-da- 
re, I,  mounted  and  armed  as  I  now  am,  would  give  him 
y  advantage  of  weapons,  and  abide  the  result." 
"Your  challenge  would  be  soon  answered,"  replied  the' 
kliner,  "were  your  antagonist  near  you.     As  the  matter 
Ik  disturb  not  the  peaceful  hall  with  vaunts  of  the  issue 
If  a  conflict  which  you  well  know  cannot  take  place. 
mhoe  ever  returns  from  Palestine,  I  will  be  his  surety 
t  ho  meets  you." 

"A  goodly  security!"  said  the  Knight  Templar;  "and, 

llat  do  you  proffer  as  a  pledge  ?" 

"Thie  reliciuary,"  said  the  Palmer,  taking  a  ama\\.\Nor^ 

p>i  from  biff  bosom,  and  crossing  himae\i,  "couteiaivaa 
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portion  of  the  true  cross,  brought  from  the  monasleij 
Mount  Carmel."' 

The  Prior  of  Jorvaulx  crossed  himself  and  rep( 
a  paternoster.^  in  which  all  devoutly  Joined,  excepting 
Jew,  the  Mahomedans,  and  the  Templar;  the  lattef 
whom,  without  vailing  his  bonnet^  or  testifying  any 
erence  for  the  alleged  sanctity  of  the  relic,  took  from 
neck  a  gold  chain,  which  he  flung  on  the  board,  Ba;* 
"Let  Prior  Aymer  hold  my  pledge  and  that  of  this  nami 
less  vagrant,  in  token  that,  when  the  Knight  of  IvanhnI 
comes  within  the  four  seas  of  Britain,  he  underlies*  tt 
challenge  of  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  which,  if  he  ans»a 
not,  I  will  proclaim  him  as  a  coward  on  the  walls  of  evei 
Temple  court  in  Europe." 

"It  will  not  need,"  said  the  Lady  Rowena,  breakii 
silence:  "my  voice  shaH  he  heard,  if  no  other  in  thisW 
is  raised,  in  behalf  of  the  aheent  Ivanhoe.  I  affirm  he  wii 
meet  fairly  every  honourable  challenge.  Could  my  wa 
warrant  add  security  to  the  inestimable  pledge  of  this  bol 
pilgrim,  I  would  pledge  name  and  fame  that  Ivanhoe  giw 
tbis  proud  knight  the  meeting  he  desires." 

A  crowd  of  conflicting  emotions  seemed  to  have  ocet 
pied  Cedric  and  kept  him  silent  during  this  discos^ol 
Gratified  pride,  resentment,  embarrasBment,  chased 
other  over  his  broad  and  open  brow,  like  the  shadoi 
clouds  drifting  over  a  harvest-field:  while  bis  atteni 
on  whom  the  name  of  the  sixth  knight  seemed  to  pr< 
an  effect  almost  electrical,  hung  in  suspense  npon 

'  MotniT  L'iBMEL.    ThlBmonisterj-waafounfled  ..    

century;  the  order  of  tbe  Carmelites  was  Instituted  iboreln  1'307. 

■  PintBNoaTHH.  The  beslnnlminf  the  Lnrd's  Prayer  In  Itie  Latin  ve 
slmUarly  the  Latin  worfls  whloh  form  Ihe  beBlnn\ng  o!  Ihe  vai""        " 
and  hymns  or  the  Church  are  uaed  as  titles;   tbua.  an  nof  (twos 
prayer  lo  tSe  VirRln.  which  besjlns" -JPfWirtfl."  "Hall  Mary"; 
the  ereed  which  beglna  ■'  Crtdo  in  vnum  Beam." 

'  BoHHiT,    This  means  "wltli 
Templar  equipped  In  IQls  respeui'    Comnar 
appetraacc  at  tbe  beginning  of  chapwt  IV. 
* OlrDBBiTTS.    A  peculiar U3B  of  tliewoT 
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;rs  looks.  But  when  Howena  spoke,  tte  sound  of  her 
I  seemed  to  startle  him  from  his  silence. 
Ladj,"  said  Cedric,  "this  beseems  not;  were  further 
je  necessary,  I  myself,  offended,  and  justly  offended, 
un,  would  yet  gage  my  honotir  for  the  honour  of  Ivan- 
But  the  wager  of  battle  is  complete,  even  accord- 
Q  the  fantastic  fashions  of  Norman  chivalry.  Is  it  not, 
er  Aymer?" 

It  is,"  replied  the  Prior;  '"and  the  blessed  relic  and 
chain  will  1  bestow  safely  in  the  treasury  of  our  con- 
,  until  the  decision  of  this  wailike  challenge." 
Uving  thus  spoken,  he  crossed  himself  again  and 
1,  and  after  many  genuflections  and  muttered  prayere, 
iJiTered  the  reliquary  to  Brother  Ambrose,  his  attend- 
nonk,  while  he  himself  swept  up  with  less  ceremony, 
perhaps  with  no  less  internal  satisfaction,  the  golden 
1,  and  bestowed  it  in  a  pouch  lined  with  perfumed 
,ep,  jrhich  opened  under  his  arm.  "And  now.  Sir 
ic,"  he  said,  "my  ears  are  chiming  vespers  with  the 
igthaOf  your  good  wine:  permit  us  another  pledge  to 
relFare  of  the  Lady  Rowena,  and  indulge  ns  with  lib- 
to  pass  to  our  repose." 

By  the  rood^of  Bromholme,"  said  the  Saxon,  "you 
it  small  credit  to  your  fame.  Sir  Priori  Eeport  8peakB 
I  bonny  monk,  that  would  hear  the  matin  chime  ere  he 
Bd  his  bowl;  and,  old  as  I  am,  I  feared  to  have 
le  in  encountering  you.  But,  by  my  faith,  a  Saxon 
rf  twelve,  in  my  time,  would  not  so  soon  have  relin- 
led  his  goblet." 

'he  Prior  had  his  own  reasons,  however,  for  persevering 
le  course  of  temperance  which  he  had  adopted.  He 
Bot  only  a  professional  peacemaker,  but  from  practice 
er  of  all  feuds  and  brawls.  It  was  not  altogether  from 
e  to  his  neighbour,  or  to  himself,  or  from  a  mixture  of 
.    On  the  present  occasion,  he  had  an  mstimiti-^'i  «?- 
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preliension  of  the  fiery  temper  of  the  Sason,  and 
danger  that  the  reckless  and  presumptuous  spirit  of  whieii 
his  companion  had  already  given  so  many  proofs 
length  produce  some  disagreeable  explosion.  He  theref»H 
gently  insinuated  the  incapacity  of  the  native  of 
country  to  engage  in  the  genial  conflict  of  the  bowl  with 
the  hardy  and  strong-headed  Saxons;  something  he 
tioned,  but  slightly,  about  his  own  holy  character,  ani 
ended  by  pressing  his  proposal  to  depart  to  repose. 

The  grace-cupi  was  accordingly  served  round,  and  tin 
guests,  after  making  deep  obeisance  to  their  landlord 
lo  the  Lady  Eowena,  arose  and  mingled  in  the  hall,  wdili 
(he  heads  of  the  family,  by  separate  doors,  retired  ffitl 
their  attendants. 

"TTnbelieving  dog,"  said  the  Templar  to  Isaac  the  Je 
as  he  passed  him  in  the  throng,  "dost  thou  bend  thy  coW 
to  the  tournament?" 

"J  do  ao  propose,"  replied  Isaac,  bowing  in  all  Jiurailil 
"if  it  please  your  reverend  valour." 

"Ay,"  said  the  knight,  "to  gnaw  the  bowelg  of  o 
nobles  with  usury,  and  to  giiU  women  and  hoys  with  gaa 
and  toys:  I  warrant  thee  store  of  shekels  in  thy  Jewi* 
scrip." 

"Not  a  shekel,  not  a  silver  penny,  not  a  halfling,^  so 
me  the  God  of  Abraham!"  said  the  Jew,  clasping  his  hi 
"I  go  but  to  seek  the  assistance  of  some  brethren  of 
tribe  to  aid  me  to  pay  the  fine  which  the  Excheqi 
the  Jews^  have  imposed  upon  me,  Father  Jacob  be 
speed!  I  am  an  imjiovcrished  wretch :  the  very  gaben" 
T  wear  is  borrowed  from  Eeuben  of  Tadcaster." 


I  ■  EiciiKiinER  nr  thi  Jews.    In  Iboaedays  L . 

Kaohequer.  •■pecfuUr  aedinated  to  thai  piirpoBe,  and  which  laid  It 

[      Ibsi — ■ ■- '■'—■■     ■     ■"    '="-'■' 

I  '' 


L.  T.  [Scotl]. 
,         'GABtBDntB,    A  eoarae  ouler  garmcQl  worn  Ijy  tl 
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Templar  smiled  sourly  as  he  replied,  "Beshrew^ 
a  false-hearted  liar!"  and  passing  onward,  as  if 
g  farther  conference,  he  communed  with  his 
slaves  in  a  language  unknown  to  the  bystanders. 
:  Israelite  seemed  so  staggered  by  the  address  of 
ary  monk,  that  the  Templar  had  passed  on  to  the 
J  of  the  hall  ere  he  raised  his  head  from  the  humble 
i^hich  he  had' assumed,  so  far  as  to  be  sensible  of 
ture.  And  when  he  did  look  around,  it  was  with 
lished  air  of  one  at  whose  feet  a  thunderbolt  has 
t,  and  who  hears  still  the  astounding  report  ring- 
}  ears. 

Templar  and  Prior  were  shortly  after  marshalled 
sleeping  apartments  by  the  steward  and  the  eup- 
ach  attended  by  two  torchbearers  and  two  serv- 
fmg  refreshments,  while  servants  of  inferior  eon- 
dicated  to  their  retinue  and  to  the  other  guests 
)ective  places  of  repose. 

w.    A  mild  curse;  from  an  old  English  word  meaning  "to  en- 


CHAPTER  VI 

To  buy  his  favour  I  extend  this  friendship: 

If  he  will  take  it,  so;  if  not,  adieu; 

And,  for  my  love,  I  pray  you  wrong  me  not. 

Merchant  of  Venice, 

As  the  Palmer,  lighted  by  a  domestic  with  a  toidi^ 
past  through  the  intricate  combination  of  apartments  of 
this  large  and  irregular  mansion,  the  cupbearer,  eomiog 
behind  him,  whispered  in  his  ear,  that  if  he  had  no  olqeo- 
tion  to  a  cup  of  good  mead  in  his  apartment,  there  wen 
many  domestics  in  that  family  who  would  gladly  hear  the 
news  he  had  brought  from  the  Holy  Land,  and  particulailT 
that  which  concerned  the  Knight  of  Ivanhoe.  Wamlft 
presently  appeared  to  urge  the  same  request,  observing 
that  a  cup  after  midnight  was  worth  three  after  curfev. 
Without  disputing  a  maxim  urged  by  such  grave  authority, 
the  Palmer  thanked  them  for  their  courtesy,  but  observed  ! 
that  he  had  included  in  his  religious  vow  an  obligation 
never  to  speak  in  the  kitchen  on  matters  which  were  pro- 
hibited in  the  hall. 

"That  vow,"  said  Wamba  to  the  cupbearer,  'Vould 
scarce  suit  a  serving-man/' 

The  cupbearer  shrugged  up  his  shoulders  in  displeasure. 
"I  thought  to  have  lodged  him  in.  the  solere  chamber,'*^ 
said  he;  ^T)ut  since  he  is  so  unsocial  to  Christians,  e^en  let 
him  take  the  next  stall  to  Isaac  the  Jew^s.  Anwold,^^  said 
he  to  the  torch-bearer,  "carry  the  Pilgrim  to  the  southern 
cell.  I  give  you  good-night,"  he  added,  "Sir  Palmer,  with 
small  thanks  for  short  courtesy." 

'SoLEBE  Chamber.    An  upper  chamber  accesaWsVe  to  sunlight. 

102 


IVANHOE  103 


Bight,  and  Our  Lady's  beaison!"  said  the 
rith  composiire;  and  his  guide  moved  forward. 
small  ante-chamber,  into  which  several  doors 
nd  which  was  lighted  by  a  small  iron  lamp,  they 
;cond  interruption  from  the  waitLiig-raaid  of 
fvho,  saying  in  a  tone  of  authority  that  her  mis- 
red  to  speak  with  the  Palmer,  took  the  torch 
jid  of  Anwold,  and,  bidding  him  await  her  re- 
1  sign  to  the  Palmer  to  follow.  Apparently 
"nk  it  proper  to  decline  this  invitation  as  he 
!  former;  for,  though  his  gesture  indicated 
|B  at  the  Eummona,  he  obeyed  it  without  answer 

Bssage,  and  an  ascent  of  seven  steps,  each  of 

mmpoBed  of  a  solid  beam  of  oak,  led  him  to 

iit  of  the  Lady  Eowena,  the  rude  magnificence 

3sponded  to  the  respect  which  was  paid  to 

1  of  the  mansion.     The  walls  were  covered 

Ifiered  hangings,  on  whicli  different-coloured 

^ven  with  gold  and  silver  threads,  had  been 

rith  all  the  art  of  which  the  age  was  capable, 

!nt  the  sports  of  hunting  and  hawking.     The 

adorned  with  the  same  rich  tapestry,  and  sur- 

irith  curtains  dyed  with  purple.     The  seats  had 

Ined  coverings,  and  one,  which  was  higher 

^  was  accommodated  with  a  footstool  of  ivory, 

Ted. 

f  than  four  silver  eandelabras,  holding  great 

1,  served  to  illuminate  this  apartment.     Yet 

I  beauty  envy  the  magnificence  of  a  Saxon 

lie  walls  of  the  apartment  were  so  ill-finished 

f  crevices,  that  the  rich  hangings  shook  to 

■t,  and,  in  despite  of  a  sort  of  screen  intended 

wm  from  the  wind,  the  ilame  of  the  torches 

rays  into  the  air,  like  the  unfurled  pennon,  ot 

I  Magnificence  there  was,  with  aome  Tuie  aV 
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tempt  at  taste;  but  of  comfort  there  was  little,  and, 
unknown,  it  was  unmissed. 

The  Lady  Jlowena,  with  three  of  her  attendants 
ing  at  her  back,  and  arranging  her  hair  ere  she  lay 
to  rest,  was  seated  in  the  sort  of  throne  already  menti 
and  looked  as  if  bom  to  exact  general  homage.     Tb 
grim  acknowledged  her  claim  to  it  by  a  low  genufleoti 

"Biae,  Palmer,"  said  she  graciously.  "The  defem 
the  absent  has  a  right  to  favourable  reception  from  al 
value  truth  and  honour  manhood."  She  then  said  1 
train,  "Retire,  excepting  only  Elgitha;  I  would  speak 
this  holy  Pilgrim." 

The  maidens,  without  leaving  the  apartment,  ; 
to  its  further  extremity,  and  sat  down  on  a  small 
against  the  wall,  where  they  remained  mute  as  e 
though  at  such  a  distance  that  their  whispers  could  n< 
interrupted  the  conversation  of  their  mistress, 

'Tilgrim,"  said  the  lady,  after  a  moment's  pause,  i 
which  she  seemed  uncertain  how  to  address  him, 
this  night  mentioned  a  name — I  mean,"  she  said  w 
degree  of  effort,  "the  name  of  Ivauhoe — in  the  halla 
by  nature  and  kindred  it  should  have  sounded  mo 
ably;  and  yet  such  is  the  perverse  course  of  fate,  tl 
many  whose  hearts  must  have  throbbed  at  the  sound, 
dare  ask  you  where,  and  in  what  condition,  you  lei 
of  whom  you  spoke?  We  heard  that,  having  remain 
Palestine,  on  account  of  his  impaired  health,  after  t" 
parture  of  the  English  army,  he  had  experienced  the 
eution  of  the  French  faction,  to  whom  the  Templai 
known  to  he  attached." 

"I  know  little  of  the  Knight  of  Ivanhoe,"  answart 
Palmer,  with  a  troubled  voice.  "I  would  I  knew  hii 
ter,  since  you,  lady,  are  interested  in  his  fate.  He 
I  believe,  surmounted  the  persecution  of  his  enem 
Palestine,  and  is  on  the  eve  of  returning  to  England,  ■ 
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IB,  lady,  must  know  better  than  I  what  is  his  chalice  of 
ifpiuess." 

The  Lady  Bowena  sighed  deeply,  and  asked  more  par- 
snlarly  when  the  Xnight  of  Ivanhoe  might  he  expected 
his  native  country,  and  whether  he  would  not  be  ex- 
Med  to  great  dangers  by  the  road.  On  the  first  point, 
le  Palmer  professed  ignorance;  on  the  second,  he  said 
at  the  voyage  might  be  safely  made  by  the  way  of  Venice 
id  Genoa,  and  from  thence  through  France  to  England, 
ttanhoe,"  he  said,  "'was  so  well  acquainted  with  the  ian- 
aage  and  manners  of  the  French,  that  there  was  no  fear 
t  his  incurring  any  hazard  duriaig  that  part  of  his  travele." 

"Would  to  God,"  said  the  Lady  Eowena,  "he'were  here 
Ifelj  arrived,  and  able  to  bear  arms  in  the  approaching 
Mmey,  in  which  the  chivalry  of  this  land  are  expected 
)  display  their  address  and  valour.  Should  Athelstane 
t  Coningsburgh  obtain  the  prize,  Ivanhoe  is  like  to  hear 
HI  tidings  when  he  reaches  England.  How  looked  he, 
buiger,  when  you  last  saw  him?  Had  disease  laid  her 
Ud  heavy  upon  his  strength  and  comeliness?" 

"He  was  darker,"  said  the  Palmer,  "and  thinner  than 
rben  he  came  from  Cyprus  in  the  train  of  Coeur-de-Lion, 
Hd  care  seemed  to  sit  heavy  on  his  brow;  but  I  approached 
iirt  his  presence,  because  he  )s  unknown  to  me." 

"He  will,"  said  the  lady,  "I  fear,  find  little  in  his  native 
tnd  to  clear  those  clouds  from  his  countenance.  Thanks, 
IBod  Pilgrim,  for  your  information  concerning  the  com- 
tation  of  my  childhood.  Maidens,"  she  said,  "draw  near: 
ffer  the  sleeping-cup  to  this  holy  man,  whom  I  will  no 
(oger  detain  from  repose." 

One  of  the  maidens  presented  a  silver  cup  containing 
li  mixture  of  wine  and  spice,  which  Rowena  barely  put 
whet  lips.     It  was  then  offered  to  the  Palmer,  who,  after 

w  obeisance,  tasted  a  few  drops. 

"Accept  this  alms,  friend,"  continued  the  lady,  Q?tm^% 
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a  piece  of  gold,  "in  acknowledgment  of  thy  painful  I 
vail,  and  of  the  shrines  thou  hast  visited." 

The  Palmer  received  the  hoon  with  another  low  n 
ence,  and  followed  Elgitha  out  of  the  apartment. 

In  the  ante-room  he  found  his  attendant  Anwold,  i 
taking  the  torch  from  the  hand  of  the  waiting-maid,  ( 
ducted  him  with  more  haste  than  ceremony  to  an  erte 
and  ignoble  part  of  the  bnilding,  where  a  number  of  si 
apartments,  or  rather  cells,  served  for  sleeping-plac 
the  lower  order  of  domestics,  and  to  strangers  of  i 
degree. 

"In  which  of  these  sleeps  the  Jew?"  said  the  Pifgi 

"The  unbelieving  dog,"  answered  Anwold,  "Itennei 
the  cell  nest  your  holiness.  St.  Dunstan,  how  it  mnri 
scraped  and  cleansed  ere  it  be  again  fit  for  a  Christii 

"And  where  sleeps  Gurtb,  the  swineherd?"  saidi 
stranger. 

"Gurth,"  replied  the  bondsman,  "sleeps  in  the  ce!l 
your  right,  as  the  Jew  in  that  to  your  left;  you  serve  to  t 
the  child  of  circumcision  separate  from  the  abominS 
of  his  tribe.  Tou  might  have  occupied  a  more  h 
place  had  you  accepted  of  Oswald's  invitation." 

'It  is  as  well  as  it  is,"  eaid  the  Palmer;  "the  compi 
even  of  a  Jew,  can  hardly  spread  contamination  throogi 
oaken  partition." 

So  saying,  he  entered  the  cabin  allotted  to  him, 
taking  the  torch  from  the  domestic'B  hand,  thanked : 
and  wished  him  good-night.  Having  shut  the  door  d 
cell,  he  placed  the  torch  in  a  candlestick  made  of  wood, 
looked  around  his  sleeping  apartment,  the  funutn 
which  was  of  the  most  simple  kind.  It  consisted  of  a  i 
wooden  stool,  and  still  ruder  hutch  or  bed-frame,  a' 
with  clean  straw,  and  accommodated  with  two  or  t 
sheepskins  hy  way  of  bedclothes. 

The  Palmer  having  extinguished  hia  torch,  ' 
Mimself,  without  taking  otl  aT\f  t;wi,t\,  ol  VKa  Aotbe3,  on 
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ade  couch,  and  slept,  ur  at  least  retained  his  recumbent 
oeture,  till  the  earliest  eunbeams  found  tbeir  way  through 
he  little  grated  window,  which  served  at  once  to  admit 
>otb  air  and  light  to  his  uncomfortable  celt.  He  then 
jtsrted  up,  and  after  repeating  bis  matins  and  adjusting 
kit  dress  he  left  it,  and  entered  that  of  Isaac  the  Jew,  Uft- 
11%  the  latch  as  gently  as  he  could. 

f  The  inmate  was  lying  in  troubled  slumber  upon  a 
pouch  similar  to  that  on  which  the  Palmer  himself  had 

sed  the  night.  Such  parts  of  his  dress  as  the  Jew  had 
\de  on  the  preceding  evening  were  disposed  carefully 
' '  "e  person,  as  if  to  prevent  the  hazard  of  their  being 
^off  during  his  slumbers.  There  was  a  trouble  on 
r  amounting  almost  to  agony.  His  hands  and  arms 
i  convulsively,  as  if  struggling  with  the  nightmare; 

i  besides  several  ejaculations  in  Hebrew,  the  following 
We  distinctly  heard  in  the  Norman-English,  or  mised 
pognage  of  the  country:  "For  the  sake  of  the  God  of 
Ibnuham,  spare  an  unhappy  old  manl  I  am  poor,  I  am 
nnnilesB;  should  your  irons  wrench  my  limbs  asunder,  I 
«)nld  not  gratify  you!" 

The  Palmer  awaited  not  the  end  of  the  Jew's  vision, 
*Ut  stirred  him  with  liis  pilgrim's  staff.  The  touch  prob- 
^y  associated,  as  is  usual,  with  some  of  the  apprehensions 
Hcited  by  his  dream;  for  the  old  man  started  up,  his  grey 
klur  standing  almost  erect  upon  his  head,  and  huddling 
Dme  part  of  his  garments  about  him,  while  he  held  the 
lelached  pieces  with  the  tenacious  grasp  of  a  falcon,  he 
bed  apon  the  Palmer  his  keen  black  eyes,  expressive  of 
bfld  iurprifle  and  of  bodily  ap]}rehension. 

"Tear  nothing  from  me,  iBaae,"  said  the  Palmer, 
|otne  as  your  friend." 
I  "The  God  of  larael  requite  you,"  said  the  Jew,  greatly 
kliered;  '"I  dreamed — but  Father  Abraliam  be  piaieed,  it 
ru  but  u  dreami"    Then,  collecting  himaeVt,  Vie  «&&<!^ 
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in  his  usual  tone.  ''And  what  may  it  be  your  pleasnrt 
want  at  so  early  an  liour  with  the  poor  Jew?" 

"It  is  to  tell  you,"  said  the  Palmer,  "that  if  you  U 
not  this  mansion  instantly,  and  travel  not  with  some  h 
your  journey  may  prove  a  dangerons  one." 

"Holy  father!"  said  the  Jew,  "whom  conld  it  intent 
endanger  so  poor  a  wretch  as  I  am?" 

"The  purpose  you  can  best  guess,"  said  the  Pilgi 
"but  rely  on  this,  that  when  the  Templar  croBsed  the 
yesternight,  he  spoke  to  his  Mussulman  slaves  in  the  S 
cen  language,  which  1  well  understand,  and  charged  H 
this  morning  to  watch  the  journey  of  the  Jew,  to  seizt 
him  wlien  at  a  convenient  distance  from  the  mansio; 
to  conduct  him  to  the  castle  of  Philip  de  Malvoisin 
that  of  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf." 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  extremity  of  te 
which  seized  upon  the  Jew  at  this  information,  and  B< 
at  once  to  overpower  his  whole  faculties.  His  arms 
down  to  his  sides,  and  his  head  drooped  on  his  breaet, 
knees  bent  under  his  weight,  every  nerve  and  mosclf 
his  frame  seemed  to  collapse  and  lose  its  energy,  an3 
sunk  at  the  foot  of  the  Palmer,  not  in  the  fashion  of 
who  intentionally  stoops,  kneels,  or  prostrates  himset 
excite  compassion,  but  like  a  man  borne  down  on  all  8 
by  the  pte^sure  of  some  invisible  force,  which  cmsheEJ 
to  the  earth  without  the  power  of  resistance. 

"Holy  God  of  Abraham!"  was  his  first  ezclamal 
folding  and  elevating  his  wrinkled  hands,  but  without] 
ing  his  grey  head  front  the  pavement ;  "0  holy  Mosv 
blessed  Aaron!  the  dream  is  not  dreamed  for  nought, 
the  vision  cometh  not  in  vain!  I  feel  their  irons  alrt 
tear  my  sinews!  I  feel  the  rack  pass  over  my  body 
the  saws,  and  harrows,  and  axes  of  iron  over  the  mel 
Rabbah.  and  of  the  cities  of  the  children  of  AnimonP* 

"Stand  up,  Isaac,  and  hearken  to  me,"  said  the  Pal 
who  viewed  the  extremity  of  V\a  i\^Te9,?,V\'0R  «.  oompa 
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k  which  contempt  was  largely  mingled ;  "you  have  ci 
to  your  terror,  considering  how  your  brethren  have  been 
X  in  order  to  extort  from  them  their  hoards,  both  by 
•s  and  nobles;  but  stand  up,  I  say,  and  I  will  point  i 
to  you  the  means  ol;  escape.  Leave  this  mansion  i 
tly,  while  its  inmates  sleep  sound  after  the 
[hfa  revel,  I  will  guide  you  by  the  secret  paths  of  the  ■ 
known  as  well  to  me  as  to  any  forester  that  ranges 
And  I  will  not  leave  you  till  you  are  under  safe  conduct 
»me  chief  or  baron  going  to  the  tournament,  whose 
""  you  have  probably  the  means  of  securing." 

i  of  Isaac  received  the  hopes  of  escape  which 
th  intimated,  he  began  gradually,  and  inch  by 
M  were,  to  raise  himself  up  from  the  ground,  until  ' 
rested  upon  his  knees,  throwing  back  his  long 
and  beard,  and  fising  hie  keen  black  eyes  upon 
ar's  face,  with  a  look  expressive  at  once  of  hope 
ir,  not  unmingled  with  suspicion.  But  when  he 
the  concluding  part  of  the  sentence,  his  original 
appeared  to  revive  in  full  force,  and  he  dropt  once 
on  hia  face,  exclaiming,  '"/  possess  the  meaui 
ig  gootl-will!  Alas!  there  is  but  one  road  to  the 
lUr  of  a  Christian,  and  how  can  the  poor  Jew  fin(' 
extortions  have  already  reduced  to  the  misery  of 
»?"  Then,  as  if  suspicion  had  overpowered  hia 
ICT  feelings,  he  suddenly  exclaimed,  "For  the  love  of 
Qd,  yonng  man,  betray  me  not;  for  the  sake  of  the  Great 
llfaer  who  made  us  all,  Jew  as  well  as  Gentile,  Israelite 
M  Ishmaelite.  do  me  no  treason!  I  have  not  means  to 
Bnre  the  good-will  of  a  Christian  beggar,  were  he  rating 
at  ■  single  penny."     As  he  spoke  these  last  words,  he 

^  himself  and  grasped  the  Palmer's  mantle  with  a  look 
nioft  earnest  ontreaty.     The  Pilgrim  extricated  him- 
jl^  u  if  there  were  contamination  in  the  touch. 

Brt  thou  loaded  with  all  the  wealth  of  th^  ttftiar 
'Srbjt  inlen'st  hare  1   to  injure  tb.ee?     lii  ^ 
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dresa  I  am  vowed  to  poverty,  nor  do  I  change  it  for  aa{ 
save  a  horse  and  a  coat  of  mail.     Yet  think  not  that  I  a 
for  thy  company,   or  propose   myself  advantage  by  itj 
remain  here  if  thou  wilt,  Cedxic  the  Saxon  may  prota 
thee." 

"Alasl"  said  the  Jew,  "he  will  not  let  me  travel  in  h 
train.  Sanon  or  Norman  will  be  equally  ashamed  of  ll 
poor  Israelite;  and  to  travel  by  myself  through  J 
domains  of  Philip  de  Malvoisin  and  Reginald  FronM 

BiEuf Good  youth,  I  will  go  with  youl     Let  ub  h 

— let  us  gird  up  our  loins — let  us  flee!     Here  is  thy  a 
why  wilt  thou  tarry?" 

"I  tarry  not,"  said  the  Pilgrim,  giving  way  to  I 
urgency  of  his  companion;  "but  I  must  secure  the  n 
of  leaving  this  place;  follow  me." 

He  led  the  way  to  the  adjoining  cell,  which,  asm 
reader  is  apprised,  was  occupied  by  Gurth,  the  swinehT 
"Arise,  Gurth,"  said  the  Pilgrim — "arise  quickly.  U^ 
the  postern'  gate,  and  let  out  the  Jew  and  me." 

Gurth,  whose  occupation,  though  now  held  so 
gave  him  as  much  eonsequenee  in  Saxon  England  ax  t 
of  EumffiuB  in  Ithaca,  was  offended  at  the  familiar  | 
commanding  tone  assumed  by  the  Palmer.  "The  i 
Kving  Rotherwood,"  said  he,  raising  himself  on  hia  elfl 
^lloolring  superciliously  at  him,  without  quittingfl 
"and  travelling  in  company  with  the  Palme^ 


'.  should  as  soon  have  dreamt,"  said  Wamba, 
red  the  apartment  at  the  instant,  "of  his  stealing  m 
h  a  gammon  of  bacon." 

"Nevertheless,"  said  Gurth,  again  laying  down  his  hi 
on  the  wooden  log  which  served  him  for  a  pillow,  "bnA 
I    Jew  and  Gentile  must  bo  content  to  abide  the  opening 
^/le  great  gste  i  we  suffer  no  visitoTs  to  ie^iift.'rt,  \i-^  stealth 
Ift^Bs  unsoasonshJe  hours." 

Ti  Vne  tew  -,  »o  -smMBni' 


g^ 


1  word  potterv  means  \ 
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I  "Nevertheless,"  aaid  the  Pilgrim,  in  a  commanding 
Ono,  "you  will  not,  I  think,  refuse  me  that  favour." 

So  eaying,  he  stooped  over  the  bed  of  the  recumbent 
nrineherd,  and  whispered  something  in  his  ear  in  Saxon. 
Surth  started  up  as  if  electrified.     The  Pilgrim,  raising  his 
"  iger  in  an  attitude  as  if  to  express  caution,  added,  "Gurth, 
rare;  thou  art  wont  to  be  prudent.     I  say,  undo  the 
tern;  thou  shalt  know  more  anon." 
With  hasty  alacrity  Gurth  obeyed  him,  while  Wamba 
id  the  Jew   followed,  both   wondering  at  the  sudden 
[e  in  the  swineherd's  demeanour. 
"My  mule — my  mule!"  said  the  Jew,  as  soon  as  they 
'  without  the  postern. 
"Fetch  him  bis  mule,"  said  the  Pilgrim;  "and,  hearest 
;  me  have  another  that  I  may  bear  him  company 
beyond  these  parts.     I  will  return  it  safely  to  some 

's  train  at  Ashby.     And  do  thou "  he  whis- 

rest  in  Garth's  ear. 

"Willingly — most   willingly   shall   it   be   done,"   said 

Inrth,  and  instantly  departed  to  execute  the  commission. 

"I  wish  I  knew,"  said  Wamba,  when  his  comrade's  hack 

*ls  turned,  "what  you  Palmers  learn  in  the  Holy  Land," 

'"To  say  our  orisons,^  fool,"  answered  the  Pilgrim,  "to 

jJepent  our  sins,  and  to  mortify  ourselves  with  fastings, 

*igils,  and  long  prayers." 

"Something  more  potent  than  that,"  answered  tbe- 
''ester;  "for  when  would  repentance  or  prayer  make  Gurth 
^  a  courtesy,  or  fasting  or  vigil  persuade  him  to  lend  you 
Knuile?  I  trow  yoa  might  as  well  have  told  his  favourite 
Atick  boar  of  thy  vigils  and  penance,  and  wouldst  have 
Rotten  as  civil  an  answer." 

|.  "Go  to,"  said  the  Pilgrim,  "thou  art  but  a  Saxon  fool." 
I  "Thou  sayst  well,"  said  the  Jester ;  "had  I  been  tem  i 
j^aniian,  as  J  think-  than  art,  I  would  have  l:\a4  \vidK.  oi 
hr^Jf,  and  been  next  door  to  a  wise  man." 

■«««*«    fn^n,,  d^Hea  from  I^Ua  oro.  topiftv. 
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At  this  moment  Gurth  appeared  on  the  opposite  ri< 
of  the  moat^with  the  mules.  The  travellers  crossed 
ditch  upon  a  drawbridge  of  only  two  planks'  breadth, 
narrowness  of  which  was  matched  with  the  straitness  of 
postern,  and  with  a  little  wicket^  in  the  exterior 
which  gave  access  to  the  forest.  No  sooner  had 
reached  the  mules,  than  the  Jew,  with  hasty  and  trem^ 
hands,  secured  behind  the  saddle  a  small  bag  of 
buckram,  which  he  took  from  under  his  cloak,  con^ 
as  he  muttered,  "a  change  of  raiment — only  a  change 
raiment."  Then  getting  upon  the  animal  with  mo» 
alacrity  and  haste  than  could  have  been  anticipated  froB 
his  years,  he  lost  no  time  in  so  disposing  of  the  skirts  of  Mi^ 
gaberdine  as  to  conceal  completely  from  observation  tta 
burden  which  he  had  thus  deposited  en  croupe.^ 

The  Pilgrim  mounted  with  more  deliberation,  reaching 
as  he  departed,  his  hand  to  Gurth,  who  kissed  it  with  th 
utmost  possible  veneration.  The  swineherd  stood  gazis( 
after  the  travellers  until  they  were  lost  under  the  bough 
of  the  forest  path,  when  he  was  disturbed  from  his  reverie 
by  the  voice  of  Wamba. 

"Knowest  thou,"  said  the  Jester,  ''my  good  frienJ 
Gurth,  that  thou  art  strangely  courteous  and  most  unwont- 
edly  pious  on  this  summer  morning?  I  would  I  were« 
black  prior  or  a  barefoot  palmer,  to  avail  myself  of  thj 
unwonted  zeal  and  courtesy;  certes,*  I  would  make  mow 
out  of  it  than  a  kiss  of  the  hand." 

"Thou  art  no  fool  thus  far,  Wamba,"  answered  Gnrtlu 
"though  thou  arguest  from  appearances,  and  the  wis^  of 
us  can  do  no  more.  But  it  is  time  to  look  after  fflj 
charge." 

^  Moat.   A  deep  trench  surrounding  a  castle,  usually  filled  with  wiW- 
Compare  page  69. 

'  Wicket.   A  small  door,  in  or  neat  a  latf^eT  ^oot  at  %«*Xa,  lot  WsA^dmlirifli 
^f  persons  on  foot. 

'En  Croupe.    Behind  the  saddle. 
^Cbrteb.    Certainly. 
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EJig,  he  turned  back  to  the  mansion,  attended  by 

Meanwhile  the  travellera  oontinued  to  press  on  their 
TDey  with  a  despatch  which  argued  the  extremity  of  the 
rt  fears,  since  persons  at  his  age  are  seldom  fond  of 
jd  motion.  The  Palmer,  to  whom  every  path  and  out- 
in  the  wood  appeared  to  be  familiar,  led  the  way 
DUgh  the  most  devious  paths,  and  more  than  once 
ited  anew  the  suspicion  of  the  Israelite  that  he  intended 
betray  him  into  some  ambuscade  of  his  enemies. 
His  doubts  might  have  been  indeed  pardoned;  for, 
ept  perhaps  the  flying  fisb,i  there  was  no  race  existing 
the  earth,  in  the  air,  or  the  waters,  who  were  the  object 
meh  an  un intermitting,  general,  and  relentless  persecu- 
n  SB  the  Jews  of  this  period.  Upon  the  slightest  and 
at  unreasonable  pretences,  as  well  as  npon  accusations 
!  most  absurd  and  groundless,  their  persons  and  property 
re  exposed  to  every  turn  of  popular  fury;  for  Nonnan, 
ton,  Dane,  and  Briton,  however  adverse  these  races  were 
each  other,  contended  which  should  look  with  greatest 
testation  upon  a  people  whom  it  was  accounted  a  point 
rtdigion  to  hate,  to  revile,  to  despise,  to  plunder,  and  to 
reecute.  The  kings  of  the  Norman  race,  and  the  inde- 
Ddent  nobles,  who  followed  their  example  in  all  acts  of 
ranny,  maintained  against  this  devoted  people  a  persecu- 
n  of  a  more  regular,  calculated,  and  self-interested  kind, 
18  a  well-known  story  of  King  John,  that  he  confined  a 
iiilthy  Jew  in  one  of  the  royal  castles,  and  daily  caused 
:e  of  Ilia  teeth  to  be  torn  out,  until,  when  the  jaw  of  the 
ihappy  iBnielite  was  half  disfurnisbed,  he  consented  to 
J  a  large  snm,  which  it  was  the  tyrant's  object  to  extort 
»B  him.  The  little  ready  money  which  was  in  the 
nntry  was  chiefly  in  possession  of  this  persecuted  ^ao'^Ve, 
4'tlie  nobility  hesitated  not  to  follow  the  eT.a.ra'^e  ^^^t 

^row  ruB.    The  Hying  flsb,  leaping  out  of   llie  walet  VO  aMstLpe  tt 
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Lheir  eovereign  in  wringing  it  from  them  by  every  sj 
of  oppression,  and  even  personal  torture.  Yet  the 
courage  inspired  by  the  love  of  gain  induced  the  Je^ 
dare  the  various  evils  to  which  they  were  subjected,  in 
sideration  of  the  immense  profits  which  they  were  enabli 
realiseinacountry  naturally  BO  wealthy  as  England.  In 
of  every  kind  of  discouragement,  and  even  of  the  g] 
court  of  taxations  already  mentioned,  called  the  Jews' 
chequer,  erected  for  the  very  purpose  of  despoiling 
distressing  them,  the  Jews  increased,  multiplied, 
accumulated  huge  sums,  which  they  transferred  fiom 
hand  to  another  by  means  of  bills  of  exchange- 
tion  for  which  commerce  is  said  to  be  indebted  to  themj 
and  which  enabled  them  to  transfer  their  wealth  froiE 
land  to  land,  that,  when  threatened  with  oppression  in  one 
country,  their  treasure  might  be  secured  in  another. 

The  obstinacy  and  avarice  of  the  Jews,  being  thus  iii 
measure  placed  in  opposition  to  the  fanaticism  and  tyranB 
of  those  under  whom  they  lived,  seemed  to  incre 
portion  to  the  persecution  with  which  they  were  visited 
and  the  immense  wealth  they  usually  acquired  in 
merce,  while  it  frequently  placed  them  in  danger,  y 
other  times  used  to  extend  their  influence,  and  to  f 
to  them  a  certain  degree  of  protection.     On  these  tei 
they  lived;  and  their  character,  influenced  accordingly, 
watchful,  suspicious,  and  timid — yet  obstinate,  nncom] 
ing,  and  skilful  in  evading  the  dangers  to  which  they 
exposed. 

When  the  travellers  had  pushed  on  at  a  rapid 
through  many  devious  paths,  the  Palmer  at  lengi;b  ' 
silence. 

"That    large    decayed    oak,"    he    said,    "marks! 
boundaries  over  which  Pront-de-Breuf  claims  anthi 
we  are  long  since  far  from  those  of  Malvoisin.     Thoi 
^  now  no  fear  of  pursuit." 
[       "May  the  wheels  of  their  chatVola  \)e  \akeii  off. 
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^^ike  those  of  the  host  of  Pharaoh,  that  they  rcay 

beaviljl     But  leave  me  not,  good  Pilgrim.     Think 

E  that  fierce  and  savage  Templar,  with  bis  Saxacea 

;  they  will  regard  neither  territory,  nor  manor,  nor 

ip." 

lur  road,"  said  the  Palmer,  "should  here  separate; 

beaeeniB  not  men  of   my   character   and   thine   to 

together  longer  than  needs  must  be.  Besides,  what 
IT  couldst  thou  have  from  me,  a  peaceful  pilgrim, 
t  two  armed  heathens?" 

I  good  youth,"  answered  the  Jew,  "thou  canst  defend 
id  1  know  thou  wouldst.  Poor  as  I  am,  I  wiil  requite 
;  with  money,  for  money,  so  help  me  my  Father  Abra- 

I  have  none;  but " 

[oney  and  recompense,"  said  the  Palmer,  interrupt- 
m,  "I  have  already  said  I  require  not  of  thee.     Guide 

can,  and,  it  may  he,  even  in  some  sort  defend  thee; 
to  protect  a  Jew  against  a  Saracen  can  scarce  be 
ited  unworthy  of  a  Christian.  Therefore,  Jew,  I 
5e  thee  safe  under  some  fitting  escort.  We  are  now 
ir  from  the  town  of  Sheflidd,  where  thou  mayest 

find  many  of  thy  tribe  with  whom  to  take  refuge." 
'he  blessing  of  Jacob  be  upon  thee,  good  youth!"  said 
ew;  "in  Sheffield  I  can  harbour  with  my  kinsman 
1,  and   find  some  means  of  travelling  forth   with 

te  it  80,"  said  the  Palmer;  "at  Sheffield  then  we  part, 
,al(  an  hour's  riding  will  bring  us  in  sight  of  that 

le  Iialf  hour  was  spent  in  perfect  silence  on  both 
the  Pilgrim  perhaps  disdaining  to  address  the  Jew, 
t  in  ease  of  abiiolute  necessity,  and  the  Jew  not  pre- 
igto  force  a  conversation  with  a  person  whose  joume'^ 
i  Holj  Sepulchre  gave  a  sort  of  sanctity  to  V\a  t?R».i- 

They  paused  on  the  top  of  a  gentty  nsm^  "W"^-.; 
<  Pilgrim,  pointing  to  the  town  ol  S\ie?&e\&,  -wVKt^ 
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]ay  beneath  them,  repeated  the  words,  "Here,  thfsa,  i 
part." 

"Not  till  you  have  had  the  poor  Jew's  thanks," 
Isaac;  "for  I  presume  not  to  ask  you  to  go  with  me  to  i 
kinsman  Zareth's,  who  might  aid  me  with  some  mew 
repaying  your  good  offices," 

"1  have  already  said,"  answered  the  Pilgrim,  "tl 
desire  no  recompense.  If,  among  the  huge  list  of 
debtors,  thou  wilt,  for  my  eake,  spare  the  gyves^  and! 
dungeon  to  some  unhappy  Christian  who  stands  in  i 
danger,^  I  shall  hold  this  morning's  service  to  thee  1 
bestowed." 

"Stay*— stay,"  said  the  Jew,  laying  hold  of  his  ganni 
"something  would  I  do  more  than  this— something  for  I 
self.     God  knows  the  Jew  is  poor — yes,  Isaac  is  the  beg 
of  his  tribe— but  forgive  me  should  I  guess  what  thou  Mfl 
laokest  at  this  moment." 

"If  thou  wert  to  guess  truly,"  said  the  Palmer,  ' 
what  thou  canst  not  siipply,  wert  thou  as  wealthy  as 
sayst  thou  art  poor." 

"As  I  say!"  echoed  the  Jew.     "Oh!  believe  it,  I  say  h 
the  truth:  I  am  a  plundered,  indebted,  distressed  i 
Hard  bands  have  wrung  from  me  my  goods,  my  moi^ 
my  ships,  and  all  that  I  possessed.     Yet  I  can  tell  V 
what  thou  lackest,  and,  it  may  be,  supply  it  too.     Thy  i 
even  now  is  for  a  horse  and  armour." 

The  Palmer  started,  and  turned  suddenly  towards  ■ 
Jew.     "What  fiend  prompted  that  guess?"  said  he,  I 

"No  matter,"  said  the  Jew.  smiling,  "so  that  it  1 
true  one ;  and,  as  I  can  guess  thy  want,  so  I  can  supply  i 

"But  consider,"  said  the  Palmer,  "my  character, ' 
dress,  my  vow."' 

"I  know  you  Christians,"  replied  the  Jew,  "and  E 

'Utter.    Sbackles,  fetters. 

*  DiHoiB,    Paner.     Compare  SbakspeTe's  ose  oC  Ibe  vroi 


noblest  of  you  will  take  the  staff  and  sandal  in  euper- 
litious  penance,  and  walk  afoot  to  vieit  the  graves  of  dead 


"Blaepheme  not,  Jew!"  said  the  Pilgrim,  sternly. 
"Forgive  me,"  said  the  Jew;  "I  spoke  rashly.  But 
tore  dropt  words  from  you  last  night  and  this  morning 
iai,  like  sparks  from  flint,  showed  the  metal  within;  and 
ft  the  bosom  of  that  Palmer's  gown  is  hidden  a  knight's 
htin  and  spurs  of  gold.  They  glanced  as  you  stooped 
(Kr  my  bed  in  the  morning." 

I  The  Pilgrim  could  not  forbear  smiling.  "Were  thy 
irmentB  searched  hy  as  curious  an  eye,  Isaac,"  said  he, 
^t  discoveries  might  not  be  made?" 

more  of  that,"  said  the  Jew,  changing  colour;  and 

forth  his  writing  materials  in  haste,  as  if  to  stop 

ition,  he  began  to  write  upon  a  piece  of  paper 

supported  on  the  top  of  his  yellow  cap,  without 

Sing  from  his  mule.     When  he  had  finished,  he 

the  scroll,  which  was  in  the  Hebrew  character,  to 

saying,  "In  the  town  of  Leicester  all  men 

rich  Jew,  Kirjath  Jairam  of  Lombardy;  give 

BCToU.     He  hath  on  sale  six  Milan  hameBseB, 

mid  suit  a  crowned  head;  ten  goodly  steeds,  the 

dght  mount  a  king,  were  he  to  do  battle  for  his 

Of  these  he  will  give  thee  thy  choice,  with  every- 

{ that  can  furnish  thee  forth  for  the  tournament ; 

IB  over,  thou  wilt  return  them  safely — unless  thou 

have  wherewith  to  pay  their  value  to  the  owner." 

Isaac,"  said  the  Pilgrim,  smiting,  "dost  thou 

it  in  these  sports  the  arms  and  steed  of  the  knight 

ihorsed  are  forfeit  to  his  victor?    Now  I  may  be 

ite,  and  so  lose  what  I  cannot  replace  or  repay." 

,  Jew  looked  somewhat  aetounded  at  this  possita^LW"^  \; 

?tiifg-  his  courage,  he  replied  hastily,  ""So — -tio— 

impo3sible—I  will  not  think  so.    'Hve  \>\ea«S 
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of  Our  Father  will  be  upon  thee.     Thy  lance  will  be  pon 
ful  as  the  rod  of  Moses." 

So  saying,  he  was  turning  his  mule's  head  away,  iri 
the  Palmer,  in  his  turn,  took  hold  of  his  gaberdine.  *T1 
but,  Isaac,  thou  knowest  not  all  the  risk.  The  steed  1 
be  slain,  the  armour  injured;  for  I  will  spare  neither  he 
nor  man.  Besides,  those  of  thy  tribe  give  nothing 
nothing;  something  there  must  be  paid  for  their  use.*' 

The  Jew  twisted  himself  in  the  saddle,  like  a  man  i 
fit  of  the  colic;  but  his  better  feelings  predominated  0 
those  which  were  most  familiar  to  him.  *'I  care  not," 
said — "I  care  not;  let  me  go.  If  there  is  damage,  iti 
cost  you  nothing;  if  there  is  usage  money,  Kiijath  Jair 
will  forgive  it  for  the  sake  of  his  kinsman  Isaac.  Fare  fl 
well!  Yet,  hark  thee,  good  youth,''  said  he,  taming  abo 
"thrust  thyself  not  too  forward  into  this  vain  hurly-bur 
I  speak  not  for  endangering  the  steed  and  coat  of  aimo 
but  for  the  sake  of  thine  own  life  and  limbs." 

"Gramercy^  f or  thy  caution,"  said  the  Palmer,  agi 
smiling;  "I  will  use  thy  courtesy  frankly,  and  it  will 
hard  with  me  but  I  will  requite  it." 

They  parted,  and  took  different  roads  for  the  town 
Sheffield. 

*  Gramebct.   Corruption  of  the  French  grand  merely  great  thanks. 
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ts,  with  a  long  retinue  ot  their  squires, 
idy  liveries  march  and  quaint  attires; 
ceA  the  helm,  another  held  the  lance, 
d  the  shiniiig  buckler  did  advBn:;e. 
lurser  paw'd  thn  ground  with  restleiss  feet, 
dorting  roam'd  and  ohamp'd  the  golden  bit. 
oiths  and  anuourera  oa  palfreya  ride, 
D  their  hands  and  hammers  at  their  side; 
ails  for  loosen'd  spears,  and  thongs  for  shields  provideiV 
mmen  guard  the  streets  iu  seemly  bands;  ^ 

lowDS  come  crowding  on,  with  cudgels  in  their  bands.  . 
Palamon  and  ArS" 

f  condition  of  the  English  nation  was  at  this  time 
itly  miaerable.  King  Rlcliard  was  absent  a  pris- 
nd  in  thff  power  of  the  perfidious  and  cruel  DuJte 
.tria.  Even  the  very  place  of  Hs  captivity  was 
in,  and  his  fate  but  very  imperfectly  known  to  the 
ity  of  his  subjects,  who  were,  in  the  mean  time,  a 

every  species  of  subaltern  oppression. 
jce  John,  in  league  with  Philip  of  France,  Cceur- 
I's  mortal  enemy,  was  using  every  species  of  influ- 
ith  the  Duke  of  Austria  to  prolong  the  captivity  of 
ither  Richard,  to  whom  he  stood  indebted  for  so 
'avoura.  In  the  mean  time,  he^  was  strengthening 
1  faction  in  the  kingdom,  of  which  he  proposed  to 

the  succession,  in  case  of  the  King's  death,  with  the 
ate  heir,  Arthur  Duke  of  Brittany,  eon  of  Geoffrey 
^ot.  the  elder  brother  of  John.  This  usurpation, 
dl  known,  he  afterwards  effected.     His  own  chax- 
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being  light,  profligate,  and  perfidious,  John  « 

ttAched  to  hifi  person  and  faction  not  only  all  who 

■aeon  to  dread  the  resentment  of  Bicbard  for 

tbceedings  during  his  absence,  but  also  the  niuDeroasd 

b  "lawless  resolutes""  whom  the  cmsades  had  turned  h 

h  their  country,  accomplished  in  the  vices  of  the  B 

inpoverished  in  sabstance,  and  hardened  in  character,  i 

,Fho  placed  their  hopes  of  harvest  in  civil  commotion. 

To  these  canses  of  pnblJc  distress  and  appreheni 

must  be  added  the  multitude  of  outlaws  who,  driren 

despair  by  the  oppression  of  the  feudal  nobility  and 

severe  exercise  of  the  forest  laws,  banded  together  in  ll 

gangs,  and,   keeping  possession   of  the  forests  and 

wastes,  set  at  defiance  the  justice  and  magistracy  d 

country.     The  nbbles  themselves,  each  fortified  withoi 

own  castle,  and  playing  the  petty  sovereign  over  hia  i 

dominions,  were  the  leaders  of  bands  scarce  less  lawIeH 

oppressive  than  those  of   the  avowed  depredators. 

maintain  these  retainers,  and  to  support  the  extravagl 

and  magnificence  which  their  pride  induced  them  to  id 

the  nobility  borrowed  sums  of  money  from  the  Jews  at 

most  usurious  interest,  which  gnawed  into  their  est 

like  consuming  cankers,  scarce  to  be  cured  nnless  « 

circumstances  gave  them  an  opportunity  of  getting  frai 

exereising  upon  their  creditors  some  act  of  impriDai| 

violence. 

Under  the  various  burdens  imposed  by  this  unhl 
state  of  affairs,  th(i  people  of  England  suffered  deeply 
the  present,  and  had  yet  more  dreadful  cause  to  fear  ft* 
future.  To  augment  their  miserv',  a  contagious  disordf 
a  dangerous  nature  spread  through  the  land ;  and,  rendi 
more  viniicnt  by  the  uncleannefs,  the  indifferent  food, 


l^^^r, 
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-■Now.  Bir,  fODDB  Fon\nbTM 

SlMrlce(lupa.lU1.  of  lawlm^  tcsq\vivc*- 


IVANHOE 


U  lodging  of  the  lower  classes,  swept  off  many, 
Se  tiie  survivors  were  tempted  to  envy,  as  exerapt- 
frora  tlie  evils  which  were  to  come, 
imid  these  aceumulateti  distresBcs,  the  poor  as  well 
h,  the  vulgar  as  well  as  the  noble,  in  the  event  of 
nent,  which  was  the  grand  spectacle  of  that  age, 
nuch  interested  as  the  half-starved  citizen  of 
who  has  not  a  reaJ^  left  to  buy  provisions  for  his 
lels  in  the  issue  of  a  bull-feast.  Neither  duty  nor 
coaid  keep  youth  or  age  from  such  exhibitions, 
age  of  arras,  as  it  was  called,  which  was  to  take 
i-shby,  in  the  county  of  Leicester,  as  champions  of 
renown  were  to  take  the  field  in  the  presence  of 
jhn  himself,  who  was  expected  to  grace  the  Hats, 
cted  universal  attention,  and  an  immense  conflu- 
lersons  of  all  ranks  hastened  upon  the  appointed 
to  the  place  of  combat. 

cene  was  singularly  romantic.  On  the  verge  of  a 
dch  approached  to  within  a  mile  of  the  town  of 
ras  an  extensive  meadow  of  the  finest  and  moat 
green  turf,  gurrounded  on  one  side  by  the  forest, 
red  on  the  other  by  stragg^ling  oak-trees,  some  of 
d  grown  to  an  immense  size.  The  ground,  as  if 
I  on  purpose  for  the  martial  display  which  was 
,  sloped  gradually  down  on  all  sides  to  a  level 
ffhich  was  inclosed  for  the  lists  with  strong  pali- 
ining  a  space  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in  length,  and 
If  as  broad.  The  form  of  the  inclosure  was  an 
ijuare,  save  that  the  corners,  were  considerably 
off,  in  order  to  afford  more  convenience  for  the 
■I.  The  openings  for  the  entry  of  the  combatants 
he  northern  and  southern  extremities  of  the  lists. 
■  by  strong  wooden  gates,  each  wide  enoTi^K  tQ 
^horaeaien  riding  abreaet.  At  eae^v  oi  &.«?a 
wL^tjoned  two  heraJds,  attended  ty  9.ix  \,t\).'Kv- 
^gaw/n  wonh  jiboui  Ave  conia. 
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peta,  as  many  pursuivants,!  and  a  etroug  body  of  meMt  « 
arms,  for  maintaining  order,  and  aBcertaining  the  qoaB  - 
of  tliG  knights  who  proposed  to  engage  in  this  himU  * 
game. 

On  a  platform  beyond  the  aouthem  entrance,  forme 
by  a  natural  elevation  of  the  ground,  were  pitched  fil 
magnjlicent  pavihons,  adorned  with  pennons  of  meset  ll 
black,  the  chosen  colours  of  the  five  knighta  ehallengfl 
The  cords  of  the  tents  were  of  the  same  colonr. 
each  pavilion  was  suspended  the  shield  of  the  knigbtl 
whom  it  was  occupied,  and  beside  it  stood  hia  ( 
quaintly  disguised  as  a  salvage^  or  silvan  man,  or  in  i 
other  fantastic  dress,  according  to  the  taste  of  his  n 
and  the  character  he  was  pleased  to  assume  during  t^ 
game.^  The  central  pavilion,  as  the  place  of  honour,  ■ 
been  assigned  to  Brian  de  Bois-Ouilbert,  whose  r 
all  games  of  chivalry,*  no  less  than  his  connexion  with  ■ 
kuights  who  had  undertaken  this  passage  of  f 
occasioned  him  to  be  eagerly  received  into  the  compa 
the  challengers,  and  even  adopted  as  their  chief  and  leai 
though  he  had  so  recently  joined  them.  On  one  aide  of 
tent  were  pitched  those  of  Reginald  Front-de-Beenf  ■ 
Richard  [Philip]  de  Malvoisin,  and  on  the  other  wasj 
pavilion  of  Hugh  de  Grantmeanil,  a  noble  1 
ricinity,  whose  ancestor  had  been  Lord  High  Ste 
England  in  the  time  of  the  Conqueror  and  his  son  Willi 
Rnfns.  Ralph  de  Vipont,  a  knight  of  St.  John  of  1 
usalem,  who  had  some  ancient  possessions  at  a  place  a 
Heather,  near  Ashby-de-la-Zouche,  occupied  the  1 
pavilion.     From  the  entrance  into  the  lists  a  gently  alofj 

■  PnnsiriTiSTB.    Pollo«tts  or  attcndanlB  on  the  beralds. 
•SA:,viOH.    Savage;  a  woodsman. 

■  Oahk.    Tbla  Bart  of  maaqnemde  is  supposed  to  have  oacaalooed  tl 
troancllon  ot  aupponere  Into  tha  ac  ience  or  Uoraldry.    [Scott], 

'C^rvALRr.   A  genenl  tarm  omboflj^ns  \\ie  enUto  sTstera  of  K_._ 

See  tJie article  under  Snightkood,  \.''a  via  Eni!at\'ii><'A\a.  Br^ixmiriia.  l-_ 

I^lln  word  caballKi.  a  horae.  Is  Ibe  base  o!  mau^  Ti«)aem  a<n\'n.«iw.^ 

Ing  French  eAapol.  a  horae.  chevalifr.  t.  \.u\^^\.  ^$\^-^^'^'^^'^ 

f  wen  aa  tbla  word  ehltatry  Introancod  itiTOUB'Q  TsDroitQ.-^t«iiE.\i. 
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msfiage,  ten  yards  in  breadth,  led  up  to  the  platform  on 
iliicb  the  tents  were  pitched.  It  was  strongly  secured  by 
ipalisade  on  each  side,  as  was  the  esplanade  in  front  of  the 
«vilions,  and  the  whole  was  guarded  by  men-at-arma. 

The  northern  access  to  the  lists  terminated  in  a  similar 
ntrance  of  thirty  feet  in  breadth,  at  the  extremity  of  which 
fis  a  large  inclosed  space  for  such  knights  as  might  be  dis- 
wed  to  enter  the  lists  with  the  challengers,  behind  which 
Kk  placed  tents  containing  refreshments  of  every  kind 
Or  their  accommodation,  with  armourers,  farriers,  and 
ther  attendants,  in  readiness  to  give  their  services  where- 
ver they  might  be  necessary. 

The  exterior  of  the  lists  was  in  part  occupied  by 
anporary  galleries,  spread  with  tapestry  and  carpets,  and 
coommodated  with  cushions  for  the  convenience  of  those 
idks  and  nobles  who  were  expected  to  attend  the  tourna- 
lent.  A  narrow  space  betwist  these  galleries  and  the 
ats  gave  accommodation  for  yeomanry^  and  spectators  of 
better  degree  than  the  mere  vulgar,  and  might  be  com- 
ired  to  the  pit  of  a  theatre.  The  promiscuous  multitude 
mnged  themselves  upon  large  banks  of  turf  prepared  for 
le  purpose,  which,  aided  by  the  natural  elevation  of  the 
round,  enabled  them  to  overlook  the  galleries  and  obtain 
lair  view  into  the  lists.  Besides  the  accommodation 
hich  these  stations  afforded,  many  hundreds  had  perched 
temgelves  on  the  branches  of  the  trees  which  aurrounded 
le  meadow;  and  even  the  steeple  of  a  country  church,  at 
ime  distance,  was  crowded  with  spectators. 

It  only  remains  to  notic«  respecting  the  general 
Tangement,  that  one  gallery  in  the  very  centre  of  the 
istem  side  of  the  hsts,  and  consequently  exactly  opposite 
I  the  6pot  where  the  ^hock  of  the  combat  was  to  take  place, 
U  laised  higher  than  the  others,  more  richly  decorated, 

tfTMaj^ar.  VIllaKers  or  lirmaia  ot  moderate  iftn^i .  the -woTa  utoiw^ 
1!*~)".'?'S^?£"*  *  ^"^"f  <"■  relalner.  els  In  tbo  toWoitVnK  v*"*^**" 
S/Hi^iAMf!!!!^. '""""'FJ'  '■''""Wins  It  mey  be  used  at  comhIts  «««* 
^laaiaa  irom  town  resMenlB.  who  are  UeretallOilbttrs'Beiii. 
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and  graced  by  a  sort  of  throne  and  canopy,  on  whioli 
royal  arms  were  emblazoned.  Squree,  pages,  and  yoei 
in  rich  liveries  waited  around  this  place  of  honouij  fl 
was  designed  for  Prince  Jolin  and  his  attendants, 
site  to  this  gallery  was  another,  elevated  to  the  same  heij 
on  the  western  side  of  the  lists;  and  more  gaily,  if  les 
enrnptuously,  decorated  than  that  destined  for  the  PrinM 
himself.  A  train  of  pages  and  of  young  maidens,  the  mnrt 
heantiful  who  could  be  selected,  gaily  dressed  in  fsn^ 
habits  of  green  and  pink,  surrounded  a  throne  decoratedi 
the  same  colours.  Among  pennons  and  flags  beaiiB 
wounded  hearts,  burning  hearts,  bleeding  hearts,  bows  an 
quivers,  and  all  the  commonplace  emblems  of  the  triuin}A 
of  Cupid,  a  blazoned  inscription  informed  the  spectstU 
that  this  seat  of  honour  was  designed  for  La  Bayne  i*  1 
Beaulle  et  des  Amours.  But  who  was  to  represent  tlrt 
Queen  of  Beauty  and  of  Love  on  the  present  occasion  Jft 
one  was  prepared  to  guess. 

Meanwhile,  spectators  of  every  description  throi 
forward  to  occupy  their  respective  stations,  and  not  wit! 
many  quarrels  concerning  those  which  they  were  entil 
to  hold.  Some  of  these  were  settled  by  the  men-at-i 
with  brief  ceremony;  the  shafts  of  their  battle-axes 
pmnmels  of  their  swords  being  readily  employed  as 
ments  to  convince  the  more  refractory.  Others,  which 
Tolved  the  rival  claims  of  more  elevated  persons, 
determined  by  the  heralds,  or  by  the  two  marshals  of 

I     field,  William  de  Wyvil  and  Stephen  de  Martival, 
armed  at  all  points,  rode  up  and  down  the  lists  to  enft 

'     and  preserve  good  order  among  the  spectators. 

Gradually  the  galleries  became  filled  with  knights 
nobles,  in  their  robes  of  peace,  whoae  long  and  rich-  " 
mantles  were  contrasted  mih  the  gayer  and  more  sp 
habits  of  the  ladies,  who,  in  a  greater  proportion  than 

I     the  men  themselves,  thronged  to  witness  a  eport  w] 

lone  would  have  thought  too  "blool^  a&4  irai^aixrafl  to 
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(ucli  pleasure.  The  lower  and  interior  space 
filled  by  substantial  yeomen  and  burghers,  and 
,he  lesser  gentry  as,  from  modesty,  poverty,  or 
[tie,  durst  not  assume  any  higher  place.  It  was 
tunongst  these  that  the  most  frequent  disputes  for 
e  occurred^ 

of  an  unbeliever,"  said  an  old  man,  whose  tbread- 
3  bore  witness  to  his  poverty,  as  his  sword,  and 
id  golden  chain  intimated  his  pretensions  to  rank 
of  a  she-wolf!  darest  thou  press  upon  a  Christian, 
man  gentleman  of  the  blood  of  Montdidier?" 
rough  expostulation  was  addressed  to  no  other 
acquaintance  Isaac,  who,  richly  and  even  mag- 
dressed  in  a.  gaberdine  ornamented  with  lace  and 
fr,  was  endeavoring  to  make  place  in  the  fore- 
eath  the  gallery  for  his  daughter,  the  beautl- 
who  had  joined  him  at  Ashby,  and  who  was 
mg  on  her  father's  arm,  not  a  little  terrified  by 
ir  displeasure  which  seemed  generally  excited  by 
;'s  presumption.  But  Isaac,  though  we  have  seen 
liently  timid  on  other  occasions,  knew  well  that 
he  had  nothing  to  fear.  It  was  not  in  places  of 
isort,  or  where  their  equals  were  assembled,  that 
lions  or  malevolent  noble  durst  offer  him  injury. 
leetings  the  Jews  were  under  the  protection  of  the 
w;  and  if  that  proved  a  weak  assurance,  it  usiially 
that  there  were  among  the  persons  assembled 
)ns  who,  for  their  own  interested  motives,  were 
Lct  as  their  protectors.  On  the  present  occasion, 
more  than  usually  confiJent,  being  aware  that 
ihn  was  even  then  in  the  very  act  of  negotiating 
an  from  the  Jews  of  York,  to  be  secured  upon 
svels  and  lands.     Isaac's  own  share  in  this  trans- 

Esiderable,  and  he  well  knew  that  the  Prince's 
I  bring  it  to  a  conclusion  would  etvsate  \ivci 
in  the  diJeamia  in  which  he  stooi. 
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Emboldened  by  these  considerations,  t.be  Jew  purei 
his   point,    and   jostled   the   Norman   Christian   withO| 
respect  either  to  his  descent,  quality,  or  reli^on. 
complaints  of  the  old  man,  however,  excited  the  indig^ 
tion  of  the  bystanders.      One  of  these,  a  stout  well-^ 
yeoman,!  arrayed  in  Lincoln  green,  having  twelve  a 
stuck  in  his  belt,  with  a  baldric  and  badge  of  silver,  a 
a  bow  of  six  feet  length  in  his  hand,  turned  short  rcrar 
and  while  hia  countenance,  which  his  constant  exposure  to 
weather  had  rendered  brown  as  a  hazel  nut,  grew  darker  I 
with  anger,  he  advised  the  Jew  to  remember  that  all  the  J 
wealth  he  had  acquired  by  eucking  the  blood  of  hia  r ' 
erable  victims  had  but  swelled  him  like  a  bloated  s 
which  might  be  ovei'looked  while  it  kept  in  a  comer,  If 
would  be  crushed  if  it  ventured  into  the  light.     This  | 
timation,  delivered  in  Norman-English  with  a  tinn  > 
and  a  stern  aspect,  made  the  Jew  shrink  back ;  and  I 
would  have  probably  withdrawn  himself  altogether  froil 
vicinity  so  dangerous,  had  not  the  attention  of  every  f 
been  called  to  the  sudden  entrance  of  Prince  John,  wh(J 
that  moment  entered  the  lists,  attended  by  a  nui 
gay  train,  consisting  partly  of  laymen,  partly  of  churchnil 
ae  light  in  their  dress,  and  as  gay  in  their  demeanonrA 
their  companions.     Among  the  latter  was  the  Prior 
Jorvaolx,  in  the  most  gallant  trim  which  a  dignitary  of  I 
church  could  venture  to  exhibit.     Fur  and  gold  were  % 
spared  in  hie  garments;  and  the  point  of  his  boots,  ( 
hepoding*  the  preposterous  fashion  of  the  time,  turned  1 
BO  very  far  as  to  be  attached  not  to  his  knees  merely,  buB 
bia  very  girdle,  and  effectually  prevented  him  from  puttff 

■  YioNAH.    Compare  thU  deicriptlon  wltb  that  glcen  br  Cbauoei  U  Bl 
Prologae  to  tht  Caalerbary  Talfs,  11. 1.01-H7, 

■  OCT'HiiRODiiia.  ExuE^ratlng,    In  tbc  oldnilrEU^tE-plaTBthefilii 
Beim/  tna  presfnted  nltb  abmiTdly  holBteioua  declamation,  and 

wans*  JFem/rt.  the  Prlnco  cautions  tha  rtftjeis  nm  \n   a^jeiio  «! 
lieillJ.S.  IQ): 
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foot  into  the  atirriip.  This,  however,  was  a  slight 
myenience  to  the  gallant  Abbot,  who,  perhaps  even 
licing  in  the  opportunity  to  display  his  accomplished 
semanship  before  so  many  spectators,  especially  of  the 
Bex,  dispensed  with  the  use  of  these  supports  to  a 
id  rider.  The  rest  of  Prince  John's  retinue  consisted 
the  favourite  leaders  of  hie  mercenary  troops,  some 
rauding  barons  and  profligate  attendants  upon  the 
rt,  with  several  Knights  Templars  and  Knights  of  St. 

m. 

It  may  be  here  remarked,  that  the  knights  of  these  two 
era  were  accounted  hostile  to  King  Hicbard,  having 
Fpted  the  side  of  Philip  of  Prance  in  the  long  train  of 
fmtes  which  took  place  in  Palestine  betwixt  that  mon- 
b  and  the  lion-hearted  King  of  England.  It  was  the 
l-known  consequence  of  this  discord  that  Kichard's 
eated  victories  had  been  rendered  fruitless,  his  romantic 
impte  to  besiege  Jerusalem  disappointed,  and  the  fruit 
ill  the  glory  which  he  had  acquired  bad  dwindled  into 
oncertain  truce  with  the  Sultan  Saladin.  With  the 
le  policy  which  had  dictated  the  conduct  of  their 
thren  in  the  Holy  Land,  the  Templars  and  Hospitallers 
England  and  Normandy  attached  themselves  to  the 
tion  of  Prince  John,  having  little  reason  to  desire  the 
urn  of  Richard  to  England,  or  the  succession  of  Arthur, 
legitimate  heir.  For  the  opposite  reason.  Prince  John 
ted  and  contemned  the  few  Saxon  families  of  conse- 
Mice  which  subsisted  in  England,  and  omitted  no  oppor- 
lity  of  mortifying  and  affronting  them ;  being  conscious 
tt  hie  person  and  pretensions  were  disliked  hy  them,  as 
U  OS  by  the  greater  part  of  the  English  commons,  who 
ired  farther  innovation  upon  their  rights  and  liberties 
im  «  Borereign  of  John's  licentious  and  tyrannical  dis- 

ihioiL 

Attended    by    this    gallant    equipage,    laixn&eM  jw^ 
ated,  and  epJendidly  dressed  in  crimson  aui  m  ^^ 
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bearing  upon  his  hand  a  falcon,  and  having  his  hea 
ered  by  a  rich  fur  bonnet,  adorned  with  a  circle  of  pi 
stones,  from  which  his  long  curled  hair  escaped  anc 
spread  his  shoulders.  Prince  John,  upon  a  grey  and 
mettled  palfrey,  caracoled^  within  the  lists  at  th« 
of  his  jovial  party,  laughing  loud  with  his  train,  and  < 
with  all  the  boldness  of  royal  criticism  the  heautie 
adorned  the  lofty  galleries. 

Those  who  remarked  in  the  physiognomy  of  the  ! 
a  dissolute  audacity,  mingled  with  extreme  haugl 
and  indifference  to  the  feelings  of  others,  could  n 
deny  to  his  counteniince  that  sort  of  comeliness 
belongs  to  an  open  set  of  features,  well  formed  by  i 
modelled  by  art  to  the  usual  rules  of  courtesy,  yet 
frank  and  honest  that  they  seemed  as  if  they  disclaii 
conceal  the  natural  workings  of  the  soul.  Such  an  4 
sion  is  often  mistaken  for  manly  frankness,  when  in 
it  arises  from  the  reckless  indifference  of  a  libertii 
position,  conscious  of  superiority  of  birth,  of  wealth 
some  other  adventitious  advantage,  totally  unconj 
with  personal  merit.  To  those  who  did  not  thi 
deeply,  and  they  were  the  greater  number  by  a  hiinc 
one,  the  splendour  of  Prin  ce  John's  rheno^  (i.  e.,  far  t 
the  richness  of  his  cloak,  lined  with  the  most  costly 
his  maroquin^  boots  and  golden  spurs,  together  wil 
grace  with  which  he  managed  his  palfrey,  were  au| 
to  merit  clamorous  applause. 

Tn  his  joyous  caracole  round  the  lists,  the  attent 
the  Prince  was  called  by  the  commotion,  not  yet  snl 
which  had  attended  the  ambitious  movement  of 
towards  the  higher  places  of  the  assembly.  The  qui 
of  Prince  John  instantly  recognised  the  Jew.  but  was 
more  agreeably  attracted  by  the  beautiful  daughter  oi 

iCaracolsd.    Wheeled. 
•Bbkko.    Orleinaltyskin  of  I  tie  telnfleBT . 
'JUanoQum,    Morocco. 
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0,  terrified  by  the  ttimult,  elung  close  to  the  arm  of  her 
<!  father. 

The  figure  of  Bebecea  might  indeed  have  compaTed 
h  the  proudest  beauties  of  England,  even  though  it  had 
m  judged  by  as  shrewd  a  connoisseur  as  Prince  John, 
r  form  was  exquisitely  Bymni«trical,  and  was  shown  to 
vantage  by  a  sort  of  Eastern  dress,  which  she  wore 
:ording  to  the  fashion  of  the  females  of  her  nation.  Her 
ban  of  yellow  silk  suited  well  with  the  darkness  of  her 
nplexion.  The  brilliancy  of  her  eyes,  the  superb  arch  of 
:  eyebrows,  her  well-formed  aquiline  nose,  her  teeth  as 
ite  as  pearl,  and  the  profusion  of  her  sable  tresses,  which, 
ih  arranged  in  its  own  little  spiral  of  twisted  curls,  fell 
wVl  upon  as  much  of  a  lovely  neck  and  bosom  as  a 
Mrre^  of  the  richest  Persian  silk,  exhibiting  flowers  in 
nr  natural  colours  embossed  upon  a  purple  ground,  per- 
tted  to  be  visible — all  these  constituted  a  combination  of 
'elineBs  which  yielded  not  to  the  most  beautiful  of  the 
Jdens  who  Burrounded  her.  It  is  true,  that  of  the 
Iden  and  pearl -stuiided  clasps  which  closed  her  vest  from 
i  throat  to  the  waist,  the  three  uppermost  were  left  un- 
tened  on  account  of  the  heat,  which  something  enlarged 
i  prospect  .to  which  we  allude.  A  diamond  necklace, 
Ih  pendants  of  inestimable  value,  were  by  this  means 
0  made  more  conspicuous.  The  feather  of  an  ostrich, 
tened  in  her  turban  by  an  agraffe^  set  with  brilliants, 
t  another  distinction  of  the  beautiful  Jewess,  scoffed  and 
Scred  at  by  the  proud  dames  who  sat  above  her,  but 
TBtiy  envied  by  those  who  affected  to  deride  them. 

"By  the  bald  scalp  of  Abmham,"  said  Prince  John, 
Mder  Jewess  must  be  the  very  model  of  that  perfection 
lOM  charms  drove  frantic  the  wisest  king  that  ever  lived! 
hit  sayest  thou.  Prior  Aymer?    By  the  Temple  of  that 
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wise  king,  which  our  wiser  brother  Richard  proved  UQatl 
to  recover,  she  is  the  very  Bride  of  the  Canticles!"^ 

"The  Rose  of  Sharon  a:nd  the  Lily  of  the  Yallej,*^ 
answered  the  Prior,  in  a  sort  of  snuffling  tone;  "bnt  yoiii 
Grace  must  remember  she  is  still  but  a  Jewess." 

"Ay!"  added  Prince  John,  without  heeding  him,  "at 
there  is  my  Mammon  of  unrighteousness  too — the  Marqii 
of  Marks,  the  Baron  of  Byzants,^  contesting  for  pl&ce  fl 
penniless  dogs,  whose  threadljare  cloaks  have  not  a  sii 
cross  in  their  pouches  to  keep  the  devil  from  dancing  tbi 
By  the  body  of  St.  Mark,  my  prince  of  supplies,  with 
lovely  Jewess,  shall  have  a  place  in  the  gallery!  Wh 
she,  Isaac?  Thy  wife  or  thy  daughter,  that  Eastern  h 
that  thou  lockest  under  thy  arm  as  thou  wouldst 
treasure-casket?" 

"My  daughter  Rebecca,  so  please  your  Grace,"  a 
iBeac,  with  a  low  congee,*  nothing  embarrassed  by  ' 
Prince's  salutation,  in  which,  however,  there  was  at  1< 
as  much  mockery  as  courtesy. 

"The  wiser  man  thou,"  said  John,  with  a  peal 
laughter,  in  which  his  gay  followers  obsequiously  join 
"But,  daughter  or  wife,  she  should  be  preferred  accord 
to  her  beauty  and  thy  merits.  Who  sits  above  there?'^ 
continued,  bending  his  eye  on  the  gallery.  "Saxon  chB 
lolling  at  their  lazy  lengthl  Out  upon  theni!  let  them 
dose,  and  make  room  for  my  prince  of  usurers  and 
lovely  daughter.  I'll  make  the  hinds  know  they  ni 
share  the  high  places  of  the  sj-nogogue  with  those  whi 
the  synagogue  properly  belongs  to." 

Those  who  occupied  the  gallery,  to  whom  this  iniurioBi 
Mid  unpolite  speech  was  addressed,  were  the  family  of  C 

•  CiHTiCLKB.    "  The  Song  oC  Snnss.  t 
Salomon  I.  1. 

'Jlogs  or  SmRos,  etc.     See  The  Son 
__   'V^KKB...  BrzANTf.  FHinHlarco\nM>l  v\ie\,V 
^'  bBsants:   thf  name  Is    derlTefl  tTom    Bum 
■•*'»  mined,  aad  whence  they  were  brougli*.  ftr**. 
''^oiraxK.   A  bow. 
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!  the  Sasoa,  with  that  o!  his  ally  and  kinsman,  Athelstane 

Coningsburgh,  a  personage  who,  on  account  of  his 
•cent  from  the  last  Sason  raonarciis  of  England,  was 
Id  in  the  highest  respect  by  all  the  Saxon  natives  of  the 
rth  of  England.  But  with  the  hlood  of  this  ancient 
'al  race  many  of  their  infirmities  had  descended  to  Athel- 
Be,  He  was  comely  in  countenance,  bulky  and  strong 
person,  and  in  the  flower  of  his  age;  yet  inanimate  in 
iression,  dull-eyed,  heavy-broired,  inactive  and  sluggish 
all  his  motions,  and  so  slow  in  resolution,  that  the 
briquet  of  one  of  his  ancestors  was  conferred  upon  him, 
1  he  was  very  generally  called  Athelstane  the  Unready. 
!  friends — and  he  had  many  who,  as  well  as  Cedric,  were 
sionately  attached  to  him — contended  that  this  sluggish 
iper  arose  not  from  want  of  courage,  hut  from  mere 
Itt  of  decision;  others  alleged  that  his  hereditary  vice  of 
tnkenness  had  obscured  his  faculties,  never  of  a  very 
lie  order,  and  that  the  passive  courage  and  meek  good- 
lore  which  remained  behind  were  merely  the  dregs  of  a 
iracter  that  might  have  been  deserving  of  praise,  but  of 
ich  all  the  valuable  parts  had  flown  off  in  the  progress  of 
ong  course  of  brutal  debauchery. 

It  was  to  this  person,  such  as  we  have  described  him, 
it  the  Prince  addressed  his  imperious  command  to  make 
ice  for  Isaac  and  Rebecca,  Athelstane,  utterly  con- 
loded  at  an  order  which  the  manners  and  feelings  of  the 
De«  rendered  so  injuriduely  insulting,  unwilling  to  obey, 
t  nndetermined  how  to  resist,  opposed  only  the  vis 
Wftff*  to  the  will  of  John;  and,  without  stirring  or 
iking  any  motion  whatever  of  obedience,  opened  his 
Ige  grey  eyes  and  staved  at  the  Prince  with  an  aatonish- 
nt  which  had  in  it  something  extremely  ludicrous.  But 
» impatient  John  regarded  it  in  no  such  light. 
!  "The  Saxon  porker,"  he  said,  "is  either  asice'ji  ot  TrnTi^*- 
tnot.  Prick  him  with  your  Janee,  Be  Bracj,"  a'^eaVva.l 
n^mn^F^of  taeniai  aiuseisbaaat. 
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to  a  knight  who  rode  near  him,  the  leader  of  a  band  of  fi 
companions,  or  conrloliieri;^  that  is,  of  mercenaries  helw 
ing  to  no  particular  nation,  hut  attached  for  the  time 
any  prince  hy  whom  they  were  paid.  There  was  a  m 
mar  even  among  the  attendants  of  Prince  John ;  but 
Bracy,  whose  profession  freed  him  from  all  son^ 
extended  hie  long  lance  over  the  space  which  separated 
gallery  from  the  lists,  and  ■would  have  executed  the  ffl 
mands  of  the  Prince  before  Athelstane  the  Unready 
recovered  presence  of  mind  sufficient  even  to  draw  I 
his  person  from  the  weapon,  had  not  Cedric,  as  prw 
as  his  companion  was  tardy,  unsheathed,  with  the  »[ 
of  lightning,  the  short  sword  which  he  wore,  ant  ! 
single  blow  severed  the  point  of  the  lance  from  the  has 
The  blood  rushed  into  the  countenance  of  Prince  J( 
He  swore  one  of  his  deepest  oaths,  and  was  about  to 
some  threat  corresponding  in  violence,  when  he  was, 
verted  from  his  purpose,  partly  by  his  own  atteodtt 
who  gathered  around  him  conjuring  him  to  be  pat 
partly  by  a  general  exclamation  of  the  crowd,  ntterei 

I     loud  applause  of  the  spirited  conduct  of  Cedric. 
Prince  rolled  his  eyes  in  indignation,  as  if  to  collect  ( 
eofe  and  easy  victim;  and  chancing  to  encounter  the 
glance  of  the  same  archer  whom  we  have  already  noti( 
and  who  seemed  to  persist  in  his  gesture  of  applause, 

'     apite  of  the  frowning  aspect  which  the  Prince  bent  upM 
him,  he  demanded  his  reason  for  clamouring  thus. 

"I  always  add  my  hollo,"  said  the  yeoman,  "when  I » 

I    a  good  shot  or  a  gallant  blow." 

I  "Sftyst  thou?"  answered  the  Prince:   "then  thou  cam 

I     hit  the  white  thyself,  I'll  warrant." 

"A  woodsman's  mark,  and  at  woodsman's  distaDC^ 
can  hit."  answered  the  yeoman. 

I  "And  Wst  Tyrrere  mark,^  at  a.  bnadred  yards,"  aii{ 

I        'CoKBOTTiiai.   An  Itnllnn  term  equWuletH.  WTOaioeTiTcrtea-,>AT«&Mt,- 
.      'O'Ar  TrjiBELH  Mark.     King  WU^amtoiluH  ™  to-^  " 
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ihind,  but  by  whom  uttered  could  not  be  dis- 


llusion  to  the  fate  of  "William  Rufus,  bis  relative, 
icensed  and  alarmed  Prince  John.  He  satisfied 
owever,  with  coramanding'  tlie  men-at-arma,  who 
d  the  lists,  to  keep  au  eye  oc  the  braggart,  point- 
yeoman. 

t.  Grizzel,"!  he  added,  "we  will  try  his  own  skill, 
ready  to  giye  his  voice  to  the  feats  of  others!" 
11  not  fly  the  trial,"  said  the  yeoman,  vritb  the 
i  which  marked  his  whole  deportment, 
while,  stand  up,  ye  Saxon,  churls,"  said  the  fiery 
Cor,  by  the  light  of  Heaven,  since  I  have  said  it, 
hall  have  his  seat  amongst  yel" 

0  means,  an  it  please  your  Grace!  It  is  not  fit 
s  we  to  sit  with  the  rulers  of  the  land,"  said  the 
ee  ambition  for  precedence,  though  it  had  led 
ispute  place  with  the  extenuated  and  impover- 
wndant  of  the  line  of  Montdidier,  by  no  means 

1  him  to  an  intrusion  upon  the  privileges  of  the 
axons. 

infidel  dog,  when  I  command  you,"  said  Prince 

r  I  will  have  thy  swarthy  hide  stript  off  and 

r  horse-furniture!" 

urged,  the  Jew  began  to  ascend  the  steep  and 

sp8  which  led  up  to  the  gallery. 

ne  aee,"  said  the  Prince,  "who  dare  stop  him!" 

eye  on  Cedric,  whose  attitude  intimated  his  inten- 

irl  the  Jew  down  lieadlong. 

itastrophe  was  prevented  by  the  clown  Wamba, 

iging  betwixt  hia  master  and  Isaac,  and  exclaim- 

iswer  to  the  Prince's  defiance,  "Marry,  that  will 

ad  to  the  beard  of  the  Jew  a  shield  of  brawn, 

IekeH  from  beneath  his  cloak,  and  wife  ^\i\c\\, 
Jiad  furnished  iiimsetf  lest  the  tournameiA 
Wmlda,  la  EMdlajFai  stories,  was  Ihe  moie^  ot  ^'(.\«m 
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should  have  proved  longer  than  his  appetite  could  eDdd 
abetisence.     Finding  the  abomination  of  his  tribe  oppoi 
to  his  verj  nose,  while  the  Jester  at  the  same  time  & 
ished  his  wooden  sword  aboTe  his  head,  the  Jew  r 
missed  his  footing,  and  rolled  down  the  stepe — an  eiol 
lent  jest  to  the  spectators,  who  set  up  a  load  laugbter,! 
which  Prince  John  and  hia  attendants  heartily  joinei  I 

"Deal  me  the  prize,  cousin  Prince,''  said  WjH ' 
have  vanquished  my  foe  in  fair  fight  vith  j 
ahield,"  he  added,  brandishing  the  brawn  in  o 
the  wooden  sword  in  the  other.  

"Who   and   what   art    ibou,   noble   champitHif  t 
Prince  John,  still  laughing. 

"A  fool  by  right  of  descent,"  answered  the  Jester;] 
am  Wamba,  the  son  of  Witless,  who  was  the  son  of  Weatbi 
brain,  who  was  the  son  of  an  alderman." 

"Make  room  for  the  Jew  in  front  of  the  lower  r 
said  Prince  John,  not  im-n-illing,   perhaps,   to   seise  I 
apology  to  desist  from  his  original  purpose;  "to  pl&cel 
vanquished  beside  the  victor  were  false  heraldry." 

"Xnaye  npon  fool  were  worse,"  answered  the  Jrt 
"and  Jew  upon  bacon  worst  of  alL" 

"Gramercy!  good  fellow,"  cried  Prince  John,  ' 
pleaeest  me.     Here,  Isaac,  lend  me  a  handful  of  byz 

As  the  Jew,  stunned  by  the  request,  afraid  to  tett 
and  unwilling  to  comply,  fuznbled  in  the  furred  bag  wM 
hang  by  his  girdle,  and  was  perhaps  endeavouring  ti 
I     tain  how  few  coins  might  pass  for  a  handful,  the  Pril 
atooped  from  his  jennet  and  settled  Isaac's  doubts  ] 
snatching  the  ponch  itself  from  his  side;  and  flingingJ 
'Wamba  a  couple  of  the  gold  pieces  which  it  contained.! 
pQisned  his  career  round  the  lists,  leaving  the  Jew  to  IR 
I     deriraon  of  those  around  him.  and  himself  receiving  •" 
aiaeb  applause  from  the  spectators  as  if  he  had  done  » 
honest  and  fionourable  action. 


CHAPTER  Vni 

At  this  the  challebger  with  florce  defy 

His  trumpet  sounda;  the  challeaged  makes  reply. 

With  clangour  rings  the  field,  rceousda  the  vaulted  aky. 

Their  visors  cloBed,  their  lances  in  the  rest, 

Or  at  the  helmet  pointed  or  the  crest, 

They  vanish  from  the  barrier,  speed  the  race, 

Ana  spurring  see  decrease  the  middle  spacB. 

PaiamtMi,  arid  Arcite. 

In  the  midst  of  Prince  Jolm's  cavalcade,  he  suddenly 
opt,  and,  appealing  to  the  Prior  of  Jorvauli,  declared 
le  principal  business  of  the  day  had  been  forgotten. 

**By  my  halidom,"'  said  hcj  "we  have  neglected.  Sir 
rior,  to  n^me  the  fair  Sovereign  of  Love  and  of  Beauty, 
I  whose  white  hand  the  palm  is  to  be  distributed.  For 
,y  part,  I  am  hberal  in  my  ideas,  and  I  care  not  if  I  give 
y  vote  for  the  black-eyed  Kebecca." 

"Holy  "Virgin,"  answered  the  Prior,  turning  up  his  eyes 
I  horror,  "a  Jewessl  We  should  deserve  to  be  stoned 
it  of  the  lists;  and  I  am  not  yet  old  enough  to  be  a 
lartyr.  Besides,  1  swear  by  my  patron  saint  that  she  is 
IT  inferior  to  the  lovely  Saxon,  Rowena." 

"Saxon  or  Jew,"  answered  the  Prince— *' Sax  on  or  Jew, 
0|g  or  hog,  what  matters  it!  I  say,  name  Hebeeca,  were  it 
oly  to  mortify  the  Saxon  churls." 

A  murmur  arose  even  among  his  own  immediate 
ttendants. 

"This  passes  a  jest,   my  lord,"  said  De  Bracy; 
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knight  here  will  lay  lanee  in  rest^  if  such  an  insult  i) 
attempted." 

"It  is  the  mere  wantonn^ess  of  inault,"  said  one  of  ti 
oldest  and  most  important   of  Prince  John's  foltawe 
Waldemar  Fitzuree,  "and  if  your  Grace  attempt  it,  c 
but  prove  ruinous  to  your  projects." 

"I  entertained  you,  sir,"  said  John,  reigning  up  i 
palfrey  haughtily,  "for  my  follower,  hut  not  for  my  o 
sellor." 

"Those  who  follow  your  Grace  in  the  paths  which  J 
tread,"  said  Waldemar,  but  speaking  in  a  low  voice, " 
quire  the  right  of  counsellors;  for  your  interest  and  ^t 
are  not  more  deeply  gaged  than  their  own." 

From  the  tone  in  which  this  was  spoken,  John  saw 
necessity  of  aequieseence.  "I  did  but  jest,"  he  said;  "l 
yon  turn  upon  me  like  so  many  adders!  Name  whom] 
will,  in  the  fiend's  name,  and  please  yourselves." 

"Nay,  nay,"  said  De  Bracy,  'Tet  the  fair  sovereif 
throne  remain  unoccupied  until  the  conqueror  shall 
named,  and  then  let  him  choose  the  lady  by  whom  it  d 
be  filled.  It  will  add  another  grace  to  his  triumph,  > 
teach  fair  ladies  to  prize  the  love  of  valiant  knights,  ^ 
can  exalt  them  to  such  distinction." 

"If  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  gain  the  prize,"  said  Pri( 
1  gage  my  rosary  that  I  name  the  Sovereign  of  I 
sanity." 

iois-Guilbert,"  answered  De  Bracy,  "is  a  good  Isi 
lere  are  others  around  these  lists,  Sir  Prior,  who  H 
T  to  encounter  him," 
ffilence,  sirs,"  said  Waldemar,  "and  let  the  ] 
is  seat.     The  knights  and  spectators  are  t 
~mpntient.  the  time  advances,  and  highly  fit  it  is  thntl 
«porte  shoulil  commence." 

Priace  John,  thongh  not  >'el  a  TOPT\aTe\\,  had  in  Wal 


» la  t'cbATge. 


Itind  of  hook  tasli 
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itzurse  all  the  inconveiiiences  of  a  favourite  miniBter, 
n  serving  his  sovereign,  must  always  do  bo  in  his 
aj-  The  Prince  acquiesced,  however,  although  Mb 
iti^n  was  precisely  of  that  kind  which  is  apt  to  be 
ate  upon  trifles,  and,  aasuming  his  throne,  and  heing 
nded  by  his  followers,  gave  signal  to  the  heralds  to 
im  the  laws  of  the  tournament,  which  were  briefly 
owe: 

■at,  the  five  challengers  were  to  undertake  all  comers. 
wndly,  any  knight  proposing  to  combat  might,  if  he 
i,  select  a  special  antagonist  from  among  the  chal- 
8,  by  touching  his  shield.  If  he  did  so  with  the 
i  of  his  lance,  the  trial  of  skill  was  made  with  what 
»lled  the  arms  of  courtesy,  that  is,  with  lances  at 
extremity  a  piece  of  round  flat  board  was  fixed,  bo 

0  danger  was  encountered,  save  from  the  shock  of 
rses  and  riders.  But  ii  the  shield  was  touched  with 
arp  end  of  the  lance,  the  combat  was  understood  to 
iutrancei'  that  is,  the  knights  were  to  fight  with  sharp 
OS,  as  in  actual  battle. 

lirdly,  when  the  knights  present  had  accomplished 
row,  by  each  of  them  breaking  five  lances,  the  Prince 
)  declare  the  victor  in  the  first  day's  tourney,  who 

1  receive  as  prize  a  war-horse  of  esquisite  beauty  and 
less  strength;  and  in  addition  to  this  reward  of 
',  ft  was  now  declared,  he  should  have  the  peculiar 
r  of  naming  the  Queen  of  Ijovc  and  Beauty,  by  whom 
ize  should  be  given  on  the  ensuing  day. 

urthly,  it  was  announced  that,  on  the  second  day, 
should  be  a  general  tournament,  in  which  all  the 
ta  preeeut.  who  were  desirous  to  win  praise,  might 
mrt;  and  being  divided  into  two  bands,  of  equal 
sn,  might  fight  it  out  manfully  until  the  aignaV  ■wa.'a 
by  Princi?  John  to  ceose  the  combat.  T\io  e\«t^i 
oT  Love  aod  Beauty  was  then  to  trown  t\\ii  \ai:\^W 
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whom  the  Prince  shoiiUi  adjudge  to  have  borne  liiiowlt 
best  in  this  second  day,  with  a  coronet  composed  of  lliio 
gold  plate,  cut  into  the  shape  of  a  laurel  crown.  On  this 
second  day  the  knightly  gannes  ceased.  But  on  that  whicti 
was  to  follow,  feats  of  archeiy,  of  buU-haiting,  and  other 
popular  amusements  were  to  be  practised,  for  the  more 
immediate  amusement  of  the  populace.  In  this  ntaiuief 
did  Prince  John  endeavour  to  lay  the  foundation  of  a  popS" 
larity  which  he  was  perpetually  throwing  down  by 
inconsiderate  act  of  wanton  aggresBion  upon  the 
and  prejadices  of  the  people. 

The  lists  now  presented  a  most  splendid  spectacle. 
slo]iing  gallerieB  were  crowded  with  all  that   was 
great,  wealthy,  and  beautiful  in  the  nortliern  and  mid! 
parts  of  England;  and  the  contrast  of  the  various 
of  these  dignified  spectators  rendered  the  view  as 
it  was  rich,  while  the  interior  and  lower  space,  filled 
the  substantial  hurgesees  and  yeomen  of  merry  Engl 
formed,  in  their  more  plain  attire,  a  dark  fringe,  or  Iwrdf 
around  this  circle  of  brilliant  embroidery,  relieving,  and  «t 
the  same  time  setting  off,  its  splendour. 

The  heralds  finished  their  proclamation  with  their  usuali 
cry  of  "Largesse,  largesse,  gallant  knights!"  and  gold  snd- 
ailver  pieces  were  showered  on  them  from  the  galleriea, " 
being  a  high  point  of  chivalry  to  exhibit  liberality  tO' 
those  whom  the  age  aceaunied  at  once  the  secretaiies 
the  historians  of  honour.     The  bounty  of  the  s] 
was  acknowledged  by  the  customary  shouts  of  "Lon 
ladies — Death  of  champions — Honour  to  the  genei 
Rlory  to  the  brave!"    To  which  the  more  humble 
toFB  added  their  acclamations,  and  a  numerous  bai 
trumpeters    the    flourish    of    their   mai'tial    instnnni 
TVlien  these  sounds  had  ceased,  the  heralds  withdrew  ' 
the  lists  in  gay  and  glittering  procession,  and  nom 
mained  within  them  save  the  marshals  of  the  field, 

uimwd  cap-a-pie.^  sat  on  horeeViacls. 

hf Ctj>i-R».  grenob  gteep  a  yMl,  trtm\me.'»1x^^ 
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)pposite  ends  ol  the  lists.  Meantime,  the  inclosed 
the  northern  extremity  of  the  lists,  large  as  it  was, 
'  completely  crowded  with  knights  desirous  to  prove 
ill  against  the  challongere,  and,  when  viewed  from 
eriea,  presented  the  appearance  of  a  sea  of  waving 
3,  intermixed  with  glistening  helmets  and  tall 
to  the  extremities  of  which  were,  in  many  cases, 
1  small  pennons  of  about  a  span's  breadth,  which, 
ig  in  the  air  as  the  breeze  caught  them,  joined  with 
less  motion  of  the  feathers  to  add  hvelioess  to  the 

ength  the  barriers  were  opened,  and  five  knights, 
by  lot,  advanced  slowly  into  the  area ;  a  single  cham- 
iing  in  front,  and  the  other  foiu"  following  in  pairs, 
i  splendidly  anned,  and  my  Saxon  authority  (in  the 
r  Manuscript)  records  at  great  length  their  devices, 
lours,  and  the  embroidery  of  their  horse  trappings. 
mecessary  to  be  particular  on  these  subjects.  To 
lines  from  a  contemporary  poet,  who  has  written 
Uttle— 

kni^htB  ure  dutit,  ^^^^ 

lUd  their  good  awards  aio  rust.  ^^^| 

souls  are  with  the  saints,  we  trust.'  ^^^| 

tcntcheons^  have  long  mouldered  from  the  walls  of 
istles.  Their  castles  themselves  are  but  gr(?eu 
and  shattered  ruins:  the  place  that  once  knew 
lowB  them  no  more — nay,  many  a  race  since  theirs 
1  out  and  been  forgotten  in  the  very  land  which 
snpied  with  all  the  authority  of  feudal  proprietors 
dal  lords.     Wliat,  then,  would  it  avail  the  reader 


Ulerldfin,  wbow  niise  nn  ofiRn  tiintwlisKJt  wuh  FnigDO^iitH  wbich  1u- 
'  [luweiB,  while  tbit  manneF  la  wtilcb  the  tilugK  ttivm  Irom  tier 
roapriue.  jiet  wboue  UDflnlsbed  alEetcbeu  dlsplsymore  talent  Iban 
ed  nwterpletwi  of  albeis.    [Scoct.] 

'cnone.  The  front  of  the  shields  iKBrlne  tbekii\ebV«tien.\a\e&B- 
il of  tna»:   tromLMSa  iH:at»m,^itt\%\i. 
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to  know  their  names,  or  the  evaneBcont  symbols  of 
martial  rank? 

Now,  however,  no  whit  anticipating  the  oblivion  wl 
awaited  their  names  and  feats,  the  champions  advai 
through  the  lists,  restraining  their  fiery  steeds,  and 
pelling  them  to  move  slowly,  while,  at  the  eame  time, 
eshihited  their  pacesj  together  with  the  grace  and  dej 
of  the  riders.  As  the  procession  entered  the  liaf«, 
sound  of  a  wild  barbaric  music  was  heard  from  behind 
tents  of  the  challengers,  where  the  performers  were 
cealed.  It  was  of  Eastern  origin,  having  been  broi 
.  from  the  Holy  Land ;  and  the  raisture  of  the  cymbalB 
bells  seemed  to  bid  welcome  at  once,  and  defiance,  to 
knights  as  they  advanced.  With  the  eyes  of  an  immf 
concourse  of  Bpectators  fixed  upon  them,  the  five  kiiif,- 
advanced  up  the  platform  upon  which  the  tents  of  th) 
challengers  stood,  and  there  separating  themselves, 
touched  slightly,  and  with  the  reverse  of  his  lance,  tM 
shield  of  the  antagonist  to  whom  he  wished  to  oppose  hun- 
self.  The  lower  order  of  spectators  in  general — nay,  maBJ 
of  the  higher  class,  and  it  is  even  said  several  of  the  ladii 
were  rather  disappointed  at  the  champions  choosing  the 
arms  of  ceurtesy.  For  the  same  sort  of  persons  who,  in  th( 
present  day,  applaud  most  highly  the  deepest  tragedi* 
were  then  interested  ic  a  tournament  exactly  in  proporiiel 
to  the  danger  incurred  by  the  champions  engaged. 

Having  intimated  their  more  pacific  purpose,  the  rf 
pions  retreated  to  the  extremity  of  the  lists,  whe» 
remained  drawn  up  in  a  line;  while  the  challengers, 
ing  each  from  his  pavilion,  mounted   their  horses,  a1 
headed  by  Brian  de   Bois-Guilbert,  descended  from 
platform   and    opposed    themselves    individually   to 
,     knights  who  had  touched  their  respective  shields. 
L         At  the  flourish  of  clarions  and  trumpets,  they 
Kont  a«fainst  each  other  at  full  gallop;  and  such  i 
nnperior  dexterity  or  good  lortunc  ol  W  cVvaUfin^ro, 
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f  opposed  to  Bois-Guilbort,  Malvoisin,  and  Front-de- 
rolled  on  the  ground.  The  antagonist  of  Granfe 
mesni],  instead  of  bearing  his  lance-point  fair  against  the 
prest^  or  the  shield  of  his  enemy,  swerved  so  much  from  thg 
^irect  line  as  to  break  the  weapon  athwart  the  person  of  hiv 
bpponent— a  circumstance  which  was  accounted  more  disk 
braceful  than  that  of  being  actually  unhorsed,  because  thfl 
I^Btter  might  happen  from  accident,  whereas  the  formef 
jBTiaced  awkwardness  and  want  of  management  of  the 
Weapon  and  of  the  horse.  The  fifth  knight  alone  main-* 
tained  the  honour  of  his  party,  and  parted  fairly  with  the 
Knight  of  St.  John,  both  splintering  their  lances  without 
advantage  on  either  side. 

The  sbouta  of  the  multitude,  together  with  the  acclamfcr 
lions  of  the  heralds  and  the  clangour  of  the  trumpet^ 
announced  the  triumph  of  the  victors  and  the  defeat  of 
the  vanquished,  The  former  retreated  to  their  paviliona, 
and  the  latter,  gathering  themselves  up  as  they  could,  with- 
drew  from  the  lists  in  disgrace  and  dejection,  to  agree  with 
their  victors  concerning  the  redemption  of  their  arms  and 
their  horses,  which,  according  to  the  laws  of  the  tourna-« 
Bent,  they  had  forfeited.  The  fifth  of  their  number  alone 
turied  in  the  lists  long  enough  to  be  greeted  by  tha 
applauses  of  the  spectators,  amongst  whom  he  retreated,  to 
toe  aggravation,  doubtless,  of  his  companions'  mortifica* 
tioa. 

A  second  and  a  third  party  of  knights  took  the  field; 
and  although  they  had  various  success,  yet,  upon  the  whole, 
tee  advantage  decidedly  remained  with  the  challengers,  not 
one  of  whom  lost  his  seat  or  swerved  from  his  charge — ■ 
■Uifortunes  which  befell  one  or  two  of  their  antagonista 
b  each  encounter.  The  spirits,  therefore,  of  those  opposed 
tg  them  seemed  to  be  considerably  damped  by  their  con:- 
famed  success.  Tliree  knights  only  appeared  on  the  fourth 
r,  who,  avoiding  the  shields  of  Bois-Guilhcrt  and  Front- 

|un..t.r.,  ot  the  helmet. 

^ I 


A 
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He  Boeuf,  contented  tliemselves  with  touching  those  ottlw] 
three  other  knights  who  had  not  altogether  manifested  th 
same  strength  and  dexterity.     Thia  politic  selection  fi 
not  alter  the  fortune  of  the  field :  tlie  challengers  WM?.^ 
fluccessful.     One  of  their  antagonists  was  orerth] 
both  the  others  failed  in  the  aUaint,'^  that  is,  i 
the  helmet  and  shield    of    ■their   antagonist   f 
strongly,  with  the  lance  held  in  a  direct  line,  t 
weapon  might  break  unless  the  champion  was  overthn 

After  this  fonrth  encounter,  there  was  a  conaiderabi 
pause;  nor  did  it  appear  that  any  one  was  very  deeitouBlj 
renewing  the  contest.     The  spectators  murmured  t 
themselves;  for,  among  the  challengers,    Malvoisin   i 
Front-de-Boeuf  were  unpopular  from  their  characters,  i 
the  others,  except  Grantmesnil,  were  disliked  as  strangS 
and  foreigners. 

But  none  shared  the  general  feeling  of  dissatisfactit 
so  keenly  as  Cedric  the  Saxon,  who  saw,  in  each  advanta 
gained  by  the  Norman  challengers,  a  repeated  trinmw 
over  the  honour  of  England.     His  own   education  1 
taught  him  no  skill  in  the  games  of  chivalry,  although,  i 
the  arms  of  his  Saxon  ancestors,  he  had  manifested  hiined 
on  many  occasions,  a  brave  and  determined  soldier. 
looked  anxiously  to  Athelstaae,  who  had  learned  the  ai 
plishments  of  the  age,  as  if  desiring  that  he  should  matf  | 
eome  personal  effort  to  recover  the  victory  which  was  p»»  I 
ing  into  the  hands  of  the  Templar  and  his  assodates. 
though  both  stout  of  heart  and  strong  of  person,  Athelstac(  ] 
had  a  disposition  too  inert  and  nnambitious  to  make  ths 
exertions  which  Cedric  seemed  tn  expect  from  him. 

"The  day  is  against  England,  my  lord,"  said  Cedric.  in   , 
a  marked  tone;  "are  you  not  tempted  to  take  the  lance?"      • 

"I  shall  tilt  to-morrow,"  answered  Athelstane,  "in  the 
melie;  it  is  not  worth  while  ior  me  to  arm  myself  to-day." 


^ 


to-day."  I 
thepboS 
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a  displeased  Cedric  in  this  speech.  ^ 

iorman  word  melee  (to  express  the  general  con- 
"  ivinced  some  indifference  to  the  honour  of  the 
lit  was  spoken  by  Aihelstane,  whom  lie  held  in 
bd  respect  that  he  would  not  trust  himself  to 
motives  or  hia  foibles.  Moreover,  he  had  no 
B  any  remark,  for  Wamba  thrust  in  hia  word, 
Kit  was  better,  though  scarce  easier,  to  be  the 
imong  a  hundred  than  the  best  man  of  two." 
tane  took  the  observation  as  a  serious  compli- 
Cedric,  who  better  understood  the  Jester's  mean- 
ly him  a  severe  and  menacing  look ;  and  lucky 
Hamba,  perhaps,  that  the  time  and  place  pre- 
BCeiving,  notwithstanding  his  place  and  service, 
bLe  marks  of  bis  master's  resentment. 
tuse  in  the  tournament  was  atill  uninterrupted, 
by  the  voices  of  the  heralds  exclaiming;  "Ijovc 
plintering  of  lances!  stand  forth,  gallant  knights, 
)ok  upon  your  deeds !" 

jsio  also  of  the  challengers  breathed  from  time  to 
^nrsts  expressive  of  triumph  or  defiance,  while 
Bmdged  a  holiday  which  seemed  to  pass  away 
^R  and  old  knights  and  nobles  lamented  in 
Kdecay  of  martial  spirit,  spoke  of  the  triumphs 
Hger  days,  but  agreed  that  tlie  land  did  not  now 
Ht  of  such  transcendent  beauty  as  had  animated 
■  lormer  times.  Prince  John  began  to  talk  to 
HtB  about  making  ready  the  banquet,  and  the 
Bdjudging  the  prize  to  Brian  de  Bois-Guilhert, 
Bb  a  single  spear,  overthrown  two  knights  and 

Ht,  as  the  Saracenic  piusic  of  the  challengers 
^B  of  those  long  and  high  flourishes  with  which 
Been  the  silence  of  the  list.'^,  it  was  answered  by 
^Bipet,  which  breathed  u  note  of  defiance  from 
^^WrlaunuuneniK:   ftoni  Lnllnjuirf[i,iitclt)s«cyi«,i\nT«. 


the  nortliern  eKtremity.  All  eyes  were  turned  to  n 
new  champion,  which  these  sounds  announced,  and 
sooner  were  the  barriers  opened  than  he  paced  intoi' 
lists.  As  far  as  could  be  judged  of  a  man  sheathe^ 
armour,  the  new  adventurer  did  not  greatly  exceed 
middle  size,  and  seemed  to  he  rather  slender  than  stroi 
made.  His  suit  of  armour  was  formed  of  steel,  richly  in 
with  gold,  and  the  device  on  his  shield  was  a  young  t 
tree  pulled  up  by  the  roots,  with  the  Spanigh  ' 
Desdichado,  signifying  Disinherited.  He  was  mounted 
a  gallant  black  horse,  and  as  he  passed  through  the  listt 
gracefully  saluted  the  Prince  and  the  ladies  by  lowei 
his  lance.  The  dexterity  with  which  he  managed  his  st 
and  something  of  youthful  grace  which  he  displayed  ill 
manner,  won  him  the  favour  of  the  multitude,  which  bI 
of  the  lower  classes  expressed  by  calling  ont,  "Touch  B 
de  Vipont's  shield — touch  the  Hospitaller'a  shield;  he 
the  least  sure  seat,  he  is  your  cheapest  bargain." 

The  champion,  moving  onward  araid  these  well-n 
hints,  ascended  the  platform  by  the  sloping  alley  which 
to  it  from  the  lists,  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  p 
riding  straight  up  to  the  central  pavilion,  struck  with 
sharp  end  of  his  spear  the  shield  of  Brian  de  Bois-Gui" 
until  it  rang  again.  AH  stood  astonished  at  his  presu 
tion,  but  none  more  than  the  redoubted  Knight  whon 
had  thus  defied  to  mortal  combat,  and  who,  little  exp«! 
Bo  rude  a  challenge,  was  standing  carelessly  at  the  i 
of  the  pavilion. 

"Have  you  confessed  yourself,  brother,"  sud 
Templar,  "and  have  you  heard  mass  this  morning,  that 
peril  your  life  so  frankly?" 

"I  am  fitter  to  meet  death  than  thou  art,"  answered 
Disinherited  Knight ;  for  hy  this  name  the  stranger  ha4 
corded  himself  in  the  books  of  the  tourney. 

"Then  take  your  place  in  the  lists,"  said  Bois-Gui!l 
i  "and  look  jour  last  upon  tW  BM.n",  Iot  ftA?,  n.i.^ht  thou  s 
|tf^»in  faaidiBe."  \ 
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"Gramercy  for  thy  courtesy,"  replied  the  Disinherited 
[kiiigbt,  "and  to  requite  it,  I  advise  thee  to  take  a  fresh 
^rse  and  a  new  lance,  for  by  my  honour  you  will  need' 
Wth." 

,.  Having  expressed  himself  thus  confidently,  he  reined 
lis  horse  backward  down  the  slope  which  he  had  ascended, 
lad  compelled  him  in  the  same  manner  to  move  backward 
trough  the  Usts,  till  he  reached  the  northern  extremity,, 
rhere  he  remained  stationary,  in  expectation  of  his  antag- 
tni&t.  This  feat  of  horsemanship  again  attracted  the; 
tpplause  of  the  multitude. 

However  incensed  at  his  adversary  for  the  precautiona 
Vhich  he  recommended,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  did  not 
Seglect  his  advice;  for  his  honour  was  too  nearly  concerned 
Lo  permit  his  neglecting  any  means  which  might  en 
rictory  over  his  presumptuous  opponent.  He  changed  his 
horse  for  a  proved  and  fresh  one  of  great  strength  and 
Spirit.  He  chose  a  new  and  tough  spear,  lest  the  wood  of 
the  former  might  have  been  strained  in  the  previous  en- 
Eounters  he  had  sustained.  Lastly,  he  laid  aside  his  shield, 
(vhich  had  received  some  little  damage,  and  received  an- 
«Uicr  irom  his  squires.  His  first  had  only  borne  the  gen- 
iKb1  device  of  his  rider,  representing  two  knights  riding 
'tpm  one  horse,  an  emblem  expressive  of  the  original 
humility  and  poverty  of  the  Templars,  qualities  which  they 
llad  since  exchanged  for  the  arrogance  and  wealth  that 
iSoally  occasioned  their  suppression.  Bois-Guilbert 's  new 
■sKield  bore  a  raven  in  full  flight,  holding  in  its  claws  a 
t*lull,  and  bearing  the  motto,  Gare  le  Corbeau} 

When  the  two  champions  stood  opposed  to  each  other  at 
'the  two  extremities  of  the  lists,  the  public  expectation  was 
•trained  to  the  highest  pitch.  Pew  augured  the  possibility 
Uist  the  encoimter  could  terminate  well  for  the  Diain- 
Qerited  Knight;  yet  his  courage  and  gallantry  secured  the 
tvneral  good  wishes  of  the  spectators. 

The  tmni7>ets  had  no  sooner  given  tbe  svgivaX,  VVa.'^vVwi 
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champions  vanished  from  their  posts  with  the  speed 
lightning,  and  closed  in  the  centre  of  the  lists  with  t 
ehock  of  a  thunderbolt.  The  lances  burst  into  sbiveis  1 
to  the  very  grasp,  and  it  seemed  at  the  moment  that  b 
knights  had  fallen,  for  the  shock  had  made  each  he 
recoil  backwards  upon  its  haiinches.  The  address  o( 
riders  recovered  their  steeds  by  use  of  the  bridle  and  si 
and  having  glared  on  each  other  for  an  instant  with  ( 
which  seemed  to  flash  Are  through  the  bars  of  their  v 
each  made  a  demi-volte,  and,  retiring  to  the  extremit] 
the  lists,  received  a  fresh  lance  from  the  attendants. 

A  loud  shout  from  the  s.pectators,  waving  of  scarfs  I 
handkerchiefs,  and  general  acclamations,  attested  the  intt 
est  taken  by  the  spectators  in  this  encounter — the  n 
equal,  as  well  as  the  best  performed,  which  had  gracet!  tb 
day.  But  no  sooner  had  the  knights  resumed  their  sfatiffl 
than  the  clamour  of  applause  was  hushed  into  a  silence' 
deep  and  so  dead  that  it  seemed  the  multitude  were  afi 
even  to  breathe. 

A  few  minutes'  pause  having  been  allowed,  that 
combatants  and  their  horses  might  recover  breath,  P 
John  with  his  truncheon  signed  to  the  trumpets  to  » 
the  onset.  The  champions  a  second  time  sprung  from  i 
stations,  and  closed  in  the  centre  of  the  lists,  with  the  a 
speed,  the  same  dexterity,  the  same  violence,  but  not  I 
same  equal  fortune  as  before. 

In  this  second  encounter,  the  Templar  aimed  at  H 
centre  of  his  antagonist's  shield,  and  struck  it  so  fair  f 
forcibly  that  his  spear  went  to  shivers,  and  the  Disinh^ 
Knight  reeled  in  his  saddle.  On  the  other  hand, 
champion  had.  in  the  beginning  of  his  career,  directed  q 
point  of  hia  lance  towards  Bois-Guilbert's  shield, 
changing  his  aim  almost  in  the  moment  of  enoonTifer,! 
addressed  it  to  the  helmet,  a  mark  more  difficoH  to  V 
but  which,  if  attained,  rendered  the  shock  more  irreaist 
Fair  and  (rue  he  hit  the  Sorman  ot».  ^Ve  -sxwix,  vlurefl 
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loint  kept  hold  of  the  bars.  Yet,  even  at  this  dis- 
je,  the  Templar  sustained  his  high  reputation;  and 

the  girths  of  his  saddle  hurst,  he  might  not  have 
loraed.  As  it  chanced,  however,  saddle,  horse,  and 
led  on  the  ground  under  a  cloud  of  duet. 
stricate  himself  from  the  stirnips  and  fallen  steed 
the  Templar  scarce  the  work  of  a  moment;  and, 
,th  madness,  both  at  his  disgrace  and  at  the  acclam- 
ith  which  it  was  hailed  by  the  spectators,  he  drew 
d  and  waved  it  in  defiance  of  his  conqueror.  The 
rited  Knight  sprung  from  his  steed,  and  also  un- 
1  his  sword.     The  marshals  of  the  field,  however, 

their  horses  between  them,  and  reminded  them 
!  laws  of  the  tournament  did  not,  on  the  present 
,  permit  this  upecies  of  encounter. 

shall  meet  again,  I  trust,"  said  the  Templar,  cast- 
sentful  glance  at  his  antagonist;  "and  where  there 
!  to  separate  us." 

we  do  not,"  said  the  Disinherited  Knight,  "the 
ill  not  be  mine.  On  foot  or  horseback,  with  spear, 
■,  or  with  sword,  I  am  alike  ready  to  encounter  thee." 
i  and  angrier  words  would  liave  been  exchanged, 
marshals,  crossing  their  lances  hetwiit  them,  coni- 
hem  to  separate.  The  Disinherited  Knight  re- 
to  his  first  station,  and  Bois-Guilbert  to  his  tent, 
e  remained  for  the  rest  of  the  day  in  an  agony  of 

lout  alighting  from  his  horse,  the  conqueror  called 
iWl  of  wine,  and  opening  the  heaver,  or  lower  part 
elmet,  announced  that  he  quaffed  it,  "To  all  true 

hearts,  and  to  the  confusion  of  foreign  tyrants." 
1  commanded  his  tnimpet  to  sound  a  defiance  to 
lengers,  and  desired  a  herald  to  announce  to  them 

should  make  no  election,  but  was  willing  to  en- 
them  in  the  order  in  which  they  pleased  to  a.i5Mite 
bin). 


*IVANHOE 
The  gigantic  Front -de-Boeuf,  armed  in  sable  arnio 
■was  the  first  who  took  the  field.  He  bore  on  a  white  fit ' 
a  black  bull's  head,  half  defaced  by  the  mimerous 
counters  which  he  had  undergone,  and  bearing  the  arrogi 
motto.  Cave,  Adsum.^  Over  this  champion  the  Disinheri 
Knight  obtained  a  slight  but  decisive  advantage, 
knights  broke  their  lances  fairly,  but  Front -de-BiBuf,  i 
lost  a  stirrup  in  the  encounter,  was  adjudged  to  have' 
disadvantage. 

In  the  stranger's  third  encounter  with  Sir  Philip  1 
voisin  he  was  equally  successful;  striking  that  baroo 
forcibly  on  the  casque^  that  the  laces  of  the  helmet  hn 
and  Malvoisin,  only  saved  from  falling  by  being  unJ 
meted,  was  declared  vanquished  like  his  companions. 

In  his  fourth  combat  with  De  Grantmesnil  the  1 
herited  Knight  showed  as  much  courtesy  as  he  had  hitb 
evinced  courage  and  dexterity.  De  Grantmesnil's 
which  was  young  and  violent,  reared  and  plunged  in 
course  of  the  career  so  as  to  disturb  the  rider's  aim, 
the  stranger,  declining  to  take  the  advantage  which 
accident  afforded  him,  raised  his  laoce,  and  passing. 
antagonist  without  touching  him,  wheeled  hia  horse 
rode  back  again  to  his  own  end  of  the  lists,  offering 
antagonist,  by  a  herald,  the  chance  of  a  second  encoal 
This  De  Grantmesnil  declined,  avowing  himself  vanqoi 
as  mucli  by  the  courtesy  as  by  the  address  of  lus  oppon 

Halph  de  Vipont  summed  up  the  list  of  the  s 
triumphs,  being  hurled  to  the  ground  with  such  force 
the  blood  gushed  from  his  nose  and  his  mouth,  and  be^ 
"borne  senseless  from  the  lists. 

The  acclamations  of  thousands  applauded  the  un 
mous  award  nf  the  Prince  and  marshals,  announcing  t 
day's  honours  to  the  Disinherited  Knight. 

■CAi^os.    HelniPt. 


CHAPTER  IX 

lu  the  midst  was  seen 
A  lady  of  s  more  majeetic  mieo, 
hy  stature  aad  by  beauty  omrk'd  thitir  stivereign  Queen. 

And  as  io  beauty  she  surpass'd  the  choir, 
&o  nobler  than  the  rest  was  her  attiro; 
A  crowD  ol  ruddy  gold  inclosed  her  brow, 
Plain  without  pomp,  and  rich  without  a  show; 
A  branch  of  Agnua  CastuB  in  her  hand, 
She  bore  aloft  her  symbol  of  [^umrnaDd. 

The  Flower  and  tfie  Leaf. 

William  de  Wyvil  and  Stephen  de  Martival,  the  mar- 
ab  of  the  field,  were  the  first  to  offer  their  congratula- 
ms  to  the  victor,  praying  him,  at  the  same  time,  to  Buffer 
i  helmet  to  be  unlaced,  or,  at  least,  that  he  would  raise 
a  visor  ere  they  conducted  him  to  receive  the  prize  of 
e  day's  tourney  from  the  hands  of  Prince  John.  The 
iwnherited  Knight,  with  all  knightly  courtesy,  declined 
Mr  request,  alleging,  that  he  could  not  at  this  time  suffer  , 
H  face  to  be  seen,  for  reasons  which  he  had  assigned  to  J 
e  heralds  when  he  entered  the  lists.  The  marshals  were  ' 
irfectly  satisfied  by  this  reply ;  for  amidst  the  frequent  and 
^cioUB  vows  by  which  knights  were  accustomed  to  bind 
•fnselves  in  the  days  of  chivalry,  there  were  none  more 
immon  than  those  by  which  they  engaged  to  remain  in- 
ignito  for  a  certain  space,  or  until  some  particular  adven- 
ire  was  achieved.  The  marshals,  therefore,  pressed  no 
Jther  into  the  mystery  of  the  Disinherited  Kuight,  but, 
iDouncing  to  Prince  John  the  conqueror's  desire  to  remain 
ntciiown,  they  requested  permission  to  bring  him  before 
~  ^^^Jie  might  receive  the  reward  ^^i^ 
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John's  curiosity  was  excited  by  the  mystery  obse 
by  the  stranger;  and,  being  already  displeased  withfl 
issue  of  the  tournament,  in  which  the  challengers  whorf 
favoured  had  been  successirely  defeated  by  one  knigha 
answered  haughtily  to  the  marshals,  "By  the  light  of  6 
I-ady's  brow,  this  same  knight  hath  been  disinherited' 
well  of  his  courtesy  as  of  his  lands,  since  he  desires  to  ap] 
before  us  without  uncoyering  his  face.  Wot^  ye,  my  lor 
he  said,  turning  round  to  his  train,  "who  this  gaHant  i 
be  that  bears  himself  thus  proudly?" 

"I  cannot  guess,"  answered  De  Bracy,  "nor  did  I  tl 
there  had  been  within  the  four  seas  that  girth  Britw 
champion  that  could  bear  down  these  five  knights  in  i 
day's  jousting.  By  my  faith,  I  shall  never  forget  the  ft 
with  which  he  shocked  De  Vipont.  The  poor  Hospita 
was  hurled  from  his  saddle  like  a  stone  from  a  sling." 

"Boast  not  of  that,"  said  a  Knight  of  St.  John  who ' 
present;  "your  Temple  cliampion  had  no  better  Inek. 
saw  your  braYe  lance,  Bois-Guilbert,  roll  thrice  over,  g 
ing  his  hands  full  of  sand  at  every  turn." 

De  Bracy,  being  attached  to  the  Templars,  would  In 
replied,  but  was  prevented  by  Prince  John.  "Silenee,  b" 
he  said ;  "what  unprofitable  debate  have  we  here?" 

"The  victor,"  said  De  Wyvil,  "still  waits  the  pleasun 
your  Highness." 

'^t  is  our  pleasure."  answered  John,  "that  he  do 
wait  until  we  leam  whether  there  is  not  some  one  who  t 
at  least  guess  at  his  name  and  quality.     Should  he  r 
there  till  nightfall,  he  has  had  work  enough  to  keep  h 

"Your  Grace,"  said  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  "will  do  li* 
than  due  honour  to  the  victor  if  you  compel  him  t 
till  we  tell  your  Highness  that  which  we  cannot  know;  i 
least  I  can  form  no  guess — unless  he  be  one  of  the  g 
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)  accompanied  Xing'  liitiliard  to  i'aiestine,  and 
now  etraggling  homeward  from  the  Holy  Land." 
nay  be  the  Earl  of  Salisbury,"  said  De  Bracy; 
i  the  fiame  pitch. "^ 

'  Thomas  de  Multon,  the  Knight  of  Oilalandj 
'  said  Fitzurse;  "Salisbury  is  bigger  in  the  bones." 
Lwhisper  arose  among  the  train,  but  by  whom  first  Bug^ 
B8t«d  could  not  be  ascertained.  "It  might  be  the  King— 
V  might  be  Biehard  Cosur-dL'-Ljou  himself!" 

"Over  God's  forbode!"-  said  Prince  John,  invotuntarilj 
log  at  the  same  time  as  pale  as  death,  and  shrinking 
f  blighted  by  a  flash  of  lightning;  "Waldemar!  Dj 
lacy!  brave  knights  and  gentlemen,  remember  your  pronM 
es,  and  stand  truly  by  me!" 
"Here  is  no  danger  impending,"  said  Waldemar  Fitz- 
;  "are  you  so  little  acquainted  with  the  gigantic  limbs 
r  fathers  sod,  as  to  think  they  can  be  held  within  the 
'  Tence  of  yonder  suit  of  armour?  De  Wyvil  and 
,  you  will  best  serve  the  Prince  by  bringing  for- 
e  victor  to  the  tlirone,  and  ending  an  error  ttiat  has 
cl  all  the  blood  from  his  cheeks.  Look  at  him  more 
'  he  continued;  "your  Highness  will  see  that  he 
B  inches  of  King  Richard's  height,  and  twice  as 
is  shoulder  breadth.  The  very  liorse  he  backs 
lot  have  carried  the  ponderous  weight  of  King 
1  through  a  single  course." 

ile  he  was  yet  speaking,  the  marshals  brought  for^ 
rihe  Disinherited  Knight  to  the  foot  of  a  wooden 
F Biffjit  of  steps,  which  formed  the  ascent  from  the  lists  to 
[Prince  John's  throne.  Still  discomposed  with  the  idea 
Iftat  his  brother,  so  much  injured,  and  to  whom  he  was  so 
'lim-h  indebted,  had  suddenly  arrived  in  his  native  king- 
'ioin,  even  the  distinct iou-s  pointed  out  by  Fitzurse  did  not 

Kther  remove  the  Prince's  apprehensions;  and  whjle,^. 
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with  a  short  and  embarrassed  eulogy  upon  his  valour, 
caused  to  be  delivered  to  him  the  warhorae  assigned  as 
prize,  he  trembled  lest  from  the  barred  visor  of  the 
form  before  bim  an  answer  might  be  returned  in  the  i 
and  awful  accents  of  Richard  the  Lion-hearted. 

But  the  Disinherited  Knight  spoke  not  a  word  in  n 
to  the  compliment  of  the  Prince,  which  he  only  ackiu 
edged  with  a  profound  obeisance. 

The  horse  was  led  into  the  lists  by  two  grooms  ri( 
dressed,  the  animal  itself  being  fully  accoutred  with 
richest  war-furniture;  which,  however,  scarcely  added 
the  value  of  the  noble  creature  in  the  eyes  of  those  ' 
were  judges.  Laying  one  hand  upon  the  pommel  of 
saddle,  the  Disinherited  Knight  vaulted  at  once  upon 
back  of  the  steed  without  making  use  of  the  stirrup,  t 
brandishing  aloft  his  lance,  rode  twice  around  the  L 
exhibiting  the  points  and  paces  of  the  horse  with  the  i 
of  a  perfect  horseman. 

The  appearance  of  vanity  which  might  otherwise  6 
been  attributed  to  this  display  was  removed  by  the  ] 
priety  shown  in  exhibiting  to  the  best  advantage 
princely  reward  with  which  he  had  been  just  honoured, ; 
the  Knight  was  again  greeted  by  the  acclamations  of 
present. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  bustling  Prior  of  JorvauU 
reminded  Prince  John,  in  a  whisper,  that  the  victor  m 
now  display  his  good  judgment,  instead  of  his  valonr, 
selecting  from  among  the  beauties  who  graced  the  galle 
&  lady  who  should  fill  the  throne  of  the  Queen  of  Beai 
and  of  Love,  and  deliver  the  prize  of  the  tourney,  upon 
ensuing  day.  The  Prince  accordingly  made  a  sign  with 
truncheon  as  the  Knight  passed  him  in  his  second  ci 
around  the  lists.  The  Knight  turned  towards  the  thi 
and,  sinking  his  lance  until  the  point  was  within  a.  foot 
the  grovni,  remained  motionless,  as  if  expecting  Jol 
commands;  while  all  admiiei  ftie  aa^iea  dfisterity  n 
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Ji  te  instantly  reduced  his  fiery  steed  from  a  stale  of 
mt  emotion  and  high  excitation  to  the  stillnesa  of  an 
Btrian  statue. 

■'Sir  Disinherited  Knight,"  said  Prince  John,  "since 
;  18  the  only  title  by  which  we  can  address  you,  it  is  now 
t  duty,  as  well  as  privilege,  to  name  the  fair  lady  who, 
^een  of  Honour  and  of  Love,  is  to  preside  over  nest 
'a  festival.  If,  as  a  stranger  in  our  land,  you  should 
oire  the  aid  of  other  judgment  to  guide  your  own,  we 
I  only  say  that  Alicia,  the  daughter  of  our  gallant  knight 
Idemar  Fitzurse,  has  at  our  court  been  long  held  the 
t  in  beauty  as  in  place.  Nevertheless,  it  is  your  un- 
ibted  prerogative  to  confer  on  whom  you  please  this 
iWTi,  by  the  delivery  of  which  to  the  lady  of  your  choice 
selection  of  to-morrow's  Queen  will  be  formal  and  com- 
ite.     Raise  your  lance." 

The  Knight  obeyed;  and  Prince  John  placed  upon  its 
int  a  coronet  of  green  satin,  having  around  its  edge  a 
slet  of  gold,  the  upper  edge  of  which  was  relieved  by 
roff-points  and  hearts  placed  interchangeably,  like  the 
Wrberry  leaves  and  balls  upon  a  ducal  crown. 

In  the  broad  hint  which  he  dropped  respecting  the 
Wljiter  of  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  John  had  more  than  one 
Ativo,  each  the  offspring  of  a  mind  which  was  a  strange 
lixtnre  of  carelessness  and  presumption  with  low  artifice 
ifl  cunning.  He  wished  to  banish  from  the  minds  of  the 
llivalry  around  him  his  own  indecent  and  unacceptable 
Kt  respecting  the  Jewess  Rebecca ;  he  was  desirous  of  con- 
lliating  Alicia's  father,  Walderaaj,  of  whom  he  stood  in 
re,  and  who  had  more  than  once  shown  himself  dissat- 
Sed  during  the  course  of  the  day's  proceedings.  He  had 
W  a  wish  to  establish  himself  in  the  good  graces  of  the 
ij;  for  John  was  at  least  as  licentious  in  his  pleasures  as 
vfligste  in  his  ambition.  But  besides  all  these  reasons, 
I  was  desirous  to  raise  up  against  the  Disinherited  Knight, 
Urhom  he  already  entertained  a  ationg  4\^iL&e,  » 
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powerful  enemy  in  the  person  of  Waldemar  Fitzurse, 
wa8  lOtely,  he  thought,  highly  to  resent  the  injury  ( 
to  hiB  daughter  in  case,  as  was  not  unlikely,  the  ri 
should  make  another  choice. 

And  so  indeed  it  proved.  For  the  Disinherited  Kn; 
passed  the  gallery,  close  to  that  of  the  Prince,  in  which 
Lady  Alicia  was  seated  in  tlie  full  pride  of  triumpl 
beauty,  and  pacing  forwards  as  slowly  as  he  had  bitbi 
rode  Bwiftiy  around  the  lists,  he  seemed  to  exercise  his  li 
of  examining  the  numerous  fair  faces  which  adorned  i 
splendid  circle. 

It  was  worth  while  to  see  the  different  conduct  of 
beauties  who  underwent  this  examination,  during  the 
it  was  proceeding.    Some  blushed;  some  assumed  an  a 
pride  and   dignity;  some   looked   straight   forward, 
essayed  to  seem  utterly  unconscious  of  what  was  going 
some  drew  back  in  alarm,  which  was  perhaps  affected ;  M 
endeavoured  to  forbear  smiling;  and  there  were  two 
three  who  laughed  outright.     There  were  also  some 
dropped  their  veils  over  their  charms;  but  as  the  War4 
Manuscript  says  these  were  fair  ones  of  ten  years'  stan£ 
it  may  be  supposed  that,  having  had  their  full  ehare  of  t 
vanities,  they  were  willing  to  withdraw  their  claim  in  d 
to  give  a  fair  chance  to  the  rising  beauties  of  the  age. 

At  length  the  champion  paused  beneath  the  balcosj 
vhich  the  Lady  Rowena  was  placed,  and  the  ezpectatioi 
the  spectators  was  excited  to  the  utmost. 

It  must  be  owned  that,  if  an  interest  displayed  in 
success  could  have  bribed  the  Disinlierited  Eiiight, 
part  of  the  lists  before  which  he  paused  had  merited 
predilection.  Cedric  the  Saxon,  overjoyed  at  the  died 
fiture  of  the  Templar,  and  still  more  so  at  the  ntiscsR 
of  his  two  malevolent  neighbours.  Front-de-B(Euf  and  1 
Toisin,  had,  with  his  body  half  stretched  over  the  haltt 
accompanied  the  victor  in  each  course  not  with  his  < 
^onlf,  but  with  his  whole  heart  atviaouV.  Tte  Lad;  ~ 
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watched  the  progress  of  the  day  with  equal  attentioiij 
ugh  without  openly  betraying  the  same  intense  interest. 
Sn  the  unmoved  Atheletane  had  shown  symptoms  of 
^ing  off  Ms  apathy,  when,  calling  for  a  huge  goblet  of 
Iscadine,^  he  quaffed  it  to  the  health  of  the  Disinherited 
light. 

I  Another  group,  stationed  uuder  the  gallery  occupied 
[the  Saxons,  had  shown  no  less  interest  in  the  fate  of  the 

r  "Father  Abraham!"  said  Isaac  of  York,  when  the  first 
mree  was  run  betwixt  the  Templar  and  the  Disinherited 
Icight,  "how  fiercely  that  Gentile  rides!  Ah,  the  good 
Wse  that  was  brought  all  the  long  way  from  Barbary,  he 
ikes  no  more  care  of  him  than  if  he  were  a  wild  ass's  colt; 
a  the  noble  armour  that  was  worth  so  many  zecchins^  to 
jseeph  Pareira,  the  armourer  of  Milan,  besides  seventy  in 
Im  hundred^  of  profits,  he  cares  for  it  as  little  as  if  he  had 
band  it  in  the  highways!" 

'    "If  he  risks  his  own  person  and  limbs,  father,"  said 
lebecca,  "in  doing  such  a  dreadful  battle,  he  can  scarce 
Respected  to  spare  his  horse  and  armour." 
I    "Child!"  replied  Isaac,  somewhat  heated,  "thou  know- 
lit  not  what  thou  speakest.     His  neck  and  limbs  are  his 

Mrn;  but  his  horse  and  armour  belong  to- Holy  Jacob! 

»h*t  was  I  about  to  say?  Nevertheless,  it  is  a  good  youth. 
Sm.  Rebecca! — see,  he  is  again  ahout  to  go  up  to  battle 
^nst  the  Philistine!  Pray,  child — pray  for  the  safety 
flf  tile  good  youth;  and  of  the  speedy  horse  and  the  rich 
ftniour,  God  of  my  fathers!"  he  again  eJelaimed,  "he 
fcth  conquered,  and  the  uucircumcised  Philistine  hath 
fcilcn  before  his  lance,  even  as  Og  the  Iving  of  Baghan,^  and 
itoion.  King  of  the  Amorites,*  fell  before  the  sword  of  our 

I   *  UHHIADIKK.    W)iie  made  rconi  Diuscat  graiKs. 

'ZkcchiNs     Scqutiu;  VenetLuD  CDinB  vronh  uboul  Ino  [loUnrs, 
„*fliT»»TT  a  Tta  HI7KDBID.    Seventy  par  ctnt.  Isttu  eillmuMs  the  viluo 
«...  .  _       . ..,.._  ,^g  proflt. 

See Pmltroiiomi/  llLl-13. 
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fathersl  Surely  he  shall  take  their  gold  and  their  mil 
and  their  war-horses,  and  their  armonr  of  brass  and  of  at 
for  a  prey  and  for  a  spoil." 

The  aame  anxiety  did  the  worthy  Jew  display  di 
every  courae  that  was  run,  seldom  failing  to  hazard  a ' 
calculation  concerning  the  value  of  the  horse  and  anm 
which  were  forfeited  to  the  champion  upon  each  new 
cess.  There  had  been  therefore  no  small  interest  taken  1 
the  success  of  the  Disinherited  Knight  by  those  who 
pied  the  part  of  the  lists  before  which  he  now  paused. 

Whether  from  indecision  or  some  other  motive  of  h* 
tation,  the  champion  of  the  day  remained  stationary  I 
more  than  a  minute,  while  the  eyes  of  the  silent  audio 
were  riveted  upon  his  motions;  and  then,  gradually  i 
gracefully  sinking  the  point  of  his  lance,  he  deposited  j 
coronet  which  it  supported  at  the  feet  of  the  fair  KowB 
The  trumpets  instantly  sounded,  while  the  heralds  p 
claimed  the  Lady  Rowena  the  Queen  of  Beauty  and  of  U 
for  the  ensuing  day,  menacing  with  suitable  penalties  tl* 
who  should  be  disobedient  to  her  authority.  They  then 
peated  their  cry  of  "Ijargesse,"  to  whieh  Cedric,  in  I 
height  of  his  ]'oy,  replied  hy  an  ample  donative,*  and 
which  Athelstane,  though  less  promptly,  added  one  equi 
large. 

There  was  some  murmuring  among  the  damsels  of  % 
man  descent,  who  were  as  much  unused  to  see  the  pref 
ence  given  to  a  Sason  beauty  as  the  Norman  nobles  * 
to  sustain  defeat  in  the  games  of  chivalry  which  they  th( 
selves  had  introduced.  But  these  sounds  of  disaffect 
were  drowned  by  the  popular  shout  of  "Long  live  the  li 
'  Eowena,  the  chosen  and  lawful  Queen  of  I^ove  and 
,  Beautyl"  To  which  many  En  the  lower  area  added,  "I* 
live  the  Saxon  Princess!  long  live  the  race  of  the  immoi 


pwever  unacceptable  these  s 
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m  and  to  those  around  him,  he  saw  himself  nevertheless 
i^d  to  confirm  the  nomination  of  the  victor,  and  ae- 
Singly  calling  to  horse,  he  leit  his  throne,  and  moont- 
his  jennet,  accompanied  by  his  train,  he  again  entered 
lists.  The  Prince  paused  a  moment  beneath  the  gal- 
'  of  the  Lady  Alicia,  to  whom  he  paid  his  compliments, 
CTving,  at  the  same  time,  to  those  around  him:  "By  my 
idome,  aira!  if  the  Knight's  feats  in  arms  have  shown 
t  he  hath  limbs  and  sinews,  his  choice  hath  no  less 
ved  that  his  eyes  are  none  of  the  clearest," 
It  was  on  this  occasion,  as  during  his  whole  life,  John's 
fortune  not  perfectly  to  understand  the  characters  of 
Be  whom  he  wished  to  conciliate.  Waldemar  Fitzurse 
.  rather  offended  than  pleased  at  the  Prince  stating  thus 
adiy  an  opinion  that  his  daughter  had  been  slighted. 
"I  know  no  rigiit  of  cliivalry,"  he  said,  "more  precious 
inalienable  than  that  of  each  free  knight  to  choose  his 
^-love  by  his  own  judgment.  My  daughter  courts  dis- 
;tion  from  no  one;  and  in  her  own  character,  and  in  her 
1  sphere,  will  never  fail  to  receive  the  full  proportion 
that  which  is  her  due." 

Prince  John  replied  not;  hut,  spurring  his  horse,  as  if 
[ive  vent  to  his  vexation,  he  made  the  animal  bound  for- 
■d  to  the  gallery  where  Eowena  was  seated,  with  the 
im  still  at  her  feet. 

"Assume,"  he  said,  "fair  lady,  the  mark  of  your  sov- 
gnty,  to  which  none  vows  homage  more  sincerely  than 
B«lf,  John  of  Anjou;  and  if  it  please  you  to-day,  with 
r  noble  sire  and  friends,  to  grace  our  banquet  in  the 
tie  of  Ashby,  we  shall  learn  to  know  the  empress  to 
Me  service  we  devote  to-morrow." 
Dowena  remained  silent,  and  Cedric  answered  for  her 
lis  native  Sason. 

"The  Lady  Rowena,"  he  said,  "possesses  not  the  lan- 
ge  ID  which  to  reply  to  your  courtesy,  or  to  su^tavtiVc^ 
t  in  jour  festival.    I  also,  and  the  no\)\e  XWi^VaVaoa  o'S 
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Coningsburgh,  speak  only  the  language,  and  practise 
tlie  marmerB,  of  our  fatbere.     We  therefore  deeliae 
thanks  your  Highness's  courteous  invitation  to  the 
quet.    To-morrow,  the  Lady  Eowena  will  take  upon  her  i 
state  to  which  she  has  been  called  by  the  free  election 
Hie  victor  Knight,  confirnied  by  the  acclamations  of ' 
people." 

So  saying,  he  lifted  the  coronet  and  placed  it  u 
Rowena's  head,  in  token  of  her  acceptance  of  the  tempor 
authority  assigned  to  her. 

"What  says  he?"  said  Pcince  John,  affecting  not  ti: 
derstand  the  Saxon  language,  in  which,  however,  he' 
well  skilled.  The  purport  of  Cedric's  speech  was  repel 
to  him  in  French.  "It  is  well,"  he  said;  "to-morrow  vff 
ourself  conduct  this  mute  sovereign  to  her  seat  of  dip 
You,  at  least,  Sir  Knight,"  he  added,  turning  to  the  via* 
who  had  remained  near  the  gallery,  "will  this  day  share 
banquet?" 

The  Knight,  speaking  for  the  first  time,  in  a  low 
hurried  voice,  excused  himself  by  pleading  fatigue,  and 
necessity  of  preparing  for  to-morrow's  encounter. 

"It  is  well,"  said  Prince  John,  hauglitily;  "althoi 
unused  to  such  refusals,  we  will  endeavor  to  digest  onrl 
quet  as  we  may,  though  tmgraced  by  the  most  succeasfo 
arms  and  his  elected  Queen  of  Beauty." 

So  saying,  he  prepared  to  leave  the  lists  with  his  | 
tering  train,  and  his  turning  his  steed  for  that  purpoBS 
the  signal  for  the  breaking  up  and  dispersion  of  the  s\ 
tors. 

Yet,  with  the  vindictive   memory  proper  to  offei 

pride,  especially  when  combined  with  eonscions  i 

desert,  John  had  hardly  proceeded  three  paces  ert 

turning  around,  he  fixed  en  eye  of  stem  resentment  o 

I      the  yeoman  who  had  displeased  him  in  the  early  part  of 

1     day,  and  issued  hia  commands  to  the  men-at-arms  i 

yttood near:    "On  jout  lile,  saiSct  not feaX l(Si.cra  to « 
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^Eian  stood  the  angry  glance  of  the  Prince  with 
imvaried  steadiness  which  had  marked  his  former 
nt,  saying,  with  a  wmile :  "I  have  no  intention  to 
iby  until  the  day  after  to-morrow.  I  must  see  how 
hire  and  Leicestershire  can  draw  their  hows;  the 
'  Needwood  and  (Jhamwood  mnst  rear  good  arch- 

*aid  Prince  John  to  his  attendants,  but  not  in 

ply — "I  will  see  how  he  can  draw  his  own;  and 

le  him  unless  hie  skill  should  prove  some  apology 

solence!" 

full  time,"'  said  De  Bracy,  "that  the  outrecuidance^ 

)easaiits  should  be  restrained  by  some  striking  ex- 

smar  Fitzurse,  who  probably  thought  his  patron 
aking  the  readiest  road  to  popnlarity,  shrugged  up 
ders  and  was  silent.  Prince  John  resumed  his  re- 
in the  Usts,  and  the  dispersion  of  the  multitude 
eneral. 

jioUB  routes,  according  to  the  different  quarters 
ch  they  came,  and  in  groups  of  various  numhers, 
.ators  were  seen  retiring  over  the  plain.  By  far 
numerous  part  streamed  towards  the  town  of  Asb- 
5  many  of  the  distinguished  persons  were  lodged 
itle,  and  where  others  found  accommodation  iii  the 
ilf.  Among  these  were  most  of  the  knights  who 
;dy  appeared  in  the  tournament,  or  who  proposed 
here  the  ensuing  day,  and  who,  as  they  rode  slowly 
lldng  over  the  events  of  the  day,  were  greeted  with 
its  by  the  populace.  The  same  acclamations  were 
upon  Prince  John,  although  he  was  indebted  for 
her  to  the  splendour  of  his  appearance  and  train 
;he  popularity  of  his  character. 
Te  sincere  and  more  general,  as  well  as  a  better- 
icclaniation,  attended  the  victor  of  tlie  ia.'j,  m.t\V\\, 

1^^    PresataptiOD,  iiisoience.     [SCOtLl 


iiious  to  withdraw  himself  from  popular  notice,  I 
cepted  the  aceommodatiou  of  one  of  those  parilions  [M 
at  the  extremities  of  the  lists,  the  use  of  which  v 
teously  tendered  him  hy  the  marshals  of  the  field, 
retiring  to  his  tent,  many  who  had  lingered  in  thi 
to  look  upon  and  form  conjectures  concerning  hio 


The  signs  and  sounds  of  a  tumultuons  conconise  o 
lately  crowded  together  in  one  place,  and  agitated  1 
same  passing  events,  were  now  exchanged  for  the  i 
hum  of  voices  of  different  groups  retreating  in  all 
tions,  and  these  speedily  died  away  in  silence.  N» 
sounds  were  heard  save  the  voices  of  the  menial 
stripped  the  galleries  of  their  cushions  and  tapest 
order  to  put  them  in  safety  for  the  night,  and 
among  themselves  for  the  half-used  bottles  of 
relics  of  the  refreshment  which  had  been  served 
le  spectators. 

Beyond  the  precincts  of  the  lists  more  than  ona 
erected;. and  these  now  began  to  glimmer  throo] 

ight,  announcing  the  toil  of  the  armourers,  whi« 
to  continue  through  the  whole  night,  in  order  to  re) 
alter  the  suits  of  armour  to  be  used  again  on  the  moB 

A  strong  guard  of  m«n-at-arms,  renewed  at  int 

im  two  hours  to  two  hours,  surrounded  the  lists, 
itch  during  the  night. 
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Thus,  like  th.B  s&d  presaging  raven,  tbaC  tolle 
The  sick  man's  pasaport  in  her  hollow  beak, 
And  in  the  shadow  ot  the  eilect  night 
Doth  shake  contagion  fi-om  her  sable  wings; 
Vei'd  and  tormented,  runs  poor  Barrabas, 
With  fatal  cuTsea  towarde  these  Christiana. 

Jew  of  Malta. 

The  DiBinlierited  Knight  liad  no  sooner  reached  hia^ 
pavilion  than  squires  and  pages  In  abundance  tendered 
their  services  to  disarm  him,  to  bring  fresh  attire,  and  to' 
offer  him  the  refreshment  of  the  bath.  Their  zeal  on  this 
occasion  was  perhaps  sharpened  by  curiosity,  since  ever^ 
coie  desired  to  know  who  the  knight  was  that  had  gained 
IV  many  laurels,  yet  had  refused,  even  at  the  command  of 
Prince  John,  to  lift  his  visor  or  to  name  his  name.  Bui 
their  officious  inquisitiveness  was  not  gratified.  The  Dia- 
bherited  Knight  refused  all  other  assistance  save  that  oi 
his  own  squire,  or  rather  yeoman — a  clownish-looking  man, 
*ho,  wrapt  in  a  cloak  of  dark-eoloured  felt,  and  having  bia 
head  and  face  half-biiried  in  a  Norman  bonnet  made  of 
Wack  fnr,  seemed  to  affect  the  incognito^  as  much  as  hia 
■naster.  All  others  being  excluded  from  the  tent,  this  at- 
tendant relieved  his  master  from  the  more  burdensome 
I  parts  of  his  armour,  and  placed  food  and  wine  before  him, 
'  "iliich  the  exertions  of  the  day  rendered  very  acceptable, 

The  Knight  had  scarcely  finished  a  hasty  meal  ere  his 
I  menial  announced  to  him  that  five  men,  each  leading  a 
',  barbed*  steed,  desired  to  speak  with  him.    The  Disinherited 

'  lnooanio.    Dlcguiseil:  from  Lslin  (nro^nKiM,  unlinown. 
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Knight  had  exchanged  his  armour  for  the  long  robe  nana 
worn  by  those  of  his  condition,  which,  being  furnished  w' 
a  hood,  concealed  the  features,  when  such  was  the  pleas 
of  the  wearer,  almost  as  completely  as  the  visor  of  the  hi 
met  itself;  but  the  twilight,  which  was  now  fast  darkeniJ 
wonld  of  itself  have  rendered  a  disguise  unnecessary,  u 
to  persons  to  whom  the  face  of  an  individual  chanced  tofl 
partienlarly  weM  known. 

The  Disinherited  luiight,  therefore,  stept  boldly  fo| 
to  the  front  of  his  tent,  and  found  in  attendance  the  s( 
of  the  challengers,  whom  he  easily  knew  by  their  r 
and  black  dresses,  each  of  whom  led  his  master's  eharg 
loaded  with  the  armour  in  which  he  had  that  day  foiigh^ 

"According  to  the  laws  of  chivalry,"  said  the  forenv 
of  these  men,  "I,  Baldwin  de  Oyley,  squire  to  the  redoulJ 
Knight  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  make  oifer  to  you,  styM 
yourself  for  the  present  the  Disinherited  Knight,  of  | 
horse  and  armour  used  by  the  said  Brian  de  Bois-GtiOb( 
in  this  day's  passage  of  arras,  leaving  it  with  your  noblen 
to  retain  or  to  ransom  the  eame,  according  to  your  plea 
ure;  for  such  is  the  law  of  arms." 

The  other  squires  repeated  nearly  the  same  form^ 
and  then  stood  to  await  the  decision  of  the  Disinhei' 
Knight. 

"To  you  four,  sirs,"  replied  the  Knight,  addreesillj 
those  who  had  last  spoken,  "and  to  your  honourable  anil 
valiant  masters,  I  have  one  common  reply.  Commend  B 
to  the  noble  knights,  your  masters,  and  say,  I  should  dol 
to  deprive  them  of  steeds  and  arms  which  caa  never  ■ 
Hsed  by  braver  cavaliers.  I  would  I  could  here  end  f 
message  to  these  gallant  knights;  but  being.. aa  I  terrafl 
self,  in  truth  and  earnest  the  Disinherited,  I  must  be  tl' 
far  bound  to  your  masters,  that  they  will,  of  their  courti 
be  pleased  to  ransom  their  steeds  and  armour,  since  ti 
which  I  wear  I  can  hardly  term  mine  own." 
k       "We  stand  commisBioneS,  e6c\\  ol  -aa,"  rawwaredj 


ivANHOE  n;;j 

Hire  of  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf,  "to  offer  a  hundred  zee- 
lins  in  ransom  of  these  liorses  and  suits  of  armour." 

"It  is  Bufficient,"  said  the  Disinherited  Knight.  "Half 
e  sum  my  present  necessitiea  compel  me  to  accept;  of 
e  remaining  half,  distribute  one  moiety^  among  your- 
kes,  sir  squires,  and  divide  the  other  half  hetwixt  the 
iralds  and  the  pursuivants,  and  minstrels,  and  attend- 
,ts." 

The  squires,  with  cap  in  hand,  and  low  reverences,  ex- 
essed  their  deep  sense  of  a  courtesy  and  generosity  not 
ten  practised,  at  least  upon  a  scale  so  extensive.  The 
idnherited  Knight  then  addressed  his  discourse  to  Bald- 
in,  the  squire  of  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert.  "From  your 
aatcr,"  said  he,  "I  will  accept  neither  arms  nor  ransom, 
ly  to  him  in  my  name,  that  our  strife  is  not  ended — no, 
A  till  we  have  fought  as  well  with  swords  as  with  lancea, 
I  well  on  foot  as  on  horseback.  To  this  mortal  quarrel 
B  has  himself  defied  me,  and  I  shall  not  forget  the  chal- 
nge.  Meantime,  let  him  be  assured  that  I  hold  him  not 
!  one  of  his  companions,  with  whom  I  can  with  pleasure 
ichange  courtesies ;  but  rather  as  one  with  whom  I  stand 
pon  terms  of  mortal  defiance." 

"My  master,"  answered  Baldwin,  "knows  how  to  te- 
nite  scorn  with  scorn,  and  blows  with  blows,  as  well  as 
onrtesy  with  courtesy.  Since  you  disdain  to  accept  from 
im  any  share  of  the  ransom  at  which  you  have  ratef  the 
nas  of  the  other  knights,  I  must  leave  his  armour  and  hia 
One  here,  being  well  assured  that  he  will  never  deign  to 
lOimt  the  one  nor  wear  the  other." 

"Too  have  spoken  well,  good  squire,"  said  the  Disin- 
trited  Knight — "well  and  boldly,  as  it  heseemeth  him  to 
leak  who  answers  for  an  absent  master.  Leave  not,  how- 
er,  the  horse  and  armour  here.  Restore  them  to  thy  mas- 
r:  or,  if  he  scorns  to  accept  them,  retain  them,  good 
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friend,  for  thine  own  use.     So  far  as  they  are  mine,  I 
stow  them  upon  you  freely." 

Baldwin  made  a  deep  obeisance,  and  retired  with 
companions;  and  the  Disinherited  Knight  entered  the 
vilion. 

"Thus  far,  Gurth,"  said  he,  addressing  his  attend 
"the  reputation  of  English  chivalry  hath  not 
my  hands." 

"And  I,"  said  Gurth,  "for  a  Saxon  swineherd,  have 
ill  played  the  personage  of  a  Norman  squire-at-arms." 

"Yea,  hut,"  answered  the  Disinherited  Knight,  "( 
hast  ever  kept  me  in  anxiety  lest  thy  clownish  bes 
should  discover  thee." 

"Tush!"  said  Ciiu^th,  "I  fear  discovery  from  none, 
ing  my  playfellow,  Wamba  the  Jester,  of  whom  I  o 
never  discover  whether  he  were  most  knave  or  fool. 
I  could  scarce  choose  but  laugh,  when  my  old  master  pa 
so  near  to  me,  dreaming  all  the  while  that  Gurth  was  II 
ing  his  porkers  many  a  mile  oB,  in  the  thickets  and  4wt 
of  Eotherwood.     If  I  am  discovered " 

"Enough,"  said  the  Disinherited  Knight,  "thou  Jtl 
est  my  promise." 

"Nay,  for  that  matter,"  said  Gurth,  "I  will  never 
my  friend  for  fear  of  my  skin-cutting.  I  have  a  tough  I 
that  will  bear  knife  or  scourge  as  well  as  any  boar's  hid 
my  herd." 

"Trust  me,  I  will  requite  the  risk  you  run  for  my  1 
Gurth,"  said  the  Kniglit.  "Meanwhile,  I  pray  you  ttt 
cept  these  ten  pieces  of  gold." 

"I  am  richer,"  said  Gurth,  putting  them  into  his  poi 
"than  ever  was  swineherd  or  bondsman." 

"Take  this  bag  of  gold  to  Ashby,"  continued  hia  ma 
"and  find  out  Isaac  the  Jew  of  York,  and  let  him  pay  1 
flelf  for  the  hovfe  and  arms  with  which  his  credit  8up| 
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"Nay,  by  St.  Dimatan,"  replied  GJurth,  "that  I  will  not 


How,  knave,"  replied  hie  master,  "wilt  thou  not  obey 
toy  commands?" 

•'So  they  be  honest,  reasonable,  and  Christian  c 
pnands,"  replied  Gurth;  "but  this  is  none  of  these.  To' 
•offer  the  Jew  to  pay  himself  would  be  dishonest,  for  it 
Sronld  be  cheating  my  master ;  and  unreasonable,  tor  it  were 
ithe  part  of  a  fool;  and  unchristian,  since  it  would  be  plun- 
dering a  believer  to  enrich  an  infidel." 

"See  him  contented,  however,  thou  stubborn  varlet, 
aaid  the  Disinherited  Knight. 

■  I  will  do  so,"  said  Clurth,  taking  the  bag  under  hiK 
deak  and  leaving  the  apartment;  "and  it  will  go  hard,"  he 
SWttered,  "but  I  content  him  with  one-half  of  liis  own. 
isking,"  So  saying,  he  departed,  and  left  the  Disinherited 
Kidght  to  his  own  perplexed  ruminations,  which,  upon 
Boie  accounts  than  it  is  now  possible  to  communicate  to^ 
the  reader,  were  of  a  nature  peculiarly  agitating  and  pain- 
ful. 

We  must  now  change  the  scene  to  the  viOage  of  Ashbyj 
W  lather  to  a  country  house  in  its  vicinity  belonging  to  a 
talthy  Israelite,  with  whom  Isaac,  his  daughter,  and  ret- 
inue had  taken  up  their  quarters;  the  Jews,  it  is  well 
knourn,  being  aa  liberal  in  exercising  the  duties  of  hospital- 
ity and  charity  among  their  own  people  as  they  were  alleged 
to  be  reluctant  and  churlish  in  extending  them  to  thosff 
*Bom  they  termed  Gentiles,  and  whose  treatment  of  them 
Certainly  merited  little  hospitality  at  their  band. 

In  an  apartment,  small  indeed,  but  richly  furnished 
Vith  decorations  of  an  Oriental  taste,  Eebecca  was  seated 
*n  a  heap  of  embroidered  cushions,  which,  piled  along  a 
W  platform  that  surrounded  the  chamber,  served,  like 
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the  eslrada^oi  the  Spaniards,  instead  of  chairs  and  stw 
She  was  watching  the  motions  of  her  father  with  a  loo" 
anxious  and  filial  affection,  while  he  paced  the  a 
with  a  dejected  mien  and  disordered  step,  sometimes  elS 
ing  hia  hands  together,  sometimes  easting  his  eyes  to  d 
roof  of  the  apartment,  as  one  who  laboured  under  g 
mental  tribulation.  "0  Jacsob!"  he  exclaimed — "0  dlj 
twelve  Holy  Fathers  of  our  tribel  whal;  a  losing  ventui 
this  for  one  who  hath  duly  kept  every  jot  and  tittle  of  tW 
law  of  Moses!  Fifty  zecchins  wrenched  from  me  at  ons  I 
<?lutch,  and  by  the  talons  of  a  tyrant!" 

"But,  father,"  said  Rebecca,  "you  seemed  to  give 
gold  to  Prince  John  willingly." 

"Willingly!  the  blotch^  of  Egypt  upon  him!  WiUin 
saidst  thou?  Ay,  as  willingly  us  when,  in  the  Gulf  of 
ons,  I  flung  over  my  merchandise  to  lighten  the  ship,  i ' 
she  laboured  in  the  tempest — robed  the  seething  billow 
my  choice  ailke — perfumed  their  briny  foam  with  mj 
and  aloes — enriched  their  caverns  with  gold  and  ai 
work!  And  was  not  that  an  hour  of  unutterable  miai 
though  my  hands  made  the  sacrifice?" 

"But  it  was  a  sacrifice  which  Heaven  exacted  to  s 
our  lives,"  answered  Bebeeca,  "and  the  God  of  our  fath 
has  since  blessed  your  store  and  your  gettings." 

"Ay,"  answered  Isaac,  "but  if  the  tyrant  lays  hold 
them  as  he  did  to-day,  and  compels  me  to  smile  while 
is  robbing  me?  0  daughter,  disinherited  and  wanderj 
as  we  are,  the  worst  evil  which  befalls  our  race  is,  that  wl 
we  are  wronged  and  plundered  all  the  world  laughs  aron 
and  we  are  compelled  to  suppress  our  sense  of  injnry,  l 
to  smile  tamely  when  we  would  revenge  bravely." 

"Think  not  thus  of  it,  my  father,"  said  Hebeeca: ' 
also  have  advantages.    These  Gentiles,  cruel  and  oppress 

>  Bbtbaim.    a  low  benoli  runniDg  round  the  room, 
•BiJtTCB.    An  eruption  on  ChP  Bklti;  a  plague. 
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they  are,  are  in  sciniii  sort,  dependent  on  the  dispersed! 
hildren  of  Zion,  whom  they  despise  and  persecute.  With- 
it  the  aid  of  our  wealth  they  could  neither  fumisli  forth, 
heir  hoetB  in  war  nor  their  triumphs  in  peace;  andthegoldj 
iliich  we  lend  them,  returns  with  increase  to  our  coffera; 
Ve  are  like  the  herb  which  flourishetli  most  when  it  is  n 
rampled  on.  Even  this  day's  pageant  had  not  proceeded 
rithout  the  consent  of  the  despiBed  Jew,  who  furnished  the 
neans." 

"DaughteTj"  said  Isaac,  "thou  hast  harped  upon  an- 
Bther  string  of  sorrow.  The  goodly  steed  and  the  rich  ar- 
mour, equal  to  the  full  profit  of  my  adventure  with  our 
Eiijath  Jairam  of  Leicester— there  is  a  dead  loss  too — ay, 
loss  which  swallows  up  the  gains  of  a  week — ay,  of  the 
space  between  two  Sabaoths' — and  yet  it  may  end  better 
""-.  I  now  think,  for  'tis  a  good  youth," 

'Assuredly,"  said  Rebecca,  "you  shall  not  repent  you  of 
Tettniting  the  good  deed  received  of  the  stranger  knight," 

"I  trust  so,  daughter,"  said  Isaac,  "and  I  trust  too  i 
lie  rebuilding  of  Zion ;  but  as  well  do  I  hope  with  ray  own 
^todtly  eyes  to  see  the  walls  and  battlements  of  the  new 
Temple,  as  to  see  a  Christian,  yea,  the  very  best  of  Chris-^ 
tiuu,  repay  a  debt  to  a  Jew,  unless  under  the  awe  of  the 
judge  and  jailer." 

So  saying,  he  resumed  his  discontented  walk  through 
til*  itpartnient;  and  Rebecca,  perceiving  that  her  attempt* 
«t  consolation  only  served  to  awaken  new  subjects  of  c 
Jdaiut,  wisely  desisted  from  her  unavailing  efforts— a  pm- 
dential  line  of  conduct,  and  we  recommend  to  all  who  sot 
Up  for  comforters  and  advisers  to  follow  it  in  the  like  cir- 
•Munstances. 

The  evening  was  now  becoming  dark,  when  a  Jewish 
wrvant  entered  the  apartment  and  placed  upon  tlie  tabta 
two  silver  lamps,  fed  with  perfumed  oil;  the  richest  v  ' 
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and  the  most  delicate  refreshments  were  at  the  same 
displayed  by  another  Israeiitish  domestic  on  a  small  el 
table,  inlaid  with  silver;  for,  in  the  interior  of  their  hoi 
the  Jews  refused  themselves  no  expensive  indulgences, 
the  same  time  the  servant  informed  Isaac  that  a.  N; 
(so  they  termed  Christians  while  conversing  among  t! 
selves)  desired  to  speak  with  him.    He  that  would  live 
traffic  must  hold  himself  at  the  disposal  of  every  one  cl 
ing  business  with  him.    Isaac  at  once  replaced  on  the 
the  untasted  glass  of  Greek  wine  wliich  he  had  just 
to  his  lips,  and  saying  hastily  to  his  daughter,  "Eel 
veil  thyself,"  commanded  the  stranger  to  be  admitted. 

Just  as  Rebecca  had  dropped  over  her  fine 
screen  of  silver  gauze  which  reached  to  her  feet,  the 
opened,  and  Gurth  entered,  wrapt  in  the  ample  folds 
his  N^orman  mantle.  His  appearance  was  rather  sugpitaca 
than  prepossessing,  especially  as,  instead  of  doffing  Ms  hot 
net,  he  pulled  it  still  deeper  over  hia  rugged  brow. 

"Art  thou  Isaac  the  Jew  of  York?"  said  Gurth, 
Saxon. 

"\  am,"  replied  Isaac,  in  the  same  language,  for 
traffic  had  rendered  every  tongue  spoken  in  Britain  fain0 
iar  to  him,  "and  who  art  thou?" 

"That  is  not  to  the  purpose,"  answered  Gurth. 

"As  much  as  my  name  is  fo  thee,"  replied  Isaac; 
without  knowing  thine,  how  can  I  hold  intercourse 
thee?" 

"Easily,"  answered  Gurth;  "J.  being  to  pay  moi 
must  know  that  I  deliver  it  to  the  right  person;  thou, 
art  to  receive  it,  wilt  not,  I  think,  care  very  greatly  by  wh( 
hands  it  is  delivered."' 

"Oh,"  said  the  Jew,  "you  are  come  to  pay  monies! 
Father  Abraham!  that  altereth  our  relation  to  each  ot 
And  from  whom  dost  thou  bring  it?" 

"From  the  Disinherited  Knight,"  said  Gurth, 
IB  ibis  dafs  tooraament.  It  \s  the^ritft  o£  the  anaour 
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ed  to  iiim  bj  Kirjath  Jairam  of  Leicester,  on  thy  recom- 
IBdation.  The  steed  is  restored  to  thy  stable.  I  desire 
know  the  amount  of  the  aum  which  I  am  to  pay  for  the 
Bout." 

"I  said  he  was  a  good  youth!"  exclaimed  Isaac,  with 
rfnl  exultation.    "A  cup  of  wine  will  do  thee  no  harm," 

added,  filling  and  handing  to  the  swineherd  a  richer 
ingbt  than  Gurth  had  ever  before  tasted.  "And  how 
ich  money,"  continued  Isaac,  "haat  thou  brought  with 
ee?" 

"Holy  Virgin!"  said  Gurth,  setting  down  the  cup,  "what 
ctar  these  unbelieving  dogs  drink,  while  true  Christians 
e  fain  to  quaff  aie  as  muddy  and  thick  as  the  draff  we 
Te  to  hogs!  What  money  have  I  brought  with  me?"  con- 
lued  the  Saxon,  when  he  had  finished  this  uncivil  ejacu- 
Saa,  "even  but  a  small  sum ;  something  in  hand  the 
hilet.  What,  Isaac!  thou  must  bear  a  conscience,  though 
be  a  Jewish  one." 

"Nay,  but,"  said  Isaac,  "thy  master  has  won  goodly 
Beds  and  rich  armours  with  the  strength  of  hia  lance  and 
!liiB  right  hand — ^but  'tis  a  good  youth ;  the  Jew  will  take 
i«e  in  present  payment,  and  render  him  back  the  sur- 
M." 

"My  master  has  disposed  of  them  already,"  said  Gurth. 

"Ah!  that  was  wrong,"  said  the  Jew — "that  was  the  part 
a  fool.  No  Christian  here  coald  buy  so  many  horses  and 
Bonr;  no  Jew  except  myself  would  give  him  half  the 
IneA.  But  thou  hast  a  bimdred  zecchins  with  thee  in 
it  bag,"  said  Isaac,  prying  uader  Gurth's  cloak,  "it  is  a 
ny  one." 

"I  have  heads  for  cross-bow  bolts^in  it,"  said  Gurth, 
Idily. 

"Well,  then,"  said  Isaac,  panting  and  hesitating 
hreen  habitual  love  of  gain  and  a  new-born  desire  to  be 
leml  in  the  present  instance,  "if  I  should  eay  that  1 'saiW 
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take  eighty  zecchins  for  the  good  ateed  and  the  rich  arm' 
which  leaves  me  not  a  guilder's^  profit,  have  you 
pay  me?" 

"Barely,"  said  Gurth,  though  the  sum  demanded' 
more  reasonable  thin  he  expected,  "and  it  will  IwTfi 
master  nigh  penniless.  Nevertheless,  if  such  be  your  ll 
offer,  I  must  be  content." 

"Fill  thyself  another  goblet  of  wine,"  said  the 
""Ah!  eighty  zeccbins  is  too  little.  It  leaveth  no  profit 
the  usages  of  tbe  monies;  and,  besides,  the  good  horse 
have  suffered  wrong  in  this  day's  encounter.  Oh,  it " 
hard  and  a  dangerous  meeting!  man  and  steed  ruBhing 
each  other  like  wild  bulls  of  Baahan!^  the  horse  cannot 
have  had  wrong." 

"And  I  say,"  replied  Gurtb,  "he  is  sound,  wind 
limb ;  and  you  may  see  him  now  in  your  stable.  And  I 
over  and  above,  that  seventy  zecchins  is  enough  for 
armour,  and  I  hope  a  Christian's  word  is  as  good  as  a  Jl 
If  you  will  not  take  seventy,  I  will  carry  this  bag  (mi 
shook  it  till  the  contents  jingled)  back  to  my  master," 

"Nay,  nayl"  said  Isaac;  "lay  down  the  taleatfr- 
ahekels — the  eighty  zecchins ;  and  thou  shalt  see  I  will 
sider  thee  liberally." 

Gurth  at  length  complied;  and  telling  out  eighty 
chins  upon  the  table,  the  Jew  delivered  out  to  hhn 
acquittance  for  the  horse  and  suit  of  armour.  The  J< 
hand  trembled  for  joy  as  he  ivTapped  up  the  first  se' 
pieces  of  gold.  The  last  ten  he  told  over  with  much  di 
eration,  pausing,  and  saying  something  as  be  took 
piece  from  the  table  and  dropt  it  into  bis  purse.  It  se 
as  if  his  avarice  were  struggling  vrith  his  better  nature^ 
compelling  him  to  pouch  zecchin  after  zecchin,  whik 
generosity  iirged  him  to  restore  some  part  at  least  bo 
benefactor,  or  as  a  donation  to  his  agent.  His  whole 
ran  nearly  thus: 
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B^4)n.e,  seventj-two — thj  master  is  a  good 
iventj-three — an  excellent  youth — seventy-four 
ece  hath  been  dipt  within,  the  ring — seventy-five 
it  looketh  light  of  weight— seventy-six — when  thy 
inta  money,  let  him  come  to  Isaac  of  York — sev- 
Q — that  is,  with  reasonable  security."  Here  he 
msiderable  pause,  and  Gurth  had  good  hope  that 
;hree  pieces  might  escape  the  fate  of  their  eom- 
it  the  enumeration  proceeded;  "'Seventy-eight — 
I  good  fellow — seventy-nine — and  deserveat  some- 

thyself " 

the  Jew  paused  again,  and  looked  at  the  last  zec- 
inding,  doubtless,  to  besto"w  it  upon  Gurth.  He 
it  upon  the  tip  of  his  finger,  and  made  it  ring  by 
it  upon  the  table.  Had  it  rung  too  flat,  or  had 
lair's  breadth  too  light,  generosity  had  carried  the 
unhappily  for  Gurth,  the  chime  was  full  and  true, 
in  plump,  newly  coined,  and  a  grain  above  weight. 
Jd  not  find  in  his  heart  to  part  with  it,  so  dropt 
B  purse  as  if  in  absence  of  mind,  with  the  words, 
completes  the  tale,'  and  I  trust  thy  master  will 
lee  handsomely.  Surely,"  be  added,  looking  eam- 
he  bag,  "thou  hast  more  coins  in  that  pouch?" 
1  grinned,  which  was  his  nearest  approach  to  a 
he  replied,  '"About  the  same  quantity  which  thoiu 
told  over  so  carefully."  He  then  folded  the  quit- 
^ut  it  under  his  cap,  adding,  "Peril  of  thy  beard, 
mjkt  this  be  full  and  ample!"  Re  filled  himself, 
^bthird  goblet  of  wine,  and  left  the  apartment 
^^ony. 

jcea,"  said  the  Jew,  "that  Ishmaelite  hath  gone 
t  beyond  me.  Nevertlieless,  his  master  is  a  good 
f,  and  I  am  well  pleased  that  be  hath  gained  sliek- 
nd  ebekels  of  silver,  esen  by  the  speed  of  his 
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horse  and  by  the  strength  of  his  lance,  which,  like  that 
Goliath  the  Philistine,  might  vie  with  a  weaver's  beam.' 

As  he  turned  to  receive  Kehecca's  answer,  he  obser 
that  during  his  chaiTering  with  Gnrth  she  had  left, 
apartment  unperceived. 

In  the  mean  while,  Gurth  had  descended  the  Btair,  I 
having  reached  the  dark  ante-chamber  or  hall, 
zling  about  to  discover  the  entrance,  when  a  figure  in  wl 
shown  by  a  small  silver  lamp  which  she  held  in  her  fa 
beckoned  him  into  a  side  apartment.  Gurth  had  a 
luctance  to  obey  the  summons.  Rough  and  impetuoo 
a  wild  boar  where  only  earthly  force  was  to  be  appreher ' 
he  had  all  the  characteristic  terrors  of  a  Saxon  reaped 
fauns,^  forest  fiends,  white  women,  and  the  whole  of 
superstitions  which  his  ancestors  had  brought  with  t 
from  the  wilds  of  Germany.  He  remembered,  moreo 
that  he  was  in  the  house  of  a  Jew,  a  people  who..  I 
the  other  uuamiable  qualities  which  popular  report  ascri 
to  them,  were  supposed  to  be  profound  necromancers ) 
cabalists.^  Nevertheless,  after  a  momenfa 
obeyed  the  beckoning  summons  of  the  apparition,  and  i 
lowed  her  into  the  apartment  which  she  indicated,  wS 
he  found,  to  his  joyful  surprise,  that  his  fair  guide  was 
beautiful  Jewess  whom  he  had  seen  at  the  tournament,  I 
a  abort  time  in  her  father's  apartment. 

She  asked  him  the  partieulara  of  his  transaction  t 
Isaac,  which  be  detailed  accurately. 

"My  father  did  but  jest  with  thee,  good  fellow," 
Bebecca;  he  owes  thy  master  deeper  kindness  than  fhi 
arms  and  steed  could  pay,  were  their  value  tenfold.  Wl 
sum  didst  thou  pay  my  father  even  now?" 
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KunetlmeB  to  warn  Ibein  ot  Impending  calninlt.T.  Ffttins  were  repraMU 
men  tiKTlnglhe  lei;*  of  a  Ko&t.  Wbite  woxeb,  MyateriouE  lidles  Si 
Wbile.  were  seen  by  some  on  the  ere  of  disaster. 
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•'Eighty  zeeehins,"  said  Gurth,  surprised  at  the  ques- 
tion. 

In  this  purse,"  said  Rebecca,  "thou  wilt  find  a  hun- 
dred. Restore  to  thy  master  that  which  is  his  due,  i 
«nrieh  thyself  with  the  remainder.  Haste — begone — sta^ 
Hot  to  render  thanks!  and  beware  how  you  pass  througt 
this  crowded  town,  where  thou  mayst  easily  lose  both  th] 
burden  and  thy  life.  Beuben,"  she  added,  clapping  ha 
hands  together,  "hght  forth  this  stranger,  and  fail  not  t 
draw  lock  and  bar  behind  him." 

Reuben,  a  dark-browed  and  black-bearded  Israelite^ 
obeyed  her  summons,  with  a  torch  in  his  hand ;  undid  thq 
flotward  door  of  the  house,  and  conducting  Gurth  acroai 
tpaved  court,  let  him  out  through  a  wicket  in  the  entrance 
gate,  which  he  closed  behind  him  with  such  bolts  anc 
chains  as  would  well  have  become  that  of  a  prison. 

"By  St.  Dunstan,"  said  Gurth,  as  he  stumbled  up  thi 
dwic  avenue,  "this  is  no  Jewess,  but  an  angel  from  heaves 
Ten  zeeehins  from  my  brave  young  master — twenty  fron 
Oiis  pearl  of  Zionl  Oh,  happy  day!  Such  another,  Gurtl^ 
•iil  redeem  thy  bondage,  and  make  thee  a  brother  as  fre« 
•rf  thy  guild'  as  the  best.  And  then  do  I  lay  doi 
iirineherd's  horn  and  staff,  and  take  the  freeman's  swon 
•ad  baekler,  and  follow  my  young  master  to  the  death 
without  hiding  either  my  face  or  my  name." 

Idenble  d'lgi..., , 

>ttTlleges  and  rigbts  ol  Ireedom. 


le  dignity  and  power.   The  pbwwe  naed  means  InveateA  with  all  tl 
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CHAPTER  XI 

'    Itt  Outlaw.     Btaad.sir.and  throw  oe  that  you  have  about  M 
n  not,  well  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

Speed.    Sir,  we  ere  undone!  those  an 
That  all  the  travellers  do  tear  aa  mucli. 

Val.    My  triendE — 

let  Out.    That's  not  bo,  sir,  we  are  your  e 

ad  Out.    Peace!  we'll  hear  him. 

3d  Out.    Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we; 
For  he's  a  proper  man. 

Two  O^ntlemen  of  Fen 

The  nocturnal  adventures  of  Gurth  were  not  yet 
eluded;  indeed,  he  himseli  became  partly  of  that 
when,  after  passing  one  or  two  straggling  houses  wl 
stood  in  the  outskirts  of  the  village,  he  found  himself  ii 
deep  lane,  running  between  two  banks  overgrown 
hazel  and  holly,  while  here  and  there  a  dwarf  oak  hung 
arms  altogether  across  the  path.    The  lane  was,  moreover,' 
much  rutted  and  broken  up  by  the  carriages  which  had 
recently  transported  articles  of  various  kinds  to  the  toumi- 

I    ment ;  and  it  was  dark,  for  the  banks  and  bushes  intercepted 
the  light  of  the  harvest  raoon. 

From  the  village  were  heard  the  distant  sounde  of  tot* 
elry,  mixed  occasionally    with  loud    laughter,  sometiniM 

I     broken  by  screams,  and  sometimes  by  wild  strains  of  dif- 

'    tant  music.     All  these  sounds,  intimating  the  diaorderlj 
state  of  the  town,  crowded  with  military  nobles  and  tl 
dissolute  attendants,  gave  Gurth  some 
Jewess  was  right,"  he  said  to  himself-    "By  heaven  and 
Ihinetan,  I  would  T  were  safe  at  my  journey's  end  witl 

^tbis  treasarel    Here  axe  8iic\\  "nvra^eva,  \  ■wii.V  B^ot  «f  j 
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rrant  thieves,  but  of  errant^  knights  and  errant  squires, 
trant  monks  and  errant  minstrels,  errant  jugglers  and 
rrant  jesters,  that  a  man  with  a  single  merk  would  be  in 
langer,  much  more  a  poor  swineherd  with  a  whole  bagful 
I  zecchins.  Would  I  were  out  of  the  shade  of  these  infer- 
lal  bashes,  that  1  might  at  least  see  any  of  St.  Nicholas's 
lerks^  before  they  spring  on  my  shoulders!" 

Gurth  accordingly  hastened  hia  pace,  in  order  to  gain 
lie  open  common  to  which  the  lane  led,  but  was  not  so 
iirtiinate  aa  to  accomplish  his  object,  Just  as  he  attained 
he  upper  end  of  the  lane,  where  the  underwood  was  thick- 
it,  four  men  sprung  upon  hina,  even  as  his  fears  antici- 
lited,  two  from  each  side  of  the  road,  and  seized  hira  so 
last  that  resistance,  if  at  first  practicable,  would  have  been- 
»w  too  late.  "Surrender  your  charge,"  said  one  of  them ; 
"te  are  the  deliverers  of  the  commonwealth,  who  ease  every 
Ban  of  his  burden," 

"You  should  not  ease  me  of  mine  so  Ughtly,"  muttered 
lnrth,  whose  surly  honesty  conld  not  he  tamed  even  by 
ke  pressure  of  immediate  violence,  "had  I  it  but  in  my 
KJWer  to  give  three  strokes  in  its  defence." 

"Vfe  shall  see  that  presently,"  said  the  robber;  and, 
[}eftking  to  his  companions,  he  added,  "bring  along  the 
nave.  I  see  he  would  have  his  head  broken  as  well  as  his 
nrse  cut,  and  so  be  let  blood  in  two  veins  at  once." 

Ourth  was  hurried  along  agreeably  to  this  mandate,  and 
ATJng  been  dragged  somewhat  roughly  over  the  bank  on 
he  left-hand  side  of  the  lane,  found  himself  in  a  strag- 
iing  thicket,  which  lay  betwix-t  it  and  the  open  common. 

..  EBRiTTT.  Qnrth  HUCCEeds  very  well  In  tarnlQgtlilE  pun;  trranl, 

,. 1.,  — .,  ■_  .i,.„ _.  ._  .u.  phia,ae  tniffAt-frrant. 

ca  applicable  to  iheaH 


my  UB«d  In  tbls  seass.  ae  In  the  phia,ae  tniffAt-frrant. 


_.   .    ..      iH'H  CiEBKa.   Robbers:  St.  MvbolsswneorlglnHllr  th«  pi 
talaf  Buasia,  aodulao  waBEuppased  to  protect  mercbnutg  and  travclle 


1 


OfatlarCD.    TbiB  use  ot  Ibe  ssinra  imme  moms  to  bare  arisen  (rom  tbe 
o(  iiraylng  lor  big  protecllon  aBa.lnat  robbers  and  pltatea.    Another 
MBlloa  ol  tbe  pbraEe  telen  It  to  a  coaonliation  of  "OVA  ^lYuV."  &u 
__t. ...._. ., '■gentcj.    See Shakspeitfa  Klii<]  H«nTi. 
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He  was  compelled  to  follow  hla  rough  conductoisiEto™ 
very  depth  of  this  cover,  Trhere  they  stopt  uneiped* 
in  an  irregular  open  space,  free  in  a  great  measure  to 
trees,  and  on  which,  therefore,  the  heams  of  the  moflBB 
without  much  interruption  from  boughs  and  leaves, 
his  captors  were  joined  by  two  other  persona,  apptten 
belonging  to  the  gang.  They  had  short  swords  bj  tin 
aides,  and  quarter-staves  in  their  hands,  and  Gurth  coi 
now  observe  that  all  sLx  wore  visors,  which  rendered  tl 
occupation  a  matter  of  no  question,  even  had  their  lor 
proceedings  left  it  in  doubt. 

"What  money  hast  thou,  churl  ?"  said  one  of  the  thie 

"Thirty  zecchius  of  ray  own  property,"  answered  Gu 
doggedly. 

"A  forfeit — a  forfeit,"  shouted  the  robbers; 
hath  thirty  zecchins,  and  returns  sober  from  a  village! 
undeniable  and  unredeemable  forfeit  of  all  he  hath  abi 
him," 

"I  hoarded  it  to  purchase  my  freedom,"  said  Gnrth. 

"Thou  art  an  ass,"  replied  one  of  the  thieves; 
<juarts  of  double  ale^  had  rendered  thee  as  tree  as  thy  n 
ter,  ay,  and  freer  too,  if  he  be  a  Saxon  like  thyself." 

"A  sad  truth,"  replied  Gnrth;  "but  if  these  same  tW 
zecchins  will  buy  my  freedom  from  you,  unloose  my  h 
and  I  will  pay  them  to  you." 

"Hold,"  said  one  who  seemed  to  exercise  some  autho 
over  the  others;  "this  bag  which  thon  bearest,  as  I  can 
through  thy  cloak,  contains  more  coin  than  thou  hsst 
us  of." 

'It  is  the  good  knight  my  master's,"  answered  Gu 
"of  which,  assuredly,  I  would  not  have  spoken  a  word, 
you  been  satisfied  with  working  jour  will  upon  i 
property." 

"Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,"  replied  the  robbeil 

wanajit  thee;  and  we  wership  not  St.  Nicholas  so  devO 

'  DovetJS  j,La.    Ale  at  double  alrcasV^  , 
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what  thy  thirty  zeeeliine  may  yet  escape,  if  thou  deal 
^ghtly  with  us.    Meantime,  render  up  thy  trust  for  the 
'^"    So  saying,  lie  took  from  Garth's  breast  the  large 
ttiem  pooch,  in  which  the  purse  given  him  by  Rebecca 
'  inclosed,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the  zecchins,  and  then 
'tinaed  his  interrogation;  "Who  is  thy  master?" 
"The  Disinherited  Knight,"  said  Gurth. 
"Whose  good' lance,"  replied  the  robber,  "won  the  prize 
to-day's  tourney?    What  is  his  name  and  lineage?" 
"It  is  his  pleasure,"  answered  Gurth,  "that  they  be  con- 
led;  and  from  me,  assuredly,  you  will  learn  nought  of 

n." 

"What  is  thine  own  name  and  lineage?'" 
'To  tell  that,"  said  Gurth,  "might  reveal  my  master's." 
"Thou  art  a  saucy  groom,"  said  the  robber ;  "but  of  that 
n.  How  comes  thy  master  by  this  gold?  is  it  of  his 
xitance,  or  by  what  means  hath  it  accrued  to  him?" 
'By  his  good  lance,"  answered  Garth.  "These  bags 
ain  the  ransom  of  four  good  horses  and  four  good  suits 

"How  mucl)  is  there?"  demanded  the  robber. 

"Two  hundred  zecchins." 

'Only  two  hundred  zecchins!"  said  the  bandit;  "your 

ter  hath  dealt  liberally  by  the  vanquished,  and  put 

a  to  a  cheap  ransom.    Name  those  who  paid  the  gold." 

3urth  did  so. 

The  armour  and  horse  of  the  Templar  Brian  de  Bois- 

Ibert — at  what  ransom  were  they  held?     Thou  seest 

I  canst  not  deceive  me." 

*My  master,"  replied  Gurth,  "will  take  nought  from 

Templar  save  his  life's-hlood.     They  are  on  terms  of 

tal  d^ance,  and  cannot  hold  courteous  intercourse  to- 

ler." 

^ndeed!"  repeated  the  robber,  and  paused  after  he  had 

the  word.    "And  what  wert  thou  now  doing  b.\,  Ev^cfe-^ 

I  such  a  charge  in  thy  custody?" 
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"I  went  thither  to  render  to  Isaac  the  Jew  of  Yorl 
replied  Guith,  "the  price  of  a  suit  of  armour  with  which 
fitted  my  master  for  this  tournament." 

"And  how  much  didst  thou  pay  to  Isaac?  Methii 
to  Judge  by  weight,  there  is  still  two  hundred  zecchini 
this  pouch." 

"I  paid  to  Isaac,"  said  the  Saxon,  "eighty  zecchins, . 
he  restored  me  a  hundred  in  lieu  thereof." 

"How!  what!"  exclaimed  all  the  robbers  at  oi 
"darest  thou  trifle  with  us,  that  thou  tcltest  such  impro 
ble  lies?" 

"What  I  tell  you,"  said  Gurth,  "is  as  true  aa  the  mo 
is  in  heaven.  You  will  find  the  just  sum  in  a  silkan  pn: 
within  the  leathern  pouch,  and  separate  from  the  rest 
the  gold." 

"Bethink  thee,  man,"  said  the  Captain,  "thou  speal 
of  a  Jew — of  an  Israelite,  as  unapt  to  restore  gold  as 
dry  sand  of  his  deserts  to  retiom  the  cup  of  water  which 
pilgrim  spills  upon  them." 

"There  is  no  more  mercy  in  them,"  said  another  of 
banditti,  "than  in  an  unhribed  sheriff's  officer." 
'  "It  is,  however,  as  I  say,"  said  Gurth. 

"Strike  a  light  instantly,'"  said  the  Captain;  "I  will 
amine  this  said  purse;  and  if  it  be  as  this  fellow  says, 
Jew's  bounty  is  little  less  miraculous  than  the  stream  wh 
relieved  his  fathers  in  the  wilderness." 

A  light  was  procured  accordingly,  and  the  rohher  \ 
seeded  to  examine  the  purse.  The  others  crowded  aroi 
him,  and  even  two  who  had  hold  of  Gurth  relaxed  tl 
grasp  while  they  stretched  their  necks  to  see  the  issnf 
the  search.  Availing  himself  of  their  negligence,  ' 
sudden  exertion  of  strength  and  activity  Gurth  shook 
self  free  of  their  hold,  and  might  have  escaped,  could 
have  resolved  to  leave  his  master's  property  behind 
But  such  was  no  part  of  his  intention.     He  wrencl 
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rter-staJI  from  one  oi"  the    fellows,  struck    down    tlie 

^ptaJD,  who  was  altogether  unaware  of  his  purpose,  and 

"  A  well-nigh  reposeesaed  himself  of  the  pouch  and  treasure. 

Hie  thieves,  however,  were  too  nimble  for  him,  and  again 

ired  both  the  bag  and  the  trusty  Gurth. 

"Knave!"  said    the    Captain,  getting   up,  "thou   hasfc 

ikea  my  head,  and  with  other  men  of  our  sort  thou 

'  ~  t  fare  the  worse  for  thy  insolence.     But  thou  ahalt 

"  f  fate  instantly.    First  let  us  speak  of  thy  master; 

bht's  matters  must  go  before  the  squire's,  according 

■ne  order  of  chivalry.    Stand  thou  fast  in  the  mean 

t  thou  stir  again,  thou  shalt  have  that  will  make 

t  for  thy  life.     Comrades!"  he  then  said,  address- 

i  gang,  "this  purse  is   embroidered    with    Hebrew 

,  and  I  well  believe  the  yeoman's  tale  is  true, 

nt  knight,  his  master,  must  needs  pass  us  toll-free. 

_     0  like  ourselves  for  us  to  make  booty  of  him,  since 

_*  should  not  worry  dogs  where  wolves  and  foxes  are 

flfl  be  found  in  abundance." 

"like  us!"  answered  one  of  the  gang;  "I  should  like  to 
fhfer  how  that  is  made  good." 

'•Why,  thou  fool,"  answered  the  Captain,  "is  he  not  poor 
|>lld  disinherited  as  we  areP  Doth  he  not  win  his  sub- 
"Uace  at  the  sword's  point  as  we  do?  Hatli  he  not  heati 
'^ont-de-BcPuf  and  Walvoisin,  even  as  we  would  beat  them 
if  WC  could?  Is  he  not  the  enemy  to  life  and  death  of 
%ian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  whom  we  have  so  much  reason  t* 
tw?  And  were  all  this  otherwise,  wouldst  thou  have  u* 
•low  a  worse  conscience  than  an  unbeliever,  a  Hebrew 
Jew?" 

"Nay,  that  were  a  shame,"  muttered  the  other  fellow 
*'ind  yet,  when  I  served  in  the  band  of  stout  old  Gande 
'ilyn,  we  had  no  such  scruples  of  conscience.  And  this  in- 
Ment  peasant — he  too,  I  warrant  me,  is  to  be  dismissed. 


«■■ 


take  eighty  zecchins  for  the  good  steed  and  the  rich  lu 
which  leaves  me  not  a  guilder's^  profit,  have  you  moMj 
pay  me?" 

"Barely,"  said  Gurth,  though  the  sum  demanded  1 
more  reasonahle  than  he  expected,  "and  it  will  leave 
master  nigh  penniless.  Nevertheless,  ii  such  be  your  U 
offer,  I  must  be  content," 

"Fill  thyself  another  goblet  of  wine,"  said 
"Ah!  eighty  zecchins  is  too  little.  It  leaveth  no  profit 
the  usages  of  the  monies ;  and,  besides,  the  good  horse  i 
have  suffered  wrong  in  this  day's  encounter.  Oh,  it  w 
hard  and  a  dangerous  meeting!  man  and  steed  mBhingl 
each  other  like  wild  bulls  of  Bashan!^  the  horse  cannotl 
have  had  wrong.'' 

"And  I  say,"  replied  Gurth,  "he  is  sound,  wind 
limb ;  and  you  may  see  him  now  in  your  stable.  And  I 
over  and  above,  that  seventy  zecchins  is  enough  for 
armour,  and  I  hope  a  Christian's  word  is  as  good  as  a  Ji 
If  yon  will  not  take  seventy,  I  will  carry  this  bag  (an 
shook  it  till  the  contents  jingled)  back  to  my  master." 

"Nay,  nay!"  said  Isaac;  "lay  dovm  the  talents- 
shekels — the  eighty  zecchins:  and  thou  shalt  see  I  willi 
aider  thee  liberally." 

Gurth  at  length  complied:  and  telling  out  eighty 
chins  npon  the  table,  the  Jew  delivered  oat  to  I' 
acquittance  for  the  horse  and  suit  of  armour.  The  3 
hand  trembled  for  joy  as  he  wrapped  up  the  first  se* 
pieces  of  gold.  The  last  ten  he  told  over  with  much  i 
eration,  pausing,  and  saying  something  as  he  took  : 
piece  from  the  table  and  dropt  it  into  his  purse.  It  S( 
AS  if  his  avarice  were  struggling  with  his  better  nature, 
compelling  him  to  pouch  zecchin  after  zecchin,  while 
generosity  urged  him  to  restore  some  part  at  least  to 
benefactor,  or  as  a  donation  to  his  agent.  His  whole  s] 
ran  nearly  thus: 

'GuiLDBB.    Guelder  ;  aDulcVieoVn  ■WQt\fe»,\iovil.  Wii  wioJa. 

1     *Btmm  ev  BAWMJt.  Sea  ftolwwXJq^.ltt. h^B 
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^-one,  seventy- two — ihy  master  is  a.  good 
erenty-three — au  excellent  youth — seventy-four 
ece  hath  been  dipt  within  the  ring— seventy-flve 
it  looketh  light  of  weight — seventy-sis — when  thy 
ants  money,  let  him  come  to  Isaac  of  York — sev- 
n — that  is,  with  reasonable  security."  Here  he 
onsiderable  pause,  and  G-uith  had  good  hope  that 
three  pieces  might  escape  the  fate  of  their  com- 
it  the  enumeration  proceeded;  "Seventy-eight — 
3,  good  fellow — aeyenty-nine — and  deservest  some- 

thyselt " 

the  Jew  paused  again,  and  looked  at  the  last  zee- 
ending,  doubtless,  to  bestow  it  upon  Gurth.  He 
it  upon  the  tip  of  his  finger,  and  made  it  ring  by 

it  upon  the  table.  Had  it  rung  too  flat,  or  had 
lair'fi  breadth  too  hght,  generosity  had  carried  the 
unhappily  for  Gurth,  the  chime  was  fuU  and  true, 
in  pliunp,  newly  coined,  and  a  grain  above  weight, 
lid  not  find  in  his  heart  to  part  with  it,  bo  dropt 
is  purse  as  if  in  absence  of  mind,  with  the  words, 
completes  the  tale,^  and  1  trust  thy  master  will 
lee  handsomely.  Surely,"  he  added,  looking  earn- 
he  bag,  "thou  hast  more  coins  in  that  pouch?" 
1  grinned,  which  was  his  nearest  approach  to  a 
he  repUed,  '"About  the  same  quantity  which  thou 
told  over  so  carefully."  He  then  folded  the  quit- 
d  put  it  under  his  cap,  adding,  "Peril  of  thy  beard, 
that  this  be  full  and  ample!"  He  filled  himself, 
1,  a  third  goblet  of  wine,  and  left  the  apartment 
ceremony. 

eeca,"  said  the  Jew,  "that  Ishmaelite  hath  gone 
t  beyond  me.  Neverthelees,  his  master  is  a  good 
f,  and  I  am  well  pleased  that  he  hath  gained  shek- 
Id  snd  shekels  of  silver,  e\en  by  the  speed  of  his 

Count;  In  le/l  meant  orlgiualiy  u 
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"Wei!  and  yeomanly  done!"  shouted  the  robbers;  "tdj 
play  and  Old  England  for  ever!  The  Saxon  has  snwi  bt' 
his  purse  and  his  hide,  and  the  Miller  has  met  his  matcb,1 

"Thou  mayst  go  thy  ways,  my  friend,"  aaid  the  C 
addressing  Gnrth,  in  special  confirmation  of  the  gtM 
voice,  "and  I  will  cause  two  of  my  comrades  to  guide  tbl 
by  the  best  way  to  thy  master's  pavilion,  and  to  gnard  til 
from  night-walkers  that  might  have  leas  tender  conscieo^ 
than  ours;  for  there  is  many  one  of  them  upon  the  a 
in  such  a  night  as  this.  Take  heed,  however,"  he  a 
sternly;  "remember  thou  hast  refused  to  tell  thy  name;l 
not  after  ours,  nor  endeavour  to  discover  who  or  whatfl 
are,  for,  if  thou  makeat  such  an  attempt,  thou  wilt  comg| 
worse  fortune  than  has  yet  befallen  thee." 

Garth  thanked  the  Captain  for  his  courtesy,  and  pMJ 
ised  to  attend  to  his  recommendation.  Two  of  the  fl 
laws,  taking  up  their  quarter-staves,  and  desiring  Goi 
follow  close  in  the  rear,  walked  roundly  forward  alongfl^ 
bye-path,  which  traversed  the  thicket  and  the  brokcBl 
ground  adjacent  to  it.  Oa  the  very  verge  of  the  thickell 
two  men  spoke  to  Ms  conductors,  and  receiving  an  ansaffl 
in  a  whisper,  withdrew  into  the  wood,  and  suffered  thniil 
to  pass  unmolested.  This  circumstance  induced  GurthM] 
believe  both  that  the  gang  was  strong  in  numbers,  and  that  | 
they  kept  regular  guards  around  their  place  of  rendezvoui  * 
When  they  arrived  on  the  open  heath,  where  GnUli' 
might  have  had  some  trouble  in  finding  his  road,  the  thierS* 
guided  him  straight  forward  to  the  top  of  a  little  emineo 
whence  he  could  see,  spread  beneath  him  in  the  moonligl 
the  palisades  of  the  lists,  the  glimmering  pavilions  pitcbs 
at  either  end,  with  the  permons  which  adorned  them  flot 
tering  in  the  moonbeam,  and  from  which  could  be  hea 

,      the  hum  of  the  song  with  which  the  sentinels  were  begi 

L^beir  night-watch. 

^^b  Here  the  thieves  stopt. 

^^Mj^We  go  with  you  no  iartVvcc"  aavft.  tfa^  -.  "\^  gqw  J 
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n  sbodld  do  so.  Remember  the  waming  you 
'ed :  keep  secret  what  has  this  night  befallen  you, 
11  have  no  room  to  repent  it;  neglect  what  is  now 
md  the  Tower  of  I^ondon  shall  not  protect  you 
ffipBvenge." 

wUihi  to  you,  kind  sire,"  said  Gnrth;  "I  shall  re- 
WB  orders,  and  trust  that  there  is  no  offence  in 
u  a  safer  and  an  honester  trade." 
hey  parted,  the  outlaws  returning  in  the  direc- 
whence  they  had  come,  and  Gurth  proceeding  to 
bis  master,  to  whom, notwithstanding  the  injunc- 
,d  received,  he  communicated  the  whole  adven- 
e  evening, 

■herited  Knight  was  filled  with  astonishment, 
generosity  of  Rebecca,  by  which,  however, 
le  would  not  profit,  than  that  of  the  robbers, 
Teasion  such  a  quality  seemed  totally  foreign, 
reflections  upon  these  singular  circumstances 
i)  interrupted  by  the  necessity  for  taking  re- 
fatigue  of  the  preceding  day  and  the  pro- 
refreshing  himself  for  the  morrow's  encounter 
like  indispensable. 

light,  therefore,  stretched  himself  for  repose 
li  couch  with  which  the  tent  was  provided;  and 
1  Gurth,  extending  his  hardy  limbs  upon  a  bear- 
formed  a  sort  of  carpet  to  the  pavilion,  laid  him- 
the  opening  of  the  tent,  so  that  no  one  co^d 
lut  awakening  him. 
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CHAPTER  Xn 

The  heralds  left  their  prickin^r  up  and  down, 

Now  ringen  trumpets  loud  and  clarion. 

There  Ib  no  more  to  say,  but  east  and  west, 

In  go  the  epeares  sadly  in  the  rest, 

In  goth.  the  sharp  spur  into  the  side, 

There  see  mea  who  can  just  and  who  caa  ride^ 

There  shiver  shaftas  upon  shieldes  thick, 

He  feeleth  through  the  heart- spone  the  prick j 

Up  spricgen  speares,  twenty  feet  in  height, 

Out  go  the  Bwordes  to  the  silver  bright; 

The  helms  they  to-hewn  and  to-ahred; 

Out  bursts  the  blood  with  stern  streames  red- 

Cbadckr. 

Morning  arose  in  unclouded  splendour,  and  ere  the  t 
was  much  ahove  the  horizon  the  idlest  or  the  i 
of  the  spectators  appeared  on  the  common,  moving  to  ' 
lists  as  to  a  general  centre,  in  order  to  secure  a  favoura 
situation  for  viewing  the  continuation  of  the  ezpec 
games. 

The  marshals  and  their  attendants  appeared  next 
the  field,  together  with  the  heralds,  for  the  purpose  of 
ceiving  the  names  of  the  knights  who  intended  to  j0U8t,fl 
the  side  which  each  chose  to  espouse.  This  was  a  ne( 
sary  precaution,  in  order  to  secure  equality  betwixt 
two  bodies  who  should  he  opposed  to  each  other.  _ 

According  to  due  formality,  the  Disinherited  KnigU 
was  to  be  considered  as  leader  of  the  one  body,  whSf 
Brian  de  Bois-G\ulhert,  who  had  been  rated  as  having  At/Bt 
second-best  in  the  preceding  day,  was  named  first  cbtW 
pion  of  the  other  band.  Those  who  had  concurred  in  tS 
challenge  adhered  to  his  party,  of  course,  excepting 
Ralph  de  Tipont,  whom  We  iaW  \\ad  Tcwleccd  ucfit  bo 
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There  was  no  want  of  dietinguiBhed 
!  candidates  to  fill  up  the  ranks  on  either  side, 
it,  although  the  general  tournament,  in  which  all 
'ought  at  once,  was  more  dangerous  than  single 
rs,  they  were,  nevertheless,  more  frequented  and 
by  the  chivalry  of  the  age.  Many  knights,  who  had 
ient  confidence  in  their  own  skill  to  defy  a  single 
■  of  high  reputation,  were,  nevertheless,  desirous 
'ing  their  valour  in  the  general  combat,  where  they 
leet  others  with  whom  they  were  more  upon 
ty.  On  the  present  occasion,  about  fifty  knights 
^ibed  as  desiroua  of  combating  upon  each  side, 
i  marshals  declared  that  no  more  could  be  ad- 
D  the  disappointment  of  several  who  were  too  late 
ring  their  claim  to  be  included, 
t  the  hour  of  ten  o'clock  the  whole  plain  was 
ivith  horsemen,  horsewomen,  and  foot-passengers, 
;  to  the  tournament;  and  shortly  after,  a  grand 
if  trumpets  announced  Prince  John  and  his  ret- 
jnded  by  many  of  those  knights  who  meant  to 
e  in  the  game,  us  well  as  others  who  had  no  such 

t  the  same  time  arrived  Cedric  the  Saxon,  with 
'  Eowena,  unattended,  however,  by  Athelstane. 
on  lord  had  arrayed  hia  tall  and  strong  person  in 
n  order  to  take  his  place  among  the  combatants; 
iderably  to  the  surprise  of  Ccdrie,  had  chosen  to 
nself  on  the  part  of  the  Knight  Templar.  The 
ideed,  had  remonstrated  strongly  with  his  friend 
injudicious  choice  he  had  made  of  his  party;  but 
nly  received  that  sort  of  answer  usually  given 
who  are  more  obstinate  in  following  their  own 
m  strong  in  justifying  it. 

est,  if  not  his  only,  reason  for  adhering  to  the 
Brian  de  Bois-Guilhert,  Athelstane  hai  iVe.  ■\^T^^.- 
Jje^  to  himself.     Though  his  apatiij  yi  ii.%Y** 
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ation  prevented  his  taking  any  means  to  recomniHili 
himself  to  the  Lady  Rowena,  he  was,  nevertheless,  1 
means  insensible  to  her  charms,  and  considered  his  a 
with  her  as  a  matter  already  fixed  beyond  doubt  by  ti 
assent  of  Cedric  and  her  other  friends.  It  had  therefon 
been  with  smothered  displeasure  that  the  proud  tlioia 
indolent  Lord  of  Coningsbiugh  beheld  the  victor  of  a 
preceding  day  select  Eowena  as  the  object  of  that  hoMI 
which  it  became  his  privilege  to  confer.  In  order  to  p 
ish  him  for  a  preference  which  seemed  to  interfere  with  1| 
own  suit,  Athelstane,  confident  of  his  strength, 
to  whom  his  flatterers,  at  least,  ascribed  great  skill  ii 
had  determined  not  only  to  deprive  the  Disinherit! 
Knight  of  hia  powerful  succour,  but,  if  an  opport 
fihonld  occur,  to  make  him  feel  the  weight  of  his  battle-ai 

De  Braey,  and  other  knights  attached  to  Prince  Johul 
in  obedience  to  a  hint  from  him,  had  joined  the  party  ol 
the  challengers,  John  being  desirous  to  secure,  if  posKhl' 
the  victory  to  that  side.  On  the  other  hand,  many  otd 
knights,  both  English  and  Norman,  natives  and  stranj 
took  part  against  the  challengers,  the  more  readily  that  d 
opposite  band  was  to  be  led  by  so  distinguished  a  champ^ 
as  the  Disinherited  Ivnight  had  proved  himself. 

As  soon  as  Prince  John  observed  that  the  destid 
Queen  of  the  day  had  arrived  upon  the  field,  assamia 
that  air  of  courtesy  which  sat  well  upon  him  when  he  M 
pleased  to  exhibit  it,  he  rode  forward  to  meet  her,  dofl 
his  bonnet,  and,  alighting  from  his  horse,  assisted  the  I 
Rowena  from  her  saddle,  while  his  followers  uncovereda 
the  same  time,  and  one  of  the  most  dlstingiiished  c 
mounted  to  hold  her  palfrey, 

"It  is  thus,"  said  Prince  John,  "that  we  set  the  dntij 
example  of  loyalty  to  the  Queen  of  Love  and  Beauty,  I 
are  ourselves  her  guide  to  the  throne  which  she  must  ti 
day  occupy.     Ladies,"  he  said,  "attend  your  Queen,  asyofl 
WTffA  inyovT  turn  to  be  distmgvasVeii'Vi^M&.'aVwwi'ara," 
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ng,  the  Prince  raarshalled  Rowena  to  the  seat  o£ 
fer  opposite  hie  own,  while  the  fairest  and  most  distin- 
led  ladies  present  crowded  after  her  to  obtain  places  as 
as  possible  to  their  temporary  sovereign. 
To  Booner  was  Eowena  seated  than  a  hurst  of  music, 
drowned  by  the  shonts  of  the  multitude,  greeted  her 
dignity.     Meantime,  the  sun  shone  fierce  and  bright 

the  polished  arms  of  the  knights  of  either  side,  who 
ded  the  opposite  eitreoiitiea  of  the  lists,  and  held  eager 
srence  together  concerning  the  best  mode  of  arranging 

line  of  battle  and  supporting  the  coniiict. 
'he  heralds  then  proclaimed  silence  until  the  laws  of 
oumey  should  be  rehearsed.     These  were  calculated  in 
I  degree  to  abate  the  dangers  of  the  day — a  precaution 
more  necessary  as  tlie  conflict  was  to  be  maintained 

sharp  swords  and  pointed  lances. 
'he  champions  were  therefore  prohibited  to  thrust  with 
word,  and  were  confined  to  striking.  A  knight,  it  was 
rtinced,  might  use  a  mace*  or  battle-axe  at  pleasure; 
the  dagger  was  a  prohibited  weapon.  A  knight  un- 
id  might  renew  tlie  fight  on  foot  with  any  other  on  the 
eite  side  in  the  same  predicament;  but  mounted 
tmen  were  in  that  case  forbidden  to  assail  him.  When 
knight  could  force  his  antagonist  to  the  extremity  of 
liBts,  so  as  to  touch  the  palisade  with  his  person  or 
,  such  opponent  was  obliged  to  yield  himself  van- 
led,  and  his  armour  and  horse  were  placed  at  the  dis- 
[  of  the  conqueror.  A  knigEit  thus  overcome  was  not 
litt^  to  take  farther  share  in  the  combat.  If  any 
latant  was  struck  down,  and  unable  to  recover  his  feet, 
quire  or  page  might  enter  tlie  lists  and  drag  his  master 
)£  the  press;  but  in  that  case  the  knight  was  adjudged 
DJBhed,  and  his  arms  and  horse  declared  forfeited. 
combat  waa  to  eeaae  as  soon  as  Prince  John  should 
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throw  down  his  leading  staff,  or  truncheon — another  p 
cantion  usually  taken  to  prevent  the  unneeeesarj  effiiui 
of  blood  by  the  too  long  endurance  of  a  sport  ft 
Any  knight  breaking  the  rules  of  the  tournament,  or  ott 
wise  transgressing  the  rules  of  honourable  chivalry. 
liable  to  be  stript  of  biB  arms,  and,  having  his  shield 
versed,  to  be  placed  in  that  posture  astride  upon  the  1 
of  the  palisade,  and  exposed  to  public  derision,  in  pni 
ment  of  bis  unknightly  conduct.  Having  announced  tl 
precautions,  the  heralds  concluded  with  an  exhortatiaa 
each  good  knight  to  do  bis  duty,  and  to  merit  favour  b 
the  Queen  of  Beauty  and  Love. 

This  proclamation  having  been  made,  the  heralds  n 
drew  to  their  stations.  The  knights,  entering  at  e' 
end  of  the  lists  in  long  procession,  arranged  themselve 
a  double  file,  precisely  opposite  to  each  other,  the  Id 
of  each  party  being  in  the  centre  of  the  foremost  n 
post  which  he  did  not  occupy  until  each  had  cai 
arranged  the  ranks  of  his  party,  and  stationed  every 
in  his  place. 

It  was  a  goodly,  and  at  the  same  time  an  a 
to  behold  so  many  gallant  champions,  mounted  bravely: 
armed  richly,  stand  ready  prepared  for  an  encounter 
formidable,  seated  on  their  war-saddles  like  so  many  piU 
of  iron,  and  awaiting  the  signal  of  encoimter  with  the  M 
ardour  as  their  generous  steeds,  which,  by  neighing  I 
pawing  the  ground,  gave  signal  of  their  impatie 

As  yet  the  knights  held  their  long  lances  nprii 
their  bright  points  glancing  U>  the  sun,  and  the  streai 
with  which  they  were  decorated  fluttering  over  the  ploi 
of  the  helmets.  Thus  they  remained  while  the  man 
of  the  field  surveyed  their  ranks  with  the  utmost  exactl 
lest  either  party  had  more  or  fewer  than  the  appoil 
number.  The  tale  was  found  exactly  complete.  The  l 
shals  then  withdrew  from  the  lists,  and  William  de  Wj 
mtb  a  voice  of  thundet,  ^TuiiQ\aica4,  ^^«,  a^pal  ' 
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sez  aller!"^  The  trumpets  sounded  as  he  spoke;  the 
1  of  the  champions  were  at  once  lowered  and  placed 
;  rests;  the  spurs  were  dashed  into  the  flanks  of  the 
j;  and  the  two  foremost  ranks  of  either  party  rushed 
each  other  in  full  gallop,  and  met  in  the  middle  of 
sts  with  a  shock  the  sound  of  which  was  heard  at  a 

distance.  The  rear  rank  of  each  party  advanced  at 
KT  pace  to  sustain  the  defeated,  and  follow  up  the 
is  of  the  victors,  of  their  party. 
ie  consequences  of  the  encounter  were  not  instantly 
for  the  dust  raised  by  the  trampling  of  so  many 
I  darkened  the  air,  and  it  was  a  minute  ere  the  anxious 
itora  could  see  the  fate  of  the  encounter.  When  the 
became  visible,  half  the  knights  on  each  side  were 
lonted — eorae  by  the  dexterity  of  their  adversary's 
;  Bome  by  the  superior  weight  and  strength  of  oppon- 
whioh  had  borne  down  both  horse  and  man;  some 
retched  on  earth  as  if  never  more  to  rise;  some  had 
ly  gained  their  feet,  and  were  closing  hand  to  hand 
tboae  of  their  antagonists  who  were  in  the  same 
ament;  and  several  on  both  sides,  who  had  received 
is  by  which  they  were  disabled,  were  stopping  their 

by  their  scarfa,  and  endeavouring  to  extricate  them- 

from  the  tumult.  The  mounted  knights,  whose 
I  had  been  almost  all  broken  by  the  fury  of  the  encoun- 
ere  now  closely  engaged  with  their  swords,  shouting 
war-cries,  and  exchanging  bullets,  as  if  honour  and 
epended  on  the  issue  of  the  combat. 
le  tumult  was  presently  increased  by  the  advance  of 
Mjond  rank  on  either  side,  which,  acting  as  a  reserve, 
uahed  on  to  aid  their  companions.     The  followers  of 

de  Boia-Guilbert  shouted:  "Ha.'  Beau-seanl !  Beau- 
*    For  the  Temple!     For  the  Temple!"     The  oppo- 


Wm  Ibe  name  of  Ibo  TempUra"  banner,  mWcU  •sa.s  "ua-V. 
10  InilDiflie.  it  Is  ssfd,  that  Ihey  weta  csLna\i  *.nA  ^*« 
bai  black  aad  lerrtblit  to  w&rd»  IntUiaU,    \,SeoU.-'^  J 
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site  party  shouted  in  answer;  "Desdichadof  Desdidtadi 
which  watchword  they  took  from  the  motto  npon  t' 
leader's  shield. 

The  champions  thus  encountering  each  other  with 
utmost  fury,  and  with  alternate  success,  the  tide  of  b 
seemed  to  flow  now  toward  the  southern,  now  toward 
northern,  extremity  of  the  lists,  as  the  one  or  the  o 
party  prevailed.  Meantime  the  clang  of  the  blows 
the  shouts  of  the  combatants  mixed  fearfully  with 
sound  of  the  trumpets,  and  drowned  the  groans  of  tl 
who  fell,  and  lay  rolling  defenceless  beneath  the  feet  of 
horses.  The  splendid  armour  of  the  combatants  was 
defaced  with  dust  and  blood,  and  gave  way  at  every  b1 
of  the  sword  and  battle-axe.  The  gay  plumage,  shorn  t 
the  crests,  drifted  upon  the  breeze  like  snow- ' 
that  was  beautiful  and  gra.eeful  in  the  martial  array 
disappeared,  and  what  was  now  visible  was  only  calculi 
to  awake  terror  or  compassion. 

Yet  such  is  the  force  of  habit,  that  not  only  the  v 
spectators,  who  are  naturally  attracted  by  sights  of  h( 
but  even  the  ladies  of  distinction,  who  crowded  the  gsl 
ies,  saw  the  conflict  with  a  thrilling  interest  certfunly, 
without  a  wish  to  withdraw  their  eyes  from  a  sight  so 
rible.  Here  and  there,  indeed,  a  fair  cheek  might  tl 
pale,  or  a  faint  scream  might  be  heard,  as  a  lover,  a  brotl 
or  a  husband  was  struck  from  his  horse.  But,  f 
the  ladies  around  encouraged  the  combatants,  not  only 
clapping  their  hands  and  waving  their  veils  and  kercM 
but  even  by  exclaiming,  "Brave  lance!  Good  sword!" 
any  successful  thrust  or  blow  took  place  under  their  6 
vation. 

Such  being  the  interest  taken  by  the  fair  sex  in 

Moodj  game,  that  of  the  men  is  the  more  easily  nnderst 

It  showed  itself  in  loud  a-ccVameXAciT.?.  \i'^«n.  ft'^ery  c" 

of  fortune,  while  all  eyes  -wete  so  we^i.  oti  'OaaXv^a 

the  spectators  seemed  as  \1  ttve^J  VaetoHaVtea^iBSi. « 
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ved  the  blows  wliichwere  there  so  freely  bestowed.  And 
een  every  pause  was  heard  the  voice  of  the  heralds 
liming,  "Fight  on,  brave  knights!  Man  dies,  but  glory 
I  Fight  on;  death  is  better  than  defeatl  Fight  on, 
e  knights!  for  bright  eyes  behold  your  deedal" 
Lmid  the  varied  fortunes  of  the  combat,  the  eyes  oi 
ndeavoured  to  discover  the  leaders  of  each  band,  who, 
jling  in  the  thick  of  the  fight,  encouraged  their  com- 
Dns  both  by  voice  and  example.  Both  displayed  great 
I  of  gallantry,  nor  did  either  Bois-Guilbert  or  the  Dis- 
rited  Knight  find  in  the  ranks  opposed  to  them  a 
ipion  who  could  be  termed  their  unquestioned  match. 
f  repeatedly  endeavoured  to  single  out  each  other, 
red  by  mutual  animosity,  and  aware  that  the  fall  of 
JT  leader  nught  be  considered  as  decisive  of  victory. 
1,  however,  was  the  crowd  and  confusion  that,  during 
earlier  part  of  the  conflict,  their  efforts  to  meet  were 
'ailing,  and  they  were  repeatedly  separated  by  tlie 
mess  of  their  followers,  each  of  whom  was  anxious  to 
honour  by  measuring  his  strength  against  the  leader 
le  opposite  party. 

Jnt  when  the  field  became  thin  by  the  numbers  on 
!r  aide  who  had  yielded  themselves  vanquished,  had 
,  compelled  to  the  extremity  of  the  lists,  or  been  other- 
rendered  incapable  of  continuing  the  strife,  the  Tem- 
and  the  Disinherited  Knight  at  length  encountered 
1  to  hand,  with  all  the  fury  that  mortal  animosity, 
id  to  rivalry  of  honour,  could  inspire.     Such  was  the 
ees  of  each  in  jmrrying  and  striking,  that  the  spectators 
e  forth  into  a  unanimous  and  involuntary  shout,  ex- 
rive  of  their  delight  and  admiration. 
lut  at  this  moment  the   party  of  the  Disinherited 
[ht  had  the  worst;  the  gigantic  arm  of  Front-de-B(Ew.t 
je  one  flank,  and  the  ponderous  strengtVi  ot  W^vA'^Kca 
ie  other,  bearing  down  and  dispersing  those  woma^ 
exposed  to  them.     Finding  themselves  iteei  tiQ 
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their  immediate  antagonists,  it  seems  to  have  occurrBd  t 
both  these  knights  at  the  same  instant  that  they  won' 
render  the  most  decisive  advantage  to  their  party  by  aid' 
the  Templar  in  his  contest  with  his  rival.  Turning  tl 
horses,  therefore,  at  the  same  moment,  the  Norman  spurn 
against  the  Disinherited  Knight  on  the  one  side  and  ti 
Saxon  on  the  other.  It  was  utterly  impossible  that  ti 
object  of  this  unequal  and  unexpected  assault  could  h 
sustained  it,  had  he  not  been  warned  by  a  general  cry  b 
the  spectators,  who  could  not  but  take  interest  in  o 
exposed  to  such  disadvantage. 

"Bewarel  beware!  Sir  Disiaherited!''  was  shouted: 
universally  that  the  knight  became  aware  of  his  dangs 
and  striking  a  full  blow  at  the  Templar,  he  reined  I 
his  steed  in  the  same  moment,  so  as  to  escape  the  chai 
of  Athelstane  and  Front- de-Bteuf.  These  knighte,  tha 
fore,  their  aim  being  thus  eluded,  rushed  from  oppod 
sides  betwixt  the  object  of  their  attack  and  the  Templl 
almost  running  their  horses  against  each  other  ere  t' 
could  stop  their  career.  Recovering  their  horses,  bowel 
and  wheeling  them  round,  the  whole  three  pursued  t' 
united  purpose  of  bearing  to  the  earth  the  Disinherit 
Knight. 

Nothing  could  have  saved  him  except  the  remarka 
strength  and  activity  of  the  noble  horse  which  he  had  « 
on  the  preceding  day. 

This  stood  him  in  the  more  stead,  as  the  horse  of  S 
Gnilbert  was  wounded,  and  those  of  Front-de-Bceaf  ( 
Athelstane  were  both  tired  with  the  weight  of  their  gigU 
masters,  clad  in  complete  armour,  and  with  the  preoe 
exertions  of  the  day.     The  mauterly  horsemanship  of 
Disinherited  Knight,  and  the  activity  of  the  noble  anil 
I     vhicb  he  mounted,  enahled  him  for  a  few  minutes  to  k 
«f  sword's  point  his  three  a,T\Vago&\^%,  tMrning  and  n 
I'n^  with  the  agility  of  a  \\aviV  -o^oti  ■Ctve  NTO^if„>tMnj> 
enemies  as  far  aeparate  »s  Ue  cov^i,  aoi^  T^i^Mi 
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inet  the  one,  now  against  the  other,  dealing  sweeping 

WB  with  hie  sword,  without  waiting  to  receive  those 

ch  were  aimed  at  him  in  return. 

But  although  the  lists  rang  with  the  applauses  of  his 

teiity,  it  was  evident  that  he  must  at  last  be  overpow- 

i;  and  the  nobles  around  Prince  John  implored  him 

h  one  voice  to  throw  down  his  warder,  and  to  save  bo 

ve  a  knight  from  the  disgrace  of  being  overcome  by 

U. 

"Not  I,  by  the  light  of  Heaven!"  answered  Prince  John; 

JB  same  springa!,^  who  conceals  his  name  and  despises 

•  proffered  hospitality,  hath  already  gained  one  prize, 

)  may  now  afford  to  let  others  have  their  turn."     As  he 

ike  thus,  an  unexpected  incident  changed  the  fortune 

the  day. 

There  was  among  tlie  ranks  of  the  Disinherited  Knight 

ihampion  in  black  armour,  mounted  on  a  black  horse, 

gc  of  size,  tall,  and  to  ail  appearance  powerful  and  strong, 

e  the  rider  by  whom  he  was  mounted.     This  knight, 

0  bore  on  his  shield  no  device  of  any  kind,  had  hitherto 
need  very  little  interest  in  the  event  of  the  fight,  beating 
with  seeming  ease  those  combatants  who  attacked  him, 
t  neither  pursuing  his  advantages  nor  himself  assailing 
f  one.  In  short,  he  had  hitherto  acted  the  part  rather 
a  spectator  than  of  a  party  in  the  tournament,  a  circum- 
nce  which  procured  him  among  the  spectators  the  name 
Lf  Noir  Faineant,  or  the  Black  Sluggard. 

At  once  this  knight  seemed  to  throw  aside  his  apathy, 
en  he  discovered  the  leader  of  hia  party  so  hard  bested; 
',  Betting  spurs  to  his  horse,  which  was  quite  fresh,  he 
De  to  his  assistance  like  a  thunderbolt,  exclaiming,  in  a 
ce  like  a  trumpet-call,  "Desdichado,  to  the  rescue!"    It 

1  high  time;  for,  while  the  Disinherited  KuigVA  ■«&.% 
osing  upon  the  Temphr,  i^'ront-de-Bffiuf  had  go^  "da^^ 


Jniemptuously, 
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to  him  with  his  uplifted  sword;  but  ere  the  blow  e 
descend,  the  Sable  Knight  dealt  a  stroke  on  his  h< 
which,  glancing  from  the  pohshed  helmet,  lighted  i 
violence  scarcely  abated  on  the  chamfron^  of  the  steed,  i 
Front-de-Boiuf  rolled  on  the  ground,  both  horse  and  n 
equally  stunned  by  the  fury  of  the  blow.  Le  Noir  FaitA 
then  turned  his  horse  upon  Athelstane  of  Coningabui 
and  his  own  sword  having  been  broken  in  his  encoui 
with  Front-de-Bceuf,  he  wrenched  from  the  hand  of 
bulky  Saxon  the  battle-axe  which  he  wielded,  and,  like 
familiar  with  the  use  of  the  weapon,  bestowed  him  t 
a  blow  upon  the  crest  that  Athelstane  also  lay  senseless 
the  field.  Having  achieved  this  double  feat,  for  which 
was  the  more  highly  appliuded  that  it  was  totally  v 
pected  from  him,  the  knight  seemed  to  resume  the  slugg! 
ness  of  his  character,  retarning  calmly  to  the  north 
extremity  of  the  lists,  leaving  his  leader  to  cope  as  he  ll 
could  with  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert.  This  was  i 
matter  of  so  much  difficulty  as  formerly.  The  Tempi 
horse  had  bled  much,  and  gave  way  under  the  shock  of 
Disinherited  Knight's  charge.  Brian  de  Bois- Quill 
rolled  on  the  field,  encumbered  with  the  stirrup,  from  wl 
he  was  unable  to  draw  his  foot.  His  antagonist  8_ 
from  horseback,  waved  his  fatal  sword  over  the  head  of 
adversary,  and  commanded  him  to  yield  himself; 
Prince  John,  more  moved  by  the  Templar's  dangerous  i 
ation  that  he  had  been  by  tliat  of  his  rival,  saved  him 
I  mortification  of  confessing  himself  vanquished  by  c 
down  his  warder  and  putting  an  end  to  the  conflict. 

It  was,  indeed,  only  the  relies  and  embers  of  the  i 
which  continued  to  burn ;  for  of  the  few  knights  who  I 
continued  in  the  lists,  the  greater  part  had,  by  tacit  a 
sent,  forborne  the  conflict  for  some  time,  leaving  it  ta 

K mined  by  the  strife  of  the  leaders. 
he  squires,  who  had  found  it  a  matter  of  dan^r 
laraox.    The  0Tnameiiledt'7ocV?\«ee0l<.^in%'a^i««d'«i)SUit 
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attend  their  masters  dnring  the  engagement, 
mged  into  the  lists  to  pay  tiieir  dutiful  attendance 
ounded,  who  were  removed  with  the  utmost  care 
ition  to  the  neighbouring  pavilions,  or  to  the  quar- 
ared  for  them  in  the  adjoining  village. 

ended  the  memorable  field  of  Ashby-de-la-Zouche, 
he  most  gallantly  contested  toumamenta  of  that 

although  only  four  knights,  including  one  who 
.hered  by  the  heat  of  his  armour,  had  died  upon  the 

upwards  of  thirty  were  desperately  wounded,  four 
E  whom  never  recovered.  Several  more  were  dis- 
■  life;  and  those  who  escaped  best  carried  the  marks 
nfliet  to  the  grave  with  them.  Hence  it  is  always 
;d  in  the  old  records  as  the  "gentle  and  joyous 
)f  arms  of  Ash  by." 

^ing  now  the  duty  of  Prince  John  to  name  the 
'ho  had  done  best,  he  determined  that  the  honour 
ay  remained  with  the  knight  whom  the  popular 
d  termed  Li  Noir  Faineant.  It  was  pointed  out 
rince,  in  impeachment  of  this  decree,  that  the  vic- 
been  in  fact  won  by  the  Disinherited  Knight,  who, 
lurse  of  the  day,  had  overcome  six  champions  with 

hand,  and  who  had  finally  unhorsed  and  struck 
e  leader  of  the  opposite  party.  But  Prince  John 
to  his  own  opinion,  on  the  ground  that  the  Disin- 
Snight  and  his  party  had  lost  the  day  but  for  the 
;  assistance  of  the  Knight  of  the  Black  Armour, 
I,  therefore,  he  persisted  in  awarding  the  prize. 
le  surprise  of  ail  present,  however,  the  knight  thus 
1  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  He  had  left  the  lists 
tely   when   the   conflict    ceased,   and    had   been 

by  some  spectators  to  move  down  one  of  the  forest. 
ith  the  same  slow  pace  and  listless  and  indifferent 
which  had  procured  him  the  epithet  of  the  Black 
1.     After  he  had  been  summoned  twice  b^j  '5Q"Mi^ 

let  Bud  proclamation  of  the  VieTaVAs,  \\.  \w;»^'w^^ 


per  B 
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the  t 


Bcessary  to  name  another  to  receive  the  honours 
had  been  assigned  to  him.     Prince  John  had  now 
ther  excuse  for  resisting  the  claim  of  the  Dieinhi 
Knight,  whom,  therefore,  he  named  the  ehampi 

^^^  Through  a  field  slippery  with  blood  and  encDD 

^Hpth  broken  armour  and  the  bodies  of  slain  and  wo 

^^rorses,  the  marshals  of  the  lists  again  conducted  the 

to  the  foot  of  Prince  John's  throne. 

"Disinherited  Knight,"  said  Prince  John, 
that  title  only  you  wil!  consent  to  be  known  to  na 
second  time  award  to  you  the  honours  of  this  toumi 
and  announce  to  you  your  right  to  claim  and  reeeivi 
the  hands  of  the  Queen  oi  Love  and  Beauty  the  cha] 
^^nour  which  your  valour  haa  juatly  deserved.'" 
■  The  Knight  bowed  low  and  gracefully,  but  retun 
iswer. 
While  the  trumpets  sounded,  while  the  heralds  sj 
their  voices  in  proclaiming  honour  to  the  brave  and 
to  the  victor,  while  ladies  waved  their  silken  kerchie 
embroidered  veils,  and  while  all  ranks  joined  in  a  di 
ous  shout  of  exultation,  the  marshals  conducted  th 
inherited  Kniglit  across  the  lists  to  the  foot  of  that 
of  honour  which  was  occupied  by  the  Lady  Eowena. 
.  On  the  lower  step  of  this  throne  the  champion  wi 
|.  kneel  down.     Indeed,  his  whole  action  since  tha 
i  ended  seemed  rather  to  have  been  upon  the  impi 
Me  around  him  than  from  his  own  free  will;  and 
served  that  he  tottered  as  they  guided  him  the 
fee  across  the  lists.     Rowena,  descending  from  hi 
Ron  with  a  graceful  and  dignified  step,  was  about  ti 
the  chaplet  which  she  held  in  her  hand  upon  the 
of  the  champion,  when  the  marshals  exclaimed  wil 
fu'ce,  "It  must  not  he  thus  ■,  \i\s  \teB.4  TOuat  he  bare." 
fflit  muttered  faintly  a  tew  wotIs,  'sXn^  'S'sir' 
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r  of  bis  helmet;  but  their  purport  seemed  to  be 
i  that  his  easqne  might  not  be  removed. 
ether  from  love  of  form  or  from  curiosity,  the  mar- 
lid  no  attention  to  his  expressions  of  reluctance,  but 
led  him  by  cutting  the  laces  of  his  casque,  and  un- 
ne  fastening  of  his  gorget.     When  the  helmet  was  re- 

the  well-formed  yet  sunburnt  features  of  a  young 

twenty-five  were  seen,  amidst  a  profusion  of  short 
ir.     His  countenance  was   as  pale  as  death,   and 

in  one  or  two  places  with  streaks  of  blood. 
^ena  had  no  sooner  beheld  him  than  she  uttered  a 
iriek;  but  at  once  summoning  up  the  energy  of  her 
ion,  and  compelling  herself,  as  it  were,  to  proceed, 
,er  frame  yet  trembled  with  the  violence  of  sudden 
1,  she  placed  upon  the  drooping  head  of  the  victor 
mdid  ohaplet  which  was  the  destined  reward  of  the 
id  pronounced  in  a  clear  and  distinct  tone  these 

"I  bestow  on  thee  this  chaplet,  Sir  Knight,  as  the 
f  valour  assigned  to  this  day's  victor."     Here  she 

a  moment,  and  then  firmly  added,  "And  upon 
nore  worthy  could  a  wreath  of  chivalry  never  be 

knight  stooped  his  head  and  kissed  the  band  of  the 
Sovereign  by  whom  bis  valour  bad  been  rewarded; 
n,  sinking  yet  farther  forward,  lay  prostrate  at  her 

re  was  a  general  consternation.  Ccdric,  who  had 
■uck  mute  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  his  banished 
iw  rushed  forward,  as  if  to  separate  him  from 
I.  But  this  had  been  already  accoinplished  by  the 
Is  of  the  field,  who,  guessing  the  cause  of  Ivanhoe's 
bad  hastened  to  izndo  his  armour,  and  found  that  the 
a  lance  had  penetrated  his  breastplate  and  inflicted 
^te  Ms  eidii. 


"Heroes,  approach! "  Atridea  thus  aloud; 
"Stand  forth,  diatinguiah'd  from  the  circling  c; 
Te  who  by  skill  or  manly  torce  may  claim 
Tour  riralB  to  surpass  and  merit  fame. 
This  cow,  worth  twenty  oxen,  Ib  decreed 
Pot  him  who  farthest  aends  the  winged  reed." 


The  name  of  Ivanhoe  was  no  aooner  pronounced  1 
it  flew  from  mouth  to  moutli  with  all  the  celerity  with  « 
eagerness  could  convey  and  curiosity  receive  it.  Ji 
not  long  ere  it  reached  the  circle  of  the  Prince,  whose  \ 
darkened  as  he  heard  th«  news.  Looking  around  1 
however,  with  an  air  of  scorn,  "My  lords,"  said  ' 
especially  you,  Sir  Prior,  what  think  ye  of  the  di 
learned  tell  us  concerning  innate  attractions  and 
ies?  Methinks  that  I  felt  the  presence  of  my 
minion,  even  wTion  I  least  guessed  whom  yonder  si 
armour  inclosed." 

"Pront-de-Bceuf  must  prepare  to  restore  his  fiePof 
hoe,"  said  De  Bracy,  who,  having  discharged  his  pa 
oiirably  in  the  tonrnament,  had  laid  hia  shield  and 
aside,  and  again  mingled  with  the  Prince's  retinue. 

"Ay,"  answered  Waldemar  Fitzurse,  "this  gall 
likely  to  reclaim  the  castle  and  manor  which  ~ 
assigned  to  him,  and  which  your  Highness'a  generoei 
since  given  to  Front- de-Bceuf." 

"Front-de-Bceuf,"'  replied  John,  "is  a  man  mor 
to  swallow  three  raanota  antV  ^s  \^tt»Iaofe  thq^n  to 
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For  the  reat,  sirs,  I  hope  none  here  will  deny    . 
»tt  to  confer  the  fiefs  of  the  crown  upon  the  faithful    ( 
ers  who  are  around  me,  and  ready  to  perform  the 
military  service,  in  the  room  of  those  who  have  wan-    | 
to  foreign  countries,  and  can  neither  render  homage 
^rviee  when  called  upon." 

le  audience  were  too  much  intereated  in  the  question 
)  pronounce  the  Prince's  assumed  right  altogether    ■ 
[table.     "A  generous  Prinets!  a  most  noble  Lord,  who 
akea  upon  himself  the  task  of  rewarding  his  faithful 
era!" 

LCh  were  the  words  which  burst  iJrom  the  train,  expect-     ; 
,11  of  them  of  similar  grants  at  the  expense  of  King    ; 
rd'a  followers  and  favourites,  if  indeed  they  had  not 
;  received  such.     Prior  Ayrner  also  assented  to  the 
il  proposition,  observing,  however,  "That  the  blessed 
ilem  could  not  indeed  be  termed  a  foreign  country. 
'fts  communis  mater^ — the  mother  of  all  Christians, 
e  saw  not,"  he  declared,  "how  the  Knight  of  Ivanhoe    ' 
plead  any  advantage  from  this,  since  he  (the  Prior) 
asnred  that  the  crusaders  Tiiider  Richard  had  never 
sded  much  farther  than  Aakalon,  which,  as  all  the 
knew,  was  a  town  of  the  Philistines,  and  entitled  to 
)f  the  privileges  of  the  Holy  City." 
a.ldemar,  whose  curiosity  had  led  him  towards  the 
where  Ivanhoe  had  fallen  to  the  ground,  now  re- 
1.     "The  gallant,"  said  he,  "is  likely  to  give  your 
leae  little  disturbance,  and  to  leave  Front-do-Bceuf 
qaiet  possession  of  his  gains ;  he  is  severely  wounded." 
rtiatever  becomes  of  him,"  said  Prince  John.,  "he  is    ,■ 
of  the  day;  and  were  he  tenfold  our  enemy,  or  the 
jd  friend  of  our  brother,  which  is  perhaps  the  same, 
Dtmds  must  be  looked  to;  our  own  physician  shall 
I  him." 
item  smile  curled  the  Prince's  lip  as  ke  a\ioVe.   "^  A- 
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demar  Fitzurse  hastened  to  reply  that  Ivanhoe  wa«  a) 
removed  from  the  lists,  and  ii;  the  custody  of  his  fofttdcjl 

"I  was  somewhat  afBicted,"  he  said,  "to  see  thep' 
the  C^een  of  Love  and  Beauty,  whose  Bovereigut|ttt 
this  event  has  changed  into  mourning,     I  am  c 
be  moved  by  a  woman's  lament  for  her  lover,  bql 
Lady  Eowena  suppressed  her  sorrow  with  suol 
manner  that  it  could  only  he  discovered  by  her  foB. 
and  her  tearless  eye,  which  trembled  as  it  remained  n 
on  the  lifeless  form  before  her." 

"Who  is  this  Lady  Eowena,"  said  Prince  John, 
whom  we  have  heard  so  much?" 

"A  Saxon  heiress  of  larg*  possessions,"  replied  the  I 
Aymer;  "a  rose  of  loveliness,  and  a  jewel  of  wealth; 
fairest  among  a  thousand,  a  bundle  of  myrrh>  and  a  da 
of  camphire."' 

"We  shall  cheer  her  sorrows,"  said  Prince  John, ' 
amend  her  blood,  by  wedding   her   to   a    Norman. 
seems  a  minor,  and  must  therefore  be  at  our  royal  disf 
in  marriage.     How  sayst  thou,  De  Bracy?     What  tt 
thou  of  gaining  fair  lands  and  livings,  by  wedding  a  S 
after  the  fashion  of  the  followers  of  the  Conqueror?" 

"If  the  lands  are  to  my  liking,  my  lord,"  answered 
Bracy,  "it  will  be  hard  to  displease  me  with  a  bride; 
deeply  will  I  hold  myself  "bound  to  your  Highness  I 
good  deed,  which  vrill  fulfil  all  promises  made  in  favoi 
your  servant  and  vassal." 

"We  will  not  forget  it,"  said  Prince  John;  "and  tha 
may  instantly  go  to  work,  command  our  seneschal  pre 
to  order  the  attendance  of  the  Lady  Eowena  and  her 
t  pany — that  is,  the  rude  churl  her  guardian,  and  the  S 
01  whom  the  Black  Knight  struck  down  in  the  tonma 
— ^npon  this  evening's  banquet.  De  Bigot," 
bia  seneschal,  "thou  wiAt  -wot!  ftiva  o\re  setwrat 
coarteouBlj  as  to  giatiij  "Oa^  ^fiie  oi  ftisaa  ? 

'  BuxDLB  or  ui-RBB,  t^lc.     Set  aong  oj  Snlonion  \.  V^A 
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it  impossible  for  them  again  to  refuse;  although,  by 
mea  of  Becket,^  courtesy  to  them  is  easting  pearls  be- 
fine." 

ince  John  had  proceeded  thus  faj,  and  was  about  to 
he  signal  for  retiring  from  the  lists,  when  a  small 
was  put  into  his  hand. 
roni  whence?"  said  Prince  John,  looking  at  the  per- 

whom  it  was  delivered. 

rom  foreign  parts,  my  lord,  "but  from  whence  I  know 
replied  his  attendant.  "A  Frenchman  brought  it 
,  who  said  he  had  ridden  night  and  day  to  put  it  into 
nds  of  your  Highness." 

le  Prince  looked  narrowly  at  the  superscription,  and 
,t  the  seal,  placed  so  as  to  secure  the  flox-silk^  with 

the  billet  was  surrounded,  and  which  bore  the  im- 
>a  of  three  fleurs-de-lis.  John  then  opened  the  billet 
pparent  agitation,  which  visifcly  and  greatly  increased 
le  had  perused  the  contents,  which  were  expressed  in 
rords : 

ake  heed  to  yourself,  for  the  Devil  is  unchained!" 
e  Prince  turned  as  pale  as  death,  looked  first  on  the 
and  then  up  to  heaven,  like  a  man  who  has  received 
bat  sentence  of  execution  has  been  passed  upon  him. 
jring  from  the  first  effects  of  liis  surprise,  he  took 
niar  Fitzurse  and  De  Eracy  aside,  and  put  the  billet 
leir  hands  sncceBsively,  "It  means,"  he  added,  in  a 
ng  voice,  "that  my  brother  Hichard  has  obtained  bis 

his  may  be  a  false  alarm  or  a  forged  letter,"  said  De 

,  is  France's  own  hand  and  seal,"^  replied  Prince 

BIT.    Tbomia  i,  Beckct.  Arcbbishnp  nf  CanleTbury.aaussinated  tt 

pofHi-tirj  IJ.  and  afterorardoanotilitil  by  tbechurob.  T^ieahiVntol 

r«t  thomosI^ia/arooe/nEzigjHnd,  and  wna  the  losonolltiOMTOBia 

mA  iBcJvdlDs  those  mada  famous  by  Cbaucor, 

■4rajc.    Flma-Kllk:  soft,  lint wlsted  silk. 

gjOjR^JKD,  elc.     Tbcbandol  King  Philip  Ol  YtWCEiWIio -KM 
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"It  is  time,  then,"  said  Fitzurse,  "to  draw  our  party  4 
a  head,  either  at  York  or  some  other  centrical^  place. 
fi3w  days  later,  and  it  will  be  indeed  too  late.     Yonr  F' 
nesB  must  break  short  this  present  mummerv." 

"The  yeomen  and  commons,"  said  De  Braey,  "rauflt  n 
be  dismissed  discontented,  for  lack  of  their  share  in  B 
sports." 

"The  day,"  said  Waldemar,  "is  not  yet  very  far  S] 
let  the  archers  shoot  a  few  rounds  at  the  target,  andd 
jirize  be  adjudged.     This  will  be  an  abundant  fulfilments 
the  Prince's  promises,  bo  far  as  this  herd  of  Saxon  ei 
concerned." 

"I  thank  thee,  Waldemai,"  said  the  Prince;  "thoaj 
mindest  me,  too,  that  I  have  a  debt  to  pay  to  that  i: 
peasant  who  yesterday  insulted  our  person.  Our  b 
also  shall  go  forward  to-night  as  we  proposed.  Were  tl 
my  last  hoar  of  power,  it  should  be  an  hour  sacred  to  j 
lenge  and  to  pleasure :  let  new  cares  come  with  to-morr 
new  day." 

The  sound  of  the  trumpets  soon  recalled  those  t 
tators  who  had  already  begun  to  leave  the  field;  and  p 
raation  was  made  that  Prince  John,  suddenly  called  by  hi 
and  peremptory  public  duties,  held  himself  obliged  to  4 
continue  the  entertainments  of  to-morrow's  festival ;  nert 
theless,  that,  unwilling  so  many  good  yeomen  should  den 
without  a  trial  of  skill,  he  was  pleased  to  appoint  the 
Itefore  leainng  the  ground,  presently  to  execute  the  e 
petition  of  archer^'  intended  for  the  morrow.     To  the  b 
awher  a  prize  was  to  be   awarded,    being   a    bugle-ho 
mounted  with  silver,  and  a  .«ilken  baldric  richly  o 
■with  a  medallion  of  ^t.  Hubert,  the  patron  of  silvan  s 

More  than  thirty  yeomen  at  first  presented  themBelMI 
as  competitors,  several  of  whom  were  rangers  and  nniie 
fceepers  in  the  royal  forests  of  Needwood  and  Chamin 
When,  however,  the  archers  understood  with  whom  t 

t       'CwrraifttL,    Cpnira!. 
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(■matched,  upwards  of  twenty  withdrew  them- 
m  the  contest,  unwillmg  to  encounter  the  dis- 
'  almost  certain  defeat.  Tor  in  tlioee  days  the 
leh  celebrated  marksman  was  as  well  known  for 
38  round  him  as  the  qualities  of  a  horse  trained  at 
;t  are  familiar  to  those  wlio  frequent  that  well- 
leting. 
.minished  list  of  competitors  for  silvan  fame  still 

to  eight.  Prince  John  stepped  from  his  royal 
tw  more  nearly  the  persons  of  these  chosen  yeo- 
:al  of  whom  wore  the  royal  livery.  Having  satis- 
iriosity  by  this  investigation,  he  looked  for  the 
lis  resentment,  whom  he  observed  standing  on  the 

and  with  the  a  am  e  composed  countenance  which 
libited  upon  the  preceding  day. 
w,"  said  Prince  John,  "I  guessed  by  thy  insolent 
ra  wert  no  true  lover  of  the  long-bow,  and  I  see 
it  not  adventure  thy  skill  among  such  merry  men 
)nder." 
r  favour,  sir,"  replied  the  yeoman,  "I  have  another 

refraining  to  shoot,  besides  the  fearing  discom- 

disgrace." 

rhat  is  thy  other  reason?"  said  Prince  John,  who. 

lause  which  perhaps  he  could  not  himself  have 

felt  a  painful  curiosity  respecting    tliis    indi- 

ise,"  replied  the  woodsman,  "I  know  not  if  these 
id  I  are  used  to  shoot  at  the  same  marks;  and  be- 
reover,  I  know  not  how  your  Grace  might  relish 
ig  of  a  third  prize  by  one  who  has  unwittingly 
Br  your  displeasure." 

John  coloured  as  he  put  the  question,  "What  is 

yeoman?" 

jey,"  answered  the  yeoman. 

,  Loeksley,"  said  Prince  John,  "thou  shaW,  a\\wA 

fVhen  these  /eomen  have  displayed  fhaix  i^i!^.- 
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If  thoi]  carriest  tlie  prize,  I  will  add  to  it 
but  if  thou  losest  it,  thou  slialt  be  stript  of  lt\ 
green  and  scourged  out  of  the  lists  with  bowatringi 
wordy  and  insolent  brag^rt." 

"And  how  if  I  refuse  to  shoot  on  such  a  wager?"  s 
yeoman.  "Your  Grace's  power,  supported,  as  it  ifij 
many  men-at-arms,  may  indeed  easily  strip  and  aeoia 
but  cannot  compel  me  to  bend  or  to  draw  my  bow." 

"If  thou  refuseat  my  fair  proffer,"  said  the  Priue 
provost  of  the  lists  shall  cut  thy  bowstring,  break  ti 
and  arrows,  and  expel  thee  from  the  presence  aa  a 
hearted  craven." 

"This  is  no  fair  chance  you  put  on  me,  proud  P 
said  the  yeoman,  "to  compel  me  to  peril  myself  agai 
best  archers  of  Leicester  and  Staffordshire,  under  tl 
alty  of  infamy  if  they  should  overshoot  me.  Neverl 
I  will  obey  your  pleasure." 

"Look  to  him  close,  men-at-arms,"  said  Prince 
"his  heart  is  sinking;  I  am  jealous  lest  he  attempt  to 
the  trial.  And  do  yoii,  good  fellows,  shoot  boldly 
a  buck  and  a  butt  of  wine  are  ready  for  your  refreshi 
yonder  tent,  when  the  prize  is  won." 

A  target  was  placed  at  the  upper  end  of  the  M 
avenue  which  led  to  the  lists.  The  contending  arcbe 
their  station  in  turn,  at  the  bottom  of  the  southern 
the  distance  between  that  station  and  the  mark  al 
full  distance  for  what  was  called  a  shot  at  rovers.' 
archers  having  previously  determined  by  lot  their  o 
precedence,  were  to  shoot  each  three  shafts  in  8U« 
The  sports  were  regulated  by  an  ofBcer  of  inferitt 
termed  the  provost  of  the  games;  for  the  high  ranlt 
marshals  of  the  lists  would  have  been  held  degrad 
they  condescended  to  superintend  the  sports  oi 
manrv- 
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le  by  one  the  archers,  stepping  forward,  delivered 
shafts  yeomanlike  and  biaveiy.  Of  twenty-four 
j  shot  in  succession,  ten  were  fixed  in  the  target,  and 
hers  ranged  bo  near  it  that,  considering  the  distance 
!  mark,  it  was  accounted  good  archery.  Of  the  ten 
which  hit  the  target,  two  within  the  inner  ring  were 
ly  Hubert,  a  forester  in  the  service  of  Malvoisin,  who 
leordingly  pronounced  victorioua. 
Tow,  Locksley,"  said  Prince  John  to  the  bold  yeoman, 
\  bitter  smile,  ''wilt  thou  try  coneluaions  with  Hubert, 
.t  thou  yield  up  bow,  baldric,  and  quiver  to  the  pro- 
pf  the  sports?" 

(ith"-  it  be  no  better,"  said  Locksley,  "I  am  content  to 
y  fortune;  on  condition  that  when  I  have  shot  two 
1  at  yonder  mark  of  Hubert's,  he  shall  be  bound  to 
one  at  that  which  I  shall  propose." 
Chat  is  but  fair,"  answered  Prince  John,  "and  it  shall 
e  refused  thee.  If  thou  dost  beat  this  braggart, 
rt,  I  will  fill  the  bugle  with  silver  pennies  for  thee." 
^  man  can  but  do  his  best,"  answered  Hubert;  "but 
'andsire  drew  a  good  long  bow  at  Hastings,  and  I  trust 
>  dishonour  his  memory." 

iie  former  target  was  now  removed,  and  a  fresh  one  of 
une  size  placed  in  its  room.  Hubert,  who,  as  victor 
:  first  trial  of  skill,  had  the  right  to  shoot  first,  took  his 
rith  great  deliberation,  long  measuring  the  distance 
lis  eye,  while  he  held  in  his  hand  his  bended  bow,  with 
TOW  placed  on  the  string.  At  length  he  made  a  step 
rd,  and  raising  the  bow  at  the  full  stretch  of  his  left 
till  the  centre  or  grasping  place  was  nigh  level  with  bis 
he  drew  his  bowstring  to  his  ear.  The  arrow  whistled 
gh  the  air,  and  lighted  within  the  inner  ring  of  the 
t,  but  not  exactly  in  the  centre, 
fou  have  not  allowed  for  the  wind,  Hubert,"  said  bis 
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antagonist,  bending  his  bow,  "or  that  had  been  a  b< 
shot." 

So  saying,  and  without  showing  the  least  aimel 
pause  upon  his  aim,  Locksley  stept  to  the  appointed  Bti( 
and  shot  his  arrow  as  carelessly  in  appearance  as  if  le 
not  even  looked  at  the  mark.  He  was  speaking  almoi 
the  instant  that  the  shaft  left  the  bowBtring,  yet  it  aligJ 
in  the  target  two  inches  nearer  to  the  white  spot  wl 
marked  the  centre  than  that  of  Hubert. 

"By  the  light  of  Heaven!"  said  Prince  John  to  Hnl 
"an  thou  suffer  that  runagate'  knave  to  overcome  thee,  I 
art  worthy  of  the  gallowsl" 

Hubert  had  hut  one  set  speech  for  all  occaBiooB. 
your  Highness  were  to  hang  me,"  he  said,  "a  man  cw 
do   his  best.     Nevertheless,   my  grandsire   drew  a  , 
bow " 

"The  foal  fiend  on  thj  grandsire  and  all  hia  g 
tionl"  interrupted  John.  "Shoot,  knave,  and  shoot 
best,  or  it  shall  be  the  worse  for  thee!" 

Thus  exhorted,  Hubert  resumed  his  place,  and 
neglecting  the  caution  which  he  had  received  from  h' 
versary,  he  made  the  necessary  allowance  for  a  very 
air  of  wind  which  had  just  arisen,  and  shot  so  succffu 
that  his  arrow  alighted  in  the  very  centre  of  the  target. 

"A  Hubertl  a  Hubert!"  shouted  the  populace,  moi 
terested  in  a  known  person  than  in  a  stranger.  "I» 
clout!*  in  the  clout!  a  Hubert  for  ever!" 

"Thou  canst  not  mend  that  shot,  Loeksley,"  s 
Prince,  with  an  insulting  smile. 

"I  will  notch  his  shaft  for  him,  however,"  replied  L 
ley. 

And  letting  fly  hia  arrow  with  a  little  more  precad 
than  before,  it  lighted  right  upon  that  of  hia  compe' 

>  RiTKAOATE.    Reaegade:  one  who  renounceB  hia  [alth:  rron  I 
luparf,  to  deny. 

•OiouT.    Tlia boU't-eye;  peTbKpamuWe&^Xbav^boloiit:  1il,i 
wbfta  clotb.  ,  ^^^ 


Fsplit  to  shivers.  The  people  who  stood  arounJ 
Bstonished  at  his  wonderiul  dexterity  that  they 
ot  even  give  vent  to  their  s^irprise  in  their  usual 
.  "This  must  be  the  devil,  and  no  man  of  flesh  and 
whispered  the  yeomen  to  each  other;  "such  archery 
er  seen  since  a  bow  was  first  bent  in  Britain." 
d  now,"  said  Locksley,  "I  will  crave  your  Grace's 
ion  to  plant  such  a  mark  as  is  used  in  the  North 
■;  and  welcome  every  brave  yeoman  who  shall  try 
;  it  to  win  a  smile  from  the  bonny  lass  he  loves  beat." 
then  turned  to  leave  the  lists.  "Let  your  guards 
ne,"  he  said,  "if  you  please ;  I  go  but  to  cut  a  rod 
e  next  willow- bush.'"' 

ce  John  made  a  signal  that  some  attendants  should 
lim  in  case  of  his  escape;  "but  the  cry  of  "Shame! 
'  which  burst  from  the  multitude  induced  him  to 

■  ungenerous  purpose. 

tsley  returned  almost  instantly  with  a  willow  wand 
ix  feet  in  length,  perfectly  straight,  and  rather 
than  a  man's  thumb.  He  began  to  peel  this  with 
impofiuro,  ohserving  at  the  same  time  that  to  ask  a 
odsman  to  shoot  at  a  target  so  broad  as  had  hitherto 
id  WHS  to  put  shame  upon  his  skill.  "For  his  own 
le  said,  "and  in  the  land  where  he  was  bred,  men 
IS  soon  take  for  their  mark  King  Arthur's  round 
hieh  held  sixty  knights  around  it.  A  child  of  seven 
3,"  he  said,  "might  hit  yonder  target  with  a  headless 
ut,"  added  he,  walking  deliberately  to  the  other  end 
ists,  and  sticking  the  willow  wand  upright  in  the 
"he  that  hits  that  rod  at  fivescore  yards,  I  call  him 
sr  fit  to  bear  both  bow  and  quiver  before  a  king,  an 
the  stout  King  Bichard  hiniself." 

■  grondsire,"  said  Hubert,  "drew  a  good  bow  8.\,  tiac 
fHaatinge,  and  never  shot  at  such  araaTk\n\a*\A'e 
a'dier  will  I.    If  this  yeoman  can  c\ea.Ne  \,\ia.\.  "so'i- 
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1  give  him  the  bucklers;'  or  rather.  I  yield  to  the  deril  tt 
is  in  his  jerkin,  and  not  to  anr  humaD  skill ;  a  man  caul 
do  his  best,  and  I  nrill  not  shoot  where  I  am  gure  to  n 
might  as  well  shoot  at  the  edge  of  our  parson's  whittlej 
Bt  a  wheat  straw,  or  at  a  sunbeam,  ae  at  a  tndnMing  t 
streak  which  I  can  hardly  see." 

'"Cowardly  dog!"  said  Prince  John.  "Sirrah  Lockj 
do  thou  slioot ;  but  if  thou  hittest  snch  a  mark,  I  will  I 
thou  art  the  first  man  ever  did  so.  Howe'ei 
shalt  not  crow  over  ns  with  a  mere  show  of  superior  akS 

'T  will  do  my  best,  as  Hubert  says,"  answered  Locks 
"do  man  can  do  more." 

So  saying,  he  again  bent  his  bow,  but  on  the  prt 
occasion  looked  with  attention  to  his  weapon,  and  cha 
the  string,  which  he  thought  was  no  longer  truly  r 
having  been  a  little  frayed  by  the  two  former  shots.  I 
then  took  his  aim  with  some  deliberation,  and  the  e 
tude  awaited  the  event  in  breathless  silence.     The  a 
vindicated  their  opinion  of  bis  skill;  his  arrow  split  th* 
low  rod  against  which  it  was  aimed.     A  jubilee  of  a 
tions  followed;  and  even  Prince  John,  in  admiratio^ 
Locksley's  skill,  lost  for  an  instant  his  dislike  to  his  pen 
"These  twenty  nobles,"  he  said,  "which,  with  the  bogl 
thou  hast  fairly  won,  are  thine  own;  we  will  make  tl 
fifty  if  thou  witt  take  livery  and  service  with  us  as  a  yeo 
of  our  body-guard,  and  be  near  to  our  person.     For  n 
did  so  strong  a  hand  bend  a  bow  or  so  true  an  eye  d 
shaft." 

"Pardon  me,  noble  Prince,"  said  Locksley;  "hxd  I  h 
TOwed  that,  if  ever  I  take  service,  it  should  be  with  yi 
poyal  brother  King  Richard,  These  twenty  nobles  I  le* 
to  Hubert,  who  has  this  day  drawn  as  brave  a  bow  ai 
granAsire  did  at  Hastings.  Had  hin  modesty  not  E  ' 
the  trial  he  would  haveMt  ftie'«B,'Bias-«fc\s.ttiI* 
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Hubert  shook  his  head  as  he  received  with  reluctance 

bounty  of  the  stranger;  and  Locksley,  anxious  to  escape 

;her  observation,  mixed  with  the  crowd,  and  was  seen  no 

•e. 

The  victorious  archer  would  not  perhaps  have  escaped 

in^s  attention  so  easily,  had  not  that  Prince  had  other 

jects  of  anxious  and  more  important  meditation  press- 

upon  his  mind  at  that  instant.  He  called  upon  his 
mberlain  as  he  gave  the  signal  for  retiring  from  the  lists, 
.  commanded  him  instantly  to  gallop  to  Ashby  and  seek 

Isaac  the  Jew.  "Tell  the  dog,^^  he  said,  "to  send  me, 
>re  sundown,  two  thousand  crowns.  He  knows  the 
irity;  but  thou  mayst  show  him  this  ring  for  a  token. 
3  rest  of  the  money  must  be  paid  at  York  within  six  days. 
le  neglects,  I  will  have  the  unbelieving  villain's  head. 
>k  that  thou  pass  him  not  on  the  way;  for  the  circum- 
d  slave  was  displaying  his  stolen  finery  amongst  us.'' 
So  saying,  the  Prince  resumed  his  horse,  and  returned 
Lshby,  the  whole  crowd  breaking  up  and  dispersing  upon 
retreat. 


CHAPTER  XIV 

Id  rough  maRjiifkcnco  array'd, 
When  ancient  chivalry  diBplay'd 
Hie  pomp  of  h«r  heroic  ^amee, 
And  created  chtefa  and  tiseued  damee 
Asaembled,  at  the  clariOD's  call. 
In  eome  proud  castle's  high  arch'd  hall. 
Wabton. 

Prince  John  held  his  high  festival  in  the  Castle 
This  was  not  the  same  building  of  which  tha 
ins  still  interest  the  traveller,  and  which  was  erec 
mter  period  hy  the  Lord  Hastings,  High  Chambei 
Kngland,  one  of  the  first  victims  of  the  tyranny  of 
the  Third,  and  yet  better  known  as  one  of  Shafcei 
characters  than  by  hia  historical  fame.  The  cas 
town  of  Asbby,  at  this  time,  belonged  to  Hoger  de 
Earl  of  Winchester,  who,  during  the  period  of  our 
was  absent  in  the  Holy  Land.  Prince  John,  in  th) 
while,  occupied  his  caatle,  and  disposed  of  Ma  domail 
out  scruple;  and  seeking  at  present  to  dazzle  men's 
his  hospitality  and  magnificence,  had  given  orders  fl 
preparations,  in  order  to  render  the  banquet  as  spli 
possible. 

The  purveyors  of  the  Prince,  who  exercised  on  t 
other  occasions  the  full  authority  of  royalty,  had  i 
.  country  of  all  that  could  he  collected  which  was 
fit  for  their  master's  tatle.     Guests  also  were  ini 
grcat  numbers;  and  in  the  necessity  in  which  he  the] 
himself  of  courting  popularity.  Prince  John  had 
bis  (wvitation  to  a  few  distinguished  Saxon  and  Donl 

■  D»KiiiB.    Bcelnnlns  wKh  I'de  Ds,ii\b\i  M 
l*rgo  tract  in  EBHlern  Knglanil  was  seu\fc 
vnu  C»Iliid  the  DanelaRb.      Na.meH 
r(n  ,  sro  trccjueat  In  this  a\slr\M.  a 
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IWwlI  38  to  the  Norman  nobility  and  gentry  of  the 
bourhood.  However  deepieed  and  degraded  on  ordi- 
occasions,  the  great  numbers  o(  the  Anglo-Saxons 
aecesBarily  render  them  formidable  in  the  civil  com- 
ns  which  seemed  approaching,  and  it  was  an  obvious 
of  policy  to  secure  popularity  with  their  leaders, 
was  accordingly  the  Prince's  intention,  which  he  for 
time  maintained,  to  treat  these  unwonted  guests  with 
rtesy  to  which  they  had  been  little  accustomed.  But 
igh  no  man  with  less  scruple  made  his  ordinary  habits 
Bellngs  bend  to  his  interest,  it  was  the  misfortune  of 
'rinee  that  his  levity  and  petulance  were  perpetually 
ipg  out,  and  undoing  all  that  had  been  gained  by  hi* 
loa  dissimulation. 

'  this  fickle  temper  he  gave  a  memorable  example  in 
id,  when  sent  thither  by  his  father,  Henry  the  Second, 
the  purpose  of  buying  golden  opinions  of  the  inhab- 
of  that  new  and  important  acquisition  to  the  English 
.  t?pon  this  occasion  the  Irish  chieftains  contended 
.  should  first  offer  to  the  young  Prince  their  loyal 
56  and  the  kiss  of  peace.  But,  instead  of  receiving 
aalntationa  with  courtesy,  John  and  his  petulant  at- 
ntB  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  pulling  the  long 
}  ot  the  Irish  chieftains — a  conduct  which,  as  might 
been  expected,  was  highly  resented  by  these  insulted 
aries,  and  produced  fatal  consequences  to  the  English 
lation  in  Ireland.  It  is  necessary  to  keep  these  ineon- 
ciw  of  John's  character  in  view,  that  the  reader  inay 
stand  his  conduct  during  the  present  evening. 
execution  of  the  resolution  which  he  had  formed  dur- 
\t  cooler  moments.  Prince  John  received  Cedric  and 
itane  with  distinguished  courtesy,  and  expressed. his 
loictment,  without  resentment,  when  the  vn4\s^tA\- 
fltowena  was  alleged  ty  the  former  aaaieftsoTvloTV'CT 
tending  upon  bia  g'mcious  summons.  CeiVvc  ft.'^ 
tD^vre  both  tlrefised  in  the  auciftul  awtsn.  ss-"^ 
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which,  although  not  imhandsonie  in  itself,  and  ia  the  pirt 
ent  instance  composed  of  costly  materials,  was  bo  reiw' 
in  shape  and  appearance  from  that  of  the  other  guests  111 
Prince  John  took  great  credit  to  himself  with  Walde 
Fitzurse  for  refraining  from  laughter  at  a  sight  which  tl 
fashion  of  the  day  rendered  ridiculous.     Yet,  in  the  eyea 
sober  judgment,  the  short  close  tunic  and  long  mantle  t 
the  Saxons  was  a  more  graceful,  as  well  as  a  more  c 
venient,  dress  than  the  garb  of  the  Normans,  whose  undlj 
gannent  was  a  long  doublet,  so  loose  as  to  resemble  a  si ' 
or  waggoner's  frock,  covered  by  a  cloak  of  scanty  dimJ 
sions,  neither  fit  to  defend  the  wearer  from  cold  or  t 
rain,  and  the  only  purpose  of  which  appeared  to  be  to  4 
play  as  much  fur,  embroidery,  and  jewellery  work  as  % 
ingenuity  of  the  tailor  could  contrive  to  lay  upon  it.    ^ 
Emperor  Charlemagne,  in  whose  reign  they  were  first  intl 
duced,  seems  to  have  been   very  sensible  of  the  inoa 
veniences  arising  from  the  fashion  of  this  garment. 
Heaven's  name,"  said  he.  "to  what  purpose    serve   thj 
abridged  cloaks?     If  we  are  in  bed  they  are  no  cover,! 
horseback  they  are  no  protection  from  the  wind  and  r 
and  when  seated  they  do  not  guard  our  legs  from  the  da^ 
or  the  frost." 

Nevertheless,  spite  of  this  imperial  objurgation,  i 
short  cloaks  continued  in  fashion  down  to  the  time  of  w' 
we  treat,  and  particularly  among  the  princes  of  the  ho| 
of  Anjou.  They  were  therefore  in  universal  use  s 
Prince  John's  courtiers ;  and  the  long  mantle,  which  fora 
the  upper  garment  of  the  Saxons,  was  held  in  proporfioi 
derision. 

The  guests  were  seated  at  a  table  which  groaned  uii3« 
the  quantity  of  good  cheer.     The  numerous  cooks  who  rf 
.    tended  on  the  Prince's  process,  having  exerted  all  t* 
srt  in  varying  the  forms  m  w'\\\c\i  fee  OT4vBa.T^  provisioa 
trere  served  up.  liati  succeeded  a\moAa9,-weft.a,'a'0BaTs  ' 
srof^sors  of  the  culinary  art  iii  Tgatona^'Oagm.-v 
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ke  their  natural  appearance.  Besides  these  dishes  of 
BBtic  origin,  there  were  varions  deheaclea  brought  from 
ign  parts,  and  a  quantity  of  rich  pastry,  as  well  as  of  the 
lel  bread*  and  waste!  cakes/  which  were  only  used  at 
tables  of  the  highest  nobility.  The  banqnet  was 
ned  with  the  richest  wines,  both  foreign  and  domestic, 
tnt,  thongh  luxurious,  the  Norman  nobles  were  not, 
rally  speaking,  an  intemperate  race.  While  indulging 
iselves  in  the  pleasures  of  the  table,  they  aimed  at  deli- 
,  but  avoided  excess,  and  were  apt  to  attribute  gluttony 
IrunkennesB  to  the  vanquished  Saxons,  as  vices  peculiar 
leir  inferior  station.  Prince  John,  indeed,  and  those 
courted  his  pleasure  by  imitating  his  foibles,  were  apt 
idulge  to  excess  in  the  pleasures  of  the  trencher  and 
[oblet;  and  indeed  it  is  well  known  that  his  death  was 
iioned  by  a  surfeit  upon  peaches  and  new  ale.  Hia 
act,  however,  was  an  exception  to  the  general  manners 
9  countrymen. 
?ith  sly  gravity,  interrupted  only  by  private  signa  to 

other,  the  Norman  knighte  and  nobles  beheld  the 
r  demeanour  of  Athelstane  and  Cedric  at  a  banquet  to 
form  and  fashion  of  which  they  were  unaccustomed. 
while  their  manners  were  thus  the  subject  of  sarcastic 
*vation,  the  untaught  Saxons  unwittingly  transgressed 
■al  of  the  arbitrary  rules  estatlished  for  the  regulation 
(oiety.  Now,  it  is  well  knovm  that  a  man  may  with 
I  impnnity  be  guilty  of  an  actual  breach  either  of  real 

brefeding  or  of  good  morals,  than  appear  ignorant  of 
most  minute  point  of  fashionable  etiquette.  Thus 
ic,  who  dried  his  hands  with  a  towel,  instead  of  suffer- 
the  moisture  to  exhale  by  waving  them  gracefully  in 
lir,  incurred  more  ridicule  than  his  companion  Athel- 
(,  when  he  swallowed  to  his  own  single  share  the  wholft 

Compare  Gennan  Seiran*!-. 
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of  a  large  pasty  Roniposed  of  the  most  exquisite  fop 
delicacieS)  and  termed  at  that  time  a  "karum  j 
however,  it  was  discovered,  by  a  serious  croes-examinatiiid 
that  the  thane  of  Coningsburgh — or  franklin,  as  the  Kd 
mans  termed  him— had  no  idea  what  he  had  been  devoi^ 
ing,  and  that  he  had  taken  the  contents  of  the  "karum  pi 
for  larks  and  pigeons,  whereas  they  were  in  fact  beccafiW 
and  nightingales,  his  ignorance  brought  hJTTi  in  for  i 
ample  share  of  the  ridicule  which  would  have  been  i 
Justly  bestowed  on  his  gluttony. 

The  long  feast  had  at  length  its  end ;  and,  while  the  gi 
let  circulated  freely,  men  talked  of  the  feats  of  the  pre 
ing  tournament — of  the  unknown  victor  in  the  arclM 
games,  of  the  Black  Knight,  whose  self-denial  had  indntf 
him  to  withdraw  from  the  honours  be  bad  won,  and  of  i 
gallant  Ivanhoe,  who  had  so  dearly  bought  the  honontiV 
the  day.     The  topics  were  treated  with  military  frani 
and  the  Jest  and  laugh  went  round  the  hall.     The  browj 
Prince  John  alone  was  overclouded  during  these  disci 
sions;  some  overpowering  care  seemed  agitating  his  mii 
and  it  was  only  when  he  received  occasional  bints  from  B 
attendants  that  he  seemed  to  take  interest  in  what  was  p 
ing  around  him.     On  such  occasions  he  would  start  nM 
quaff  a  cup  of  wine  as  if  to  raise  his  spirits,  and  then  minj 
in  the  conversation  by  some  observation  made  abruptly  d 
at  random. 

"We  drink  this  beaker,"  said  be,  "to  the  health  of  fl 
fred  of  Ivanhoe,  champion  of  this  passage  of  arms,  i 
grieve  that  his  wound  renders  him  absent  from  our  bod 
Let  all  fill  to  the  pledge,  and  especially  Cedric  of  Bothi 
wood,  the  worthy  father  of  a  son  so  promising." 

"No,  my  lord,"  replied  Cedric,  standing  up,  and  piM 
on  the  table  his  untasted  cup,  "I  yield  not  the  name  of  A 
to  tho  disobedient  youth  w'ho  at  oTice  despises  my  0 
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^B  relinquigbee  the  maniLers  and  cuetoms  of  his 

is  impossible,"  cried  Prince  John,  with  well-feigned, 
iment,  "that  so  gallant  a  knight  should  be  an  un- 
or  disobedient  son!" 

t,  my  lord,"  answered  Cedric,  "so  it  is  with  this 
.  He  left  my  homely  dwelling  to  mingle  with  the 
lility  of  your  brother's  eourtj  where  he  learned  to  do 
ricks  of  horsemanship  which  you  prize  so  highly. 

it  contrary  to  my  wish  and  command;  and  in  the 
Alfred  that  would  have  been  termed  disobedience — 
a  crime  severely  punishable." 
isl"   replied   Prince  John,    with   a   deep   sigh   of 

Bympathy,  "since  your  son  was  a  follower  of  my 
y  brother,  it  need  not  be  inquired  where  or  from 
le  learned  the  lesson  of  filial  disobedience." 
IB  spake  Prince  John,  wilfully  forgetting  that,  of  all 
)  of  Henry  the  Second,  though  no  one  was  free  from 
tge,  he  himself  had  been  most  distinguished  for  re- 
and  ingratitude  to  his  father. 
;hink,"  said  he,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "that  my 

proposed  to  confer  upon  his  favourite  the  rich 
)f  Ivanhoe." 

I  did  endow  him  with  it,"  answered  Cedric;  "nor  ia 
last  quarrel  with  my  son  that  he  stooped  to  hold,  as 
i  vassal,  the  very  domains  which  his  fathers  pos- 
Q  free  and  independent  right." 
'.  shall  then  have  your  wiUing  sanction,  good  Ced- 
id  Prince  John,  "to  confer  this  fief  upon  a  person 
ignity  will  not  be  diminished  by  holding  land  of  the 

crown.     Sir  Reginald   Front-de-Bteuf,"   he  said, 

towards  that  liaron,  "I  trust  you  will  so  keep  the 
barony  of  Ivanhoe  that  Sir  Wilfred  shall  not  incur 
er's  farther  displeasure  by  again  enterag  -vi-^QTi  ^3ci:&\. 

ii.  Antbony!" answered  the  black-bTowea.gv^soS.^"^ 
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will  consent  that  your  Higlmess  shall  hold  me  a  SaamJ 
either  Cedric  or  WUfred,  or  the  best  that  ever  bore  Eig 
blood,  shall  wrench  from  me  the  gift  with  which  your  fl 
ness  has  graeed  me." 

''Whoever  shall  call  thee  Saxon,  Sir  Baron," 
Cedric,  offended  at  a  mode  of  expression  by  which  the  Nfl 
mans  frequently  expressed  their  habitual  contempt  o" 
English,  "wOl  do  thee  an  honour  as  great  as  it  is  u 
served." 

Front- de-Bceuf  would  have  replied,  but  Prince  John! 
petulance  and  levity  got  the  start. 

"Assuredly,"  said  he,  "my  lords,  the  noble  Cedric  spealu 
truth;  and  his  race  may  claim  precedence  over  us  as  mad 
in  the  length  of  their  pedigrees  as  in  the  longitude  of  tf 
cloaks." 

"They  go  before  us  indeed  in  the  field,  as  deer  beli 
dogs,"  said  Malvoisin. 

"And  with  good  right  may  they  go  before  us;  fot] 
not,"  said  the  Prior  Aymer,  "the  superior  decency  i 
decorum  of  their  manners." 

"Their  singular  abstemiousness  and  temperance," 
De  Braey,  forgetting  the  plan  which  promised  him  a  9 
bride. 

"Together  with  the  courage  and  conduct,"  said  I 
de  Bois-Gullbert,  "by  which  they  distinguished  th( 
at  Hastings  and  elsewhere." 

While,  with  smooth  and  smiling  cheek,  the  coui 
each  in  turn,  followed  their  Prince's  example,  and  a 
a  shaft  of  ridicule  at  Cedric.  the  face  of  the  Saxon  h 
inflamed  with  passion,  and  he  glanced  his  eyes  fiercely  b 
one  to  another,  as  if  the  quick  succession  of  so  many 
juries  had  prevented  his  replying  to  them  in  turn ;  or,  1 
a  baited  hull,  who,  surrounded  by  his  tormentors,  is  at  a  * 
io  choose  from  among  tben\  yne  vmmediate  object  of 
'  revenge.     At  length  ho  spoke,  m  a,-^D\c«'\i'Al.-;3[v*is&' 
Mffflfon,- and,  addressing l:ii.mse\ite^TiTiC'i50^WOM 
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■ihe  offence  which  he  liad  received,  "Whatever," 
iiave  been  the  follies  and  vices  of  our  race,  a  Sason 
ive  been  held  nidering^  (the  most  emphatic  term 
t  worth lessness)  who  should  in  his  own  hall,  and 
own  wine-cup  passed,  have  treated,  or  suffered  to  be 
in  unoffending  guest  aa  your  Highness  has  this  day 
le  used;  and  whatever  wae-  the  misfortune  of  our 
n  the  field  of  Hastings,  those  may  at  least  be  silent 
looked  at  Front-de-Bceuf  and  the  Templar)  who 
I  within  these  few  hours  once  and  again  lost  saddle 
up  before  the  lance  of  a  Sason." 
ny  faith,  a  biting  jest!"  said  Prince  John.  "Bow 
it,  sirs?  Our  Saxon  subjects  rise  in  spirit  and 
become  shrewd  in  wit  and  bold  in  bearing,  in  these 

times.  What  say  ye,  my  lords?  By  this  good 
lold  it  best  to  take  our  galleys  and  return  to  Nor- 
1  time." 

fear  of  the  Sasons?"  said  De  Bracy,  laugliing. 
nld  need  no  weapon  but  our  hunting  spears  to 
se  boars  to  bay." 

lice  with  your  raillery.  Sir  Knights,"  said  Fitzurse; 
'ere  well,"  he  added,  addressing  the  Prince,  "that 
hnesa  should  assure  the  worthy  Cedric  there  is  no 
:ended  him  by  jests  which  must  sound  but  harshly 
r  of  a  stranger." 

It!"  answered  Prince  John,  resuming  his  Courtesy 
nourj  "I  trust  it  will  not  be  thought  that  I  could 
permit  any  to  be  offered  in  my  presence.  Here!  I 
ip  to  Cedric  himself,  since  he  refuses  to  pledge  his 
1th." 

;up  went  round  amid  the  well-dissembled  applause 
irtders,  which,  however,  failed  to  make  the  impres- 

10.  There  wm  nothing  aooounted  bo  ii!Doiii\aVDUB  wnaii^  ^)mi 
imerU  Ibla  d)sgrace(ul  epithet.  Even  WWllam  \\ie  >iowi,tte^OT. 
■ru  ^  Item,  con r.lnnBd  to  draw  a  coQSlfletabVe  aims  D* ''" 


1 

0  aim 


318  IVASHOE 

sion  on  the  TniB<i  of  the  Saxon  that  had  been  designed  ] 
was  not  naturally  acute  of  perception,  but  those  too  a 
imdervahied  his  undsrstanding  who  deemed  that  this  Bit^ 
tering  compliment  would  obliterate  the  sense  of  the  p 
insult.  He  was  silent,  however,  when  the  royal  pW 
again  passed  round,  "To  Sir  Athelstane  of  Coningshai^ 

The  knight  made  his  obeisance,  and  showed  his  sen! 
the  honour  by  draining  a  huge  goblet  in  answer  to  it- 

"And  now,  sirs,"  said  Prince  John,  whi  began  to 
warmed  with  the  wine  which  he  had  drank,  "having 
justice  to  onr  Saxon  guests,  we  will  pray  of  thera  some 
quital  to  our  courtesy.  WoTthy  thane,"  he  continued, 
dressing  Cedric,  "may  we  pray  you  to  name  to  ua  some  Tf< 
man  whose  mention  may  least  sully  your  mouth,  and 
wash  down  with  a  goblet  of  wine  all  bitterness  which 
sound  may  leave  behind  it?" 

Fitzurse  arose  wliile  Priaee  John  spoke,  and  gliding 
hind  the  seat  of  the  Saxon,  whispered  to  him  not  to  omit 
opportunity  of  putting  an  end  to  unltindness  betwiit 
two  races  by  naming  Prince  John.  The  Saxon  replied 
to  this  politic  insinuation,  hut,  rising  up,  and  filling  his 
to  the  brim,  he  addressed  Prince  John  in  these  wori 
"Your  Higliness  has  required  that  T  should  name  a  Norr 
deserving  to  be  remembered  at  our  banquet.  This,  ] 
I  chance,  is  a  hard  task,  since  it  calls  on  the  slave  to  aing 
praises  of  the  master — upon  the  van<)uishcd,  vrhile  pres 
by  all  the  evils  of  conquest,  to  sing  the  praises  of  the  C 
queror.  Yet  I  ivill  name  a  Norman — the  first  in  arms  i 
in  place — the  best  and  the  noblest  of  his  race.  And 
lips  that  shall  refuse  to  pledge  me  to  his  well-earned  & 
I  term  false  and  dishonoured,  and  will  so  maintain  tl 
with  my  life,  I  quaff  this  goblet  to  the  health  of  ffirt 
the  Lion-hearted!" 

Prince  John,  who  had  expected  that  his  own  ni 
would  have  closed  the  Saxon's  speech,  started  when  I 
of  his  injured  brother  was  a&  imfciL^ft(Ae4\'^  \E.ttQdn^^ 
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ianically  the  wiue-cup  to  bis  lips,  theu  instantly 
)Wiij  to  view  the  demeanour  of  the  company  at  this 
ited  proposal,  wliich  many  of  them  felt  it  as  unsafe 
Be  as  to  comply  with.  Some  of  them,  ancient  anil 
iced  courtiers,  closely  imitated  the  example  of  the 
himself,  raiBing  the  goblet  to  their  lips,  and  again 
ig  it  before  them.  There  were  many  who,  with  a 
merous  feeling,  exclaimed,  "Long  live  King  Rich- 
i  may  he  he  speedily  restored  to  ua!"  And  some 
long  whom  were  Front-de-Eoeui  and  the  Templar, 
a  disdain  suffered  their  gohlets  to  stand  untasted 
:hem.  But  no  man  ventured  directly  to  gainsay  a 
illed  to  the  health  of  the  reigning  monarch, 
ing  enjoyed  his  triumph  for  about  a  minute,  Cedric 

his  companion,  "Up,  noble  Athelatane!  we  have 
id  here  long  enough,  since  we  have  requited  the 
)le  courtesy  of  Prince  John's  banquet.     Those  who 

know  further  of  our  rude  Saxon  manners  must 
rth  seek  us  in  the  homes  of  our  fathers,  since  we 
m  enough  of  royal  banquets  and  enough  of  Norman 
!■" 

laying,  he  arose  and  left  the  banqueting-room,  fol- 
y  Atheletane,  and  by  several  other  guests,  who,  par- 
of  the  Saxon  lineage,  held  themselves  insulted  by 
asms  of  Prince  John  and  his  courtiers. 

the  bones  of  St.  Thomas,"  said  Prince  John,  as  they 

d,  "the  Saxon  churls  have  borne  off  the  best  of  the 

cl  have  retreated  with  triumph!" 

nclamatum  est,  poculatum  est"  said  Prior  Aymer: 

re  dmnk  and  we  have  shouted,  it  were  time  we  left 

le  flagons." 

e  monk  hath  some  fair  penitent'  to  shrive  to-night, 

is  in  such  a  hurry  to  depart,"  said  De  Bracy. 

it  80,  Sir  Knight,"  replied  the  Abbot;  "but  I  mnet 

sveral  miles  forward  this  evening  upon  nv^  Vo-me- 
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"Thej  are  breaking  up,"  aaid  the  Prince  in  a  whispaj 
FitzTirse;  "their  fears  anticipate  the  event,  and  this  eoxi 
Prior  is  the  first  to  shrink  tram  me," 

"Fear  not,  my  lord,"  said  Waldemar;  "I  will  show  Id 
such  reasons  as  shall  induce  him  to  join  us  when  we ' 
our  meeting  at  York.  "Sir  Prior,"  he  said.  "I  must  s; 
with  you  in  private  before  you  mount  your  palfrey." 

The  other  guests  were  now  fast  dispersing  witb  ti 
exception  of  those  immediately  attached  to  Prince  Joffl 
faction  and  his  retinue. 

"This,  then,  is  the  result  of  your  advice,"  aaid  i 
Prince,  turning  an  angry  countenance  upon  Fitzurse; ' 
I  should  be  bearded  at  my  own  board  by  a  drunken  SaM 
churl,  and  that,  on  the  mere  sound  of  my  brother's 
men  should  fall  olf  from  me  as  if  I  had  the  leprosy?" 

"Have  patience,  sir,"  replied  his  eounaellor;  "I  loJ^ 
retort  your  accusation,  and  blame  the  inconsiderate  let" 
which  foiled  niy  design,  and  misled  your  own  better  jnd 
ment.  But  this  is  no  time  for  recrimination.  De  BrU 
and  I  will  instantly  go  among  these  shufSing  cowards  ai 
convince  them  they  have  gone  too  far  to  recede." 

"It  will  be  in  vain,"  said  Prince  John,  pacing  the  ai 
ment  with  disordered  steps,  and  expressing  himself  with  i 
agitation  to  which  the  wine  be  had  drank  partly  c 
trihuted — "it  will  be  in  vain ;  they  have  seen  the  handn 
ing  on  the  wall — they  have  marked  the  paw  of  the  lioB 
the  sand — they  have  heard  his  approaching  roar  shake  I 
wood;  nothing  will  reanimate  their  courage." 

"Would  to  God,"  said  Fitzurse  to  De  Bracy,  "that  a.^ 
could  reanimate  his  own!  ■  His  brother's  very  name  ii 
ague  to  him.     TJnhappy  are  the  counsellors  of  a  prineei 
wants  fortitude  and  peiaeveranee  alike  in  good  t 
fiviiJ" 


kud  yet  he  thinks— ha.  ha,  ha,  h*— ho  thinka 
1  am  the  tool  and  servant  of  his  will. 
WeU,  let  it  be;  through  all  the  maze  of  trouble 
Hia  plots  and  base  opprossioH  must  create, 
I'll  shape  myself  a  way  to  higher  things, 
And  who  will  say  'tis  wrong? 

Basil,  a  Tragedy. 

No  Bpider  ever  took  more  pains  to  repair  the  shattered 
hes  of  hia  web  than  did  Waldemar  Fitzurae  to  reunite 
combine  the  scattered  members  of  Prince  John's  cabal. 
'  of  these  were  attached  to  him  from  inclination,  and 
6  from  personal  regard.  It  was  therefore  necessary 
;  Fitzurse  should  open  to  them  new  prospects  of  advan- 
i,  and  remind  thera  of  those  which  they  at  present 
)yed.  To  the  young  and  wild  nobles  he  held  out  the 
ipect  of  unpunished  license  and  uncontrolled  revelry,  to 
ambitions  that  of  power,  and  to  the  covetous  that  of 
■eased  wealth  and  extended  domains.  The  leaders  of 
mercenarieE  received  a  donation  in  gold — an  argument 
moat  persuasive  to  their  minds,  and  without  which  all 
STB  would  have  proved  in  vain.  Promises  were  still 
e  liberally  distributed  than  money  by  this  active  agent; 
I  in  fine,  nothing  was  left  undone  that  could  determine 
wavering  or  animate  the  disheartened.  The  return 
ung  Bichard  he  spoke  of  as  an  event  altogether  beyond 
reach  of  probability;  yet,  when  he  observed,  iroBittift 
btful  looks  and  uncertain  answers  whicb.  He  Teeew^^ 
'  t/iie  tras  the  apprebension  by  which  th,e  mmis  oi  ^ 
apl/<Ks  H-ere  most  haunted,    he  boldly  treated-  Oo 


lught  H 
■UB  to^l 
and.    ^M 
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event,  Bhould  it  really  take  place,  as  one  which  ougl 
to  alter  their  political  calculations. 

"If  Richard  returns,"  said  Fitzurse,  "he  returns  fc 
rich  his  needy  and  impoverished  crusaders  at  the  e 
of  those  who  did  not  follow  him  to  the  Holy  Land. 
returns  to  call  to  a  fearful  reckoning  those  who,  during  lu 
absence,  have  done  aught  that  can  he  construed  offence  Q 
encroachment  upon  either  the  laws  of  the  land  or  t' 
privileges  of  the  crown.     He  returns  to  avenge  upon  111 
Orders  of  the  Temple  and  the  Hospital  the  prefereno 
which  they  showed  to  Philip  of  France  during  the  wars  in 
the  Holy  Land.     He  returns,  in  fine,  to  punish  as  a  relid 
every  adherent  of  his  brother  Prince  John.     Are  ye  ainA 
of   his   power?"   continued    the   artful   confidant   of  iW 
Prince;  "we  acknowledge  him  a  strong  and  valiant  knight 
hut  these  are  not  the  days  of  King  Arthur,  when  a  cha 
pion  could  encounter  an  army.     If  Richard  indeed  c 
back,   it  must   be   alone,   unfoUowed,   unfriended. 
bonee  of  his  gallant  army  have  whitened  the  sands  of  Pa 
tine.     The  few  of  his  followers  who  have  returned  b 
straggled  hither  like  this  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  beggared  i 
broken  men.      And  what  talk  ye  of  Richard's  right 
birth?"  he  proceeded,  in  answer  to  those  who  objecU 
scruples  on  that  head.     "Is  Richard's  title  of  primogat 
hire  more  decidedly  certain  than  that  of  Duke  Robert  I 
Normandy,  the  Conqueror's  eldest  son?    And  yet  WiDin 
the  Red  and  Henry,  his  second  and  third  brothers,  ■ 
sucoeasively  preferred  to  him  by  the  voice  of  the  nat{ 
Robert  had  every  merit  which  can  be  pleaded  for  BicliaJ 
he  was  a  bold  knight,  a  good  leader,  generous  to  his  friu 
and  to  the  chnrch,  and,  to  crown  the  whole,  a  crusader  I 
ft  conqueror  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre ;  and  yet  he  died  «  U 
and  miserable  prisoner  in  the  Castle  of  Cardiff,  becanse 
opposed  himself  to  the  wiW  ni  ft\e  ^eo'^\e,"w\Ki  chose  that 
shoald  not  rule  over  fhem.     U  \s  wt  t\?V\.^'  V-  waV 
?boose  from  the  blood  ro^iA  ttit  -eT^vvcic  -wVoV^sfew  ** 
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lold  the  supreme  power — that  is,"  said  he,  correcting 
self,  "him  whose  election  will  best  promote  the  interests 
he  nobility.     In  personal  qualifications,"  he  added,  "it 

possible  that  Prince  John  might  be  inferior  to  hia 
;her  Eiehard;  but  when  it  was  considered  that  the  latter 
imed  with  the  sword  of  vengeance  in  his  hand,  while 

former  held  out  rewards,  immunities,  privileges, 
llh,  and  honours,  it  could  not  be  doubted  which  was 
king  whom  in  wisdom  the  nobility  were  called  on  to 
port." 

These,  and  many  more  arguments,  some  adapted  to  the 
ilior  circumstances  of  those  whom  he  addressed,  had 
expected  weight  with  the  nobles  of  Prince  John's  fac- 
I.  Most  of  them  consented  to  attend  the  proposed 
!ting  at  York,  for  the  purpose  of  making  general 
ingementB  for  placing  the  crown  upon  the  head  of 
see  John. 

It  was  late  at  night  when,  worn  out  and  exhausted  with 
various  exertions,  however  gratified  with  the  result, 
surae,  returning  to  the  Castle  of  Ashby,  met  witli  De 
ey,  who  had  exchanged  his  banqueting  garments  for  a 
rt  green  kirtle,''with  hose  of  the  same  cloth  and  colour, 
lathem  cap  or  headpiece,  a  short  sword,  a  horn  slung 
r  his  shoulder,  a  long-bow  in  his  hand,  and  a  bundle  of 
IW6  stuck  in  his  belt.  Had  Fitzurse  met  this  figure  in 
outer  apartment,  he  would  have  passed  him  without 
ice,  as  one  of  the  yeomen  of  the  guard;  but  finding  him 
he  inner  hall,  he  looked  at  him  with  more  attention,  and 
Ignised  the  Norman  knight  in  the  dress  of  an  English 
nan. 

"What  mummery  is  this,  De  Braey?"  said  Fitzurse, 
lewhat  angrily:  "is  this  a  time  for  Christmas  gambols 

quaint  raaskings,  when  the  fate  of  our  master,  "PYmcR 
.fi,  is  on  the  very  verge  oi  decision?  \V\13  'hast  Vcvow-Bo't 
1,  like  me,  among  these  heartless  cravens  ■w\\oml^eNC« 
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name  of  King  Bichard  terriSos,  as  it  is  said  to  do  the  di 
dren  of  the  Saracens?"' 

"I  have  been  attending  to  mine  own  bttsine 
answered  De  Bracy,  calmly,  "as  you,  Fitzorse,  have  h 
minding  yours." 

"In  minding  mine  own  business!"  echoed  Walde 
'■"I  have  been  engaged  in  that  of  Prince  John,  our  JM 
patron." 

"Ag  if  thnu  hadst  any  other  reason  for  that,  Waldeinit,"! 
said  De  Brafy,  "than  the  promotion  of  thine  own  iDdividiull' 
interest!     Come,  Fitzurse,  we  know  each  other:  ambition, 
thy  pursuit,  pleasure  is  mine,  and  they  become  our  differ 
ages.     Of  Prince  John  thon  t!iinkest  as  I  do — that  he  ii 
weak  to  be  a  determined  monarch,  too  tyrannical  to  be 
easy  monarch,  ton  insolent  and  presumptuous  to  be  a 
ular  monarch,  and  too  fickle  and  timid  to  be  long  a  n 
of  any  kinil.     But  he  is  a  monarch  by  whom  FitzuiseJ 
De  Bracy  hope  to  rise  and  thrive;  and  therefore  ytra 
him  with  your  policy,  and  I  with  the  lances  of  my  e 
Companions." 

"A  hopeful  auxiliary,"  said  Fitzurse,  impatifflJl 
"playing  the  fool  in  the  very  moment  of  utter  neeewi 
What  on  earth  dost  thou  purpose  by  this  absurd  disgais* 
s  moment  so  urgent?" 

"To  get  me  a  wife,"  answered  De  Braoy,  coolly, ' 
fhe  manner  of  the  tribe  of  Benjamin."^ 

"The  tribe  of  Benjamin!"  said  Fitziirae.  *^  oonill 
hend  thee  not." 

"Wert  thou  not  in  presence  yestereven,"  eaid  De  Bii 
"when  we  heard  the  Prior  Aymer  tell  us  a  tale  in  reptf 
the  romance  which  was  sung  by  the  minstrel?  He  tt 
how,  long  since  in  Palestine,  a  deadly  feud  arose  betiri 
the  tribe  of  Benjamin  and  the  rest  of  the  laraelitieh  mti( 
and  how  they  cut  to  pieces  well-nigh  all  the  chivalry  oft! 
tnhe;  and  how  they  swore  by  our  blessed  Lady  thtt  tB 
ju  Mask**,  elc.   Sm  Jwltiu^L^iLl.  j^^^^ 


KIVAKHOE  225 

t  permit  those  who  remained  to  marry  in  their 
■e;  and  how  they  became  grieved  for  their  vow,  and 

0  consult  his  holiness  the  Pope  how  they  might  be 
'ed  from  it;  and  how,  by  the  advice  of  the  Holy 
r,  the  youth  of  tlie  tribe  of  Benjamin  carried  off  from 
;rb  tournament  all  the  ladies  who  were  there  present, 
bus  won  them  wives  without  the  consent  either  of 
brides  or  their  brides'  families." 

have  heard  the  story,"  said  Fitzurse,  "though  either 
rior  or  thou  hast  made  some  singular  alterations  in 
nd  circumstances." 

tell  thee,"  said  De  Bracy,  "that  I  mean  to  purvey  me 

after  the  fashion  of  the  tribe  of  Benjamin;  which  is 
ch  as  to  say,  that  in  this  same  equipment  I  will  fall 
that  herd  of  Saxon  huSlocks  who  have  this  night  left 
stle,  and  carry  off  from  them  the  lovely  llowena." 
jt  thou  mad,  De  Bracy?"  said  Fitzurse.  "Bethink 
hat,  though  the  men  be  Saxons,  they  are  rich  and 
ful,  and  regarded  with  the  more  respect  by  their 
rymen  that  wealth  and  honour  are  but  the  lot  of  few 
:oii  descent." 
■nd  should  belong  to  none,"  said  De  Bracy ;  "the  work 

Conquest  should  be  completed." 
'his  is  no  time  for  it  at  least,"  said  Fitzurse;  "the 
iching  crisis  renders  the  favour  of  the  multitude 
ensable,  and  Prince  John  cannot  refuse  justice  to 
le  who  injures  their  favourites." 
iCt  him  grant  it  if  he  dare,"  said  De  Bracy;  "he  will 
;ee  the  difference  betwixt  the  suppori;  of  such  a  lusty 

spears  as  mine  and  that  of  a  heartless  mob  of  Saxon 
I,    Yet  I  mean  no  immediate  discovery  of  myself. 

1  not  in  this  garb  as  bold  a  forester  as  ever  blew  horn? 
lame  of  the  violence  shall  rest  with  the  outlaws  of  the 
ihire  forests.  I  have  sure  spies  on  the  Saxons' 
US.     To-night  they  sleep  in  the  convent  oi  St.  "^^ 
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tol,'  or  Withold,  or  wliatever  they  call  that  ohuri  of  a 
saint,  at  Burton-on -Trent.  Next  day's  march  brings 
within  our  reach,  and,  falcon-wayfi,  we  ewoop  on  tt 
once.  Presently  after  I  will  appear  in  mine  own 
play  the  courteous  kniglit,  reeene  the  unfortunat 
afflicted  fair  one  from  the  hands  of  the  rude  ravishei 
duct  her  to  Front-de-Breufa  castle,  or  to  Normandj 
should  bo  necessary,  and  produce  her  not  again  to  h( 
dred  until  she  be  the  bride  and  dame  of  Maurice  de  ~ 

"A  marvellously  sage  plan,"  said  Fitzurse,  "and 
think,  not  entirely  of  thine  own  device.  Come,  be 
De  Bracy,  who  aided  thee  in  the  invention?  and  vht 
assist  in  the  execution?  for,  as  I  think,  thine  own 
as  far  off  as  York." 

"Marry,  if  thou  must  needs  know,"  said  De  Braq 
was  the  Templar  Brian  de  Boia-Guilbert  that  shapa 
the  enterprise,  which  the  adventure  of  the  men  of 
]'amin  suggested  to  me.  He  is  to  aid  me  in  the  onsli 
and  he  and  his  followers  will  personate  the  outlaws, 
whom  my  valorous  arm  is,  after  changing  my  gai 
rescue  the  lady." 

"By  my  halidomo,"  said  Fitzurse,  "the  plan  was 
of  your  united  wisdom!  and  thy  prudence,  De  Bi 
Mt  especially  manifested  in  the  project  of  leavin 
"y  in  the  hands  of  thy  worthy  confederate,     Thon 
■bink,  succeed  in  taking  her  from  her  Saxon  friend 

T  thou  wilt  rescue  Iier  afterwards  from  the  clnto 

B-Guilbert  seems  considerably  more  doubtful. 

)on  well  accustomed  to  pounce  on  a  partridge  and  t 
fcprey  fast." 

1  Templar,"  said  De  Bracy,  "and  cannot 

i  rival  me  in  ray  plan  of  wedding  this  heiress. 
Igmpt  aught  dishonomable  against  the  intended  h 

, , A  Sason  word  meaning  "fool":  in  thiis  punning  upon  i 

ti  WU&old  (aee  note,  page  *0).  De  Bcacy  klma  an  IrreTerent  *" 
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By  heaven!  were  he  a  whole  chapter  of  his  order 
Ingle  person,  he  dared  not  do  me  such  an  injury!" 
en,  since  nought  that  I  can  say,"  said  Fitzurse,  "will 
I  folly  from  thy  imagination,  for  well  I  know  the 
ly  of  thy  disposition,  at  least  waste  as  little  time  as 
;  let  not  thy  folly  be  lasting  as  well  as  untimely."' 
ill  thee,''  answered  De  Bracy,  "that  it  will  be  the 
a  few  hours,  and  I  shall  be  at  Tork  at  the  head  of 
ng  and  valorous  fellows,  as  ready  to  support  any 
iign  as  thy  policy  can  be  to  form  one.  But  I  hear 
Lrades  assembling,  and  the  steeds  stamping  and 
T  in  the  outer  court.  Farewell.  I  go,  like  a  true 
to  win  the  smiles  of  beauty." 
:e  a  true  knight!"  repeated  Fitzurse,  looking  after 
ike  a  fool,  I  should  say,  or  like  a  child,  who  will 
e  most  serious  and  needful  occupation  to  chase  the 
:  the  thistle  that  drives  past  him.  But  it  is  with 
lis  that  I  must  work — and  for  whose  advantage? 
t  of  a  Prince  as  unwise  as  he  is  profligate,  and  as 
I  be  an  ungrateful  master  as  he  has  already  proved 
LOUS  son  and  an  unnatural  brother.  But  he — he 
it  one  of  the  tools  with  which  I  labour;  and,  proud 
,  should  he  presume  to  separate  his  interest  from 
lis  is  a  secret  which  he  shall  soon  learn." 
meditations  of  the  statesman  were  here  interrupted 
oiee  of  the  Prince  from  an  interior  apartment  eall- 
,  "Noble  Waldemar  Fitzurse!"  and,  with  bonnet 
,he  future  Chancellor,  for  to  such  high  preferment 
wily  Norman  aspire,  hastened  to  receive  the  orders 
Btore  sovereign.  I 


CHAPTER  XVI 

Far  JD  a  wild,  unknown  b>  public  view. 
From  youth  to  age  a  reverend  hermit  grew ; 
The  moss  his  bed,  the  cave  hia  humble  cell. 
His  lood  the  fruits,  his  drink  the  crystal  well ; 
Remote  from  man,  with  God  he  pass'd  hie  days, 
Prayer  all  his  business  all  his  pleasure  praise. 

Pasneli.. 

The  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  the  evpLt  of 
tournament  was  decided  by  the  exertions  of  an  unkM 
knight,  whom,  on  account  of  the  passive  and  indiffei 
condact  which  he  had  manifested  on  the  former  part  of 
day,  the  spectators  had  entitled  Le  Noir  Faineant,  t 
knight  had  left  the  field  abruptly  when  the  victory ' 
achieved;  and  when  he  was  called  upon  to  receive 
reward  of  his  valour  he  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  In 
mean  time,  while  summoned  by  heralds  and  by  trump 
the  knight  was  holding  his  course  northward,  avoiding 
frequented  paths,  and  taking  the  shortest  road  through 
wdlands.  He  paused  for  the  night  at  a  small  hoeti 
~"f  out  of  the  ordinary  route,  where,  however,  he 
1  from  a  wandering  minstrel  news  of  the  event  of 

1  the  next  morning  the  knight  departed  early,  i 
Bntention  of  making  a  long  journey ;  the  conditioi 
I,  which  he  had  carefully  spared  during  the  pre 
rooming,  being  such  as  enabled  him  to  travel  far  w 
ftit  the  necessity  of  much  repose.      Yet  his  purpose 
^ioalBed  by  the  devious  paths  through  which  he  rode,  so  i 
X  evening  closed  upon  "him  he  only  found  himad 
fontiers  of  the  West  "Riding  of  Yorkshire. 


e  both  horse  and  mau  required  refreshment,  and  it  be- 
je  necessary,  moreover,  to  look  oat  for  some  place  in 
ich  they  might  spend  the  night,  which  was  now  fast 


The  place  where  the  traveller  found  himself  seemed 
iropitious  for  obtaining  either  shelter  or  refreshment, 
1  he  was  likely  to  he  reduced  to  the  usual  expedient  of 
ghts  errant,  who,  on  such  occasions,  turned  their  horses 
graze,  and  laid  themselves  down  to  meditate  on  their 
y-mietress,  with  an  oak-tree  for  a  canopy.  But  the 
ick  Knight  either  had  no  mistress  to  meditate  upon,  or, 
ng  as  indifferent  in  love  as  he  seemed  to  be  in  war,  was 
;  sufficiently  occupied  by  passionate  reflections  upon  her 
Luty  and  cruelty  to  be  able  to  parry  the  effects  of  fatigue 
1  hunger,  and  suffer  love  to  act  as  a  substitute  for  the 
id  comforts  of  a  bed  and  supper.  He  felt  dissatisfied, 
rrefore,  when,  looking  around,  he  found  himseli  deeply 
■olved  in  woods,  through  which  indeed  there  were  many 
m  glades  and  some  paths,  but  such  as  seemed  only 
med  by  the  numerous  herds  of  cattle  which  grazed  in 
1  forest,  or  by  the  aninmls  of  chase  and  the  hunters  who 
de  prey  of  them. 

The  sun,  by  which  the  knight  had  chiefly  directed  his 
iree,  had  now  sunk  behind  the  Derbyshire  hills  on  his 
t,  and  every  effort  which  he  might  make  to  pursue  his 
tmey  was  as  likely  to  lead  him  out  of  his  road  as  to 
ranee  him  on  his  route.  After  having  in  vain  endeav- 
»d  to  select  the  moat  beaten  path,  in  hopes  it  might  lead 
the  cottage  of  some  herdsman  or  the  silvan  lodge  of  a 
ester,  and  having  repeatedly  found  himself  totally  un- 
e  t«  determine  on  a  choice,  the  knight  resolved  to  trust 
the  sagacity  of  his  horse,  experience  having  on  former 
Bsions  made  him  acquainted  with  the  wonderful'  talent 
iBcssed  by  these  animals  for  extricating  themselves  and 
ir  riders  on  such  emergencies. 

&od  steeti  grievoudy  fatigued  witla  so  \ou£  a.  ia'j' 


il 
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Journey  under  a  rider  cased  in  m&.i!,  had  no  sooner  foi 
by  the  Blackened  reins,  that  he  was  abandoned  to  his 
guidance,  than  he  seemed  to  assume  new  strength 
spirit ;  and  wliereas  formerly  he  had  scarce  replied  to 
spur  otherwise  than  by  a  groan,  he  now,  as  if  proud  of 
confidence  reposed  in  him,  pricked  up  his  ears,  and  «*- 
Eumed,  of  his  own  accord,  a  more  lively  motion.  The  patb 
which  the  animal  adopted  rather  turned  off  from  the  coarse 
pursued  by  the  knight  during  the  day;  hut  as  the  hum 
seemed  confident  in  hia  choice,  the  rider  abandoned  himself 
to  his  discretion. 

He  was  justified  by  the  event,  for  the  footpath  snon 
after  appeared  a  little  wider  and  more  worn,  and  the  tinkle 
of  a  small  bell  gave  the  knight  to  understand  that  he  i 
in  the  vicinity  of  some  chapel  or  hermitage. 

Accordingly,  he  soon  reached  an  open  p!at  of  turf, 
the  opposite  side  of  which  a  rock,  rising  abruptly  from  I 
gently  sloping  plain,  offered  its  grey  and  weatherheatat' 
front  to  the  traveller.     Ivy  mantled  its  sides  in  some  placa. 
and  in  others  oaks  and  holly  hushes,  whose  roots  foanfl! 
nourishment  in  the  cliffs /if  the  crag,  waved  over  the  pi 
cipicea  below,  like  the  plumage  of  the  warrior  over  his  at* 
helmet,  giving  grace  to  that  whose  chief  expression  w* 
terror.     At  the  bottom  of  the  rock,  and  leaning,  as  it 
against  it.  was  constructed  a  rude  hut,  built  chiefly  of 
trunks  of  trees  felled  in  the  neighbouring  foreet, 
secured  against  the  weather  by  having  its  crevices 
■with  moss  mingled  with  clay.     The  stem  of  a  young  fir- 
lopped  of  its  branches,  with  a  piece  of  wood  tied  acrosa 
the  top,  was  planted  upright  by  the  door,  as  a  rude  embli 
of  the  holy  cross.     At  a  little  distance  on  the  right  hani' 
fountain  of  the  purest  water  trickled  out  of  the  rock, 
Iras  received  in  a  hollow  stone,  which  labour  had  foi 
into  a  rustic  basin.      Escaping  from  thence,  the 
mnnntired  down  the  descent  by  a  channel  which  its  com* 
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.d  long  worn,  and  so  wandered  through  the  little  plain  to 
te  itself  in  the  neighbouring  wood. 

Beside  this  fountain  were  the  ruins  of  a  very  email 
lapel,  of  which  the  roof  had  partly  fallen  in.  The  build- 
g,  when  entire,  had  never  been,  above  sixteen  feet  long  by 
reive  feet  in  breadth,  and  the  roof,  low  in  proportion, 
flted  npon  four  concentric  arches  which  sprung  from  the 
inr  corners  of  the  building,  each  supported  upon  a  short 
1(1  heavy  pillar.  The  ribs  of  two  of  these  arches  re- 
tained, though  the  roof  had  fallen  down  betwixt  them; 
tei  the  others  it  remained  entire.  The  entrance  to  thia 
ncient  place  of  devotion  was  under  a  very  low  round  arch, 
tnamented  by  several  courses  of  that  zig-zag  moulding, 
sseinbling  sharks'  teeth,  which  appears  so  often  in  the 
lore  ancient  Saxon  architecture.  A  belfry  rose  above  the 
|Brch  on  four  small  pillars,  within  which  liung  the  green 
nd  weatherbeaten  bell,  the  feeble  sounds  of  which  had 
Iten  some  time  before  heard  by  the  Black  Knight. 
I  The  whole  peaceful  and  qidet  scene  lay  glimmering  in 
kilight  before  the  eyes  of  the  traveller,  giving  him  good 
HOrance  of  lodging  for  the  night;  since  it  was  a  special 
tty  of  those  hermits  who  dwelt  in  the  woods  to  exercise 
p^talit^  towards  benighted  or  bewildered  passengers. 

Accordingly,  the  knight  took  no  time  to  consider  min- 
Rly  the  particulars  which  we  have  detailed,  but  thanking 
%  Julian,^  the  patron  of  travellers,  who  had  sent  him 
Itod  harbourage,  he  leaped  from  his  horse  and  assailed  the 
Hor  of  the  hermitage  with  the  butt  of  his  lance,  in  order 
t  irouse  attention  and  gain  adinittance. 

It  waa  some  time  before  he  obtained  any  answer,  and 
Ic  reply,  when  made,  was  unpropitious. 
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"Pass  on,  wliosoeyer  thou  art,"  was  the  answer  given 
a  deep  hoarse  voice  from  within  the  hnt,  "and  disturl) 
the  servant  of  God  and  St.  Dunstan  In  his  evening  d 
tions." 

"Worthy  father,"  answered  the  knight,  "here  is  u ' 
wanderer  bewildered  in  these  woods,  who  gives  thee 
opportunity  of  exercising  thy  charity  and  hospitahtj." 

"Good  brother,"  replied  the  inhabitant  of  the  h 
age,  "it  has  pleased  Our  Lady  and  St.  Dunstan  to  de 
me  for  the  object  of  those  virtues,  instead  of  the  e 
thereof.  I  have  no  provisions  here  which  even  a  dog  w 
share  with  me,  and  a  horse  of  any  tenderness  of  E 
would  despise  my  couch;  pass  therefore  on  thy  way, 
God  speed  thee." 

"But  how,"  replied  the  knight,  "is  it  possible  for  i 
find  my  way  through  such  a  wood  as  this,  when  darfcni 
coming  on?  I  pray  you,  reverend  father,  as  you  ( 
Christian,  to  undo  your  door,  and  at  least  point  out  t 
my  road." 

"And  I  pray  yon,  good  Christian  brother,"  repliet 
anchorite,  "to  disturb  me  no  more.  You  have  ab 
interrupted  one  paier,  two  aves,  and  a  crfdo,^  which  I, 
erable  sinner  that  I  am,  should,  according  to  my  vow, 
said  before  moonrise." 

"The  road — the  road!"  vociferated  the  knight; 
me  directions  for  the  road,  if  I  am  to  expect  no  e 
thee." 

"The  road,"  replied  the  hermit,  "is  easy  to  hit. 
path  from  tlie  wood  leads  to  a  morass,  and  from  thend 
ford,  which,  as  the  rains  have  abated,  may  now  be  paa 
When  thou  hast  crossed  the  ford,  thou  wilt  take  care  0 
footing  up  the  left  bank,  as  it  is  somewhat  precipitous 
the  path,  which  hangs  over  the  river,  has  lately,  as  I" 
— for  I  seldom  leave  the  dvitiea  nl  m^  c'Ka^el — given  n 
eundry  places.  Thou  vrilt  t\\eTi  Vee?  ftX.iaxigQ't,  lotmsfe 
'P*XBtt,etc.    See  noM.  page  98. 
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"A  broken  path — a  precipice — a  ford — and  a  morass!" 
,  the  knight,  interrupting  him.  "Sir  Hermit,  if  you 
e  the  hohest  that  ever  wore  beard  or  told  head,i  you  shall 
'ce  prevail  on  me  to  hold  this  road  to-night.  I  tell 
J,  that  thoM,  who  livest  by  the  charity  of  the  country — 
leaerved  as  I  doubt  it  is — hast  no  right  to  refuse  shelter 
;he  wayfarer  when  iu  distress.  Either  open  the  door 
ekly,  or,  by  the  rood,  I  will  heat  it  down  and  make  entry 
myself." 

"Friend  wayfarer,"  replied  the  hermit,  "he  not  importu- 
e;  if  thou  puttest  me  to  use  the  carnal  weapon  in  mine 
1  defence,  it  will  be  e'en  the  worse  for  you." 
At  this  moment  a  distant  noise  of  barking  and  growling, 
ich  the  traveller  had  for  some  time  heard,  became  ex- 
nely  loud  and  furious,  and  made  the  knight  suppose  that 
hennit,  alarmed  by  his  threat  of  making  forcible  entry, 
I  called  the  dogs,  who  made  this  clamour  to  aid  him  in 
defence,  out  of  some  inner  recess  in  which  they  had  been 
melled.  Incensed  at  this  preparation  on  the  hermit's 
t  for  making  good  his  inhospitable  purpose,  the  knight 
aek  the  door  so  furiously  with  his  foot  that  posts  as  well 
itaples  shook  with  violence. 

Tlie  anchorite,  not  caring  again  to  expose  his  door  to  a 
ilar  shock,  now  called  out  aloud :  "Patience^ — patience; 
re  thy  strength,  good  traveller,  and  I  will  presently  undo 
door,  though,  it  may  be,  my  doing  so  will  be  little  to  thy 
aeure." 

The  door  accordingly  was  opened;  and  the  hennit,  a 
je,  atrong-built  man,  in  his  sackcloth  gown  and  hood, 
\  with  a  rope  of  rusheB,  stood  before  the  knight.  lie  had 
one  hand  a  lighted  torch,  or  link,  and  in  the  other  a 
on  of  erab-tree,  so  thick  and  heavy  that  it  might  well  be 
ned  a  club.  Two  large  shaggy  dogs,  halt  gTe-^VoxaA, 
t  mastiff,  stood  ready  to  rush  upon  the  tra^eVlet  as  anQTS 
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the  door  should  be  opened.  But  when  the  torch  g! 
upon  the  lofty  crest  and  golden  spurs  of  the  knigl 
stood  without,  the  hermit,  altering  probably  hiB  o 
intentions,  repressed  the  rage  of  his  auxiliaries,  and,i 
ing  bis  tone  to  a  sort  of  churlish  courtesy,  inrit 
kmght  to  enter  his  hut,  nialriug  excuse  for  his  nni 
ness  to  open  his  lodge  after  sunset  by  alleging  the  niii 
of  rohbera  and  outlaws  who  were  abroad,  and  who  f 
honour  to  Our  Lady  or  St.  Dunstan,  nor  to  those  h( 
who  spent  life  in  their  service. 

"The  poverty  of  your  cell,  good  father,"  said  the" 
looking  arouud  him,  and  seeing  nothing  but  a  bed  of 
a  crucifix  rudely  carved  in  oak,  a  missal,^  with  a 
hewn  table  and  two  stools,  and  one  or  two  clumsy  art 
furniture — "the  poverty  of  your  cell  should  seem 
ficient  defence  against  any  risk  of  thieves,  not  to  d 
the  aid  of  two  trusty  dogs,  large  and  strong  ene 
think,  to  pull  down  a  stag,  and,  of  course,  to  matt 
most  men." 

"The  good  keeper  of  the  forest,"  said  the  hermit 
allowed  me  the  use  of  these  animals  to  protect  my  f 
untU  the  times  shall  mend." 

Having  said  this,  he  fised  his  torch  in  a  twisted 
of  iron  which  served  for  a  candlestick;  and  plad 
oaken  trivet^  before  the  embers  of  the  fire,  whicll 
freshed  with  some  dry  wood,  he  placed  a  stool  upon  t 
of  the  table,  and  beckoned  to  the  knight  to  do  th 
upon  the  other. 

They  sat  down,  and  gazed  with  great  gravity  ( 
other,  each  thinking  in  his  heart  that  he  had  seldfl 
"  Btronger  or  more  athletic  figure  than  was  placed  ( 

him. 

"Reverend  hermit."  said  the  knight,  after  looki 


r 


IVANHOE 


kt  his  host,  "wece  it  not  to  interrupt  your  devout 
,  I  would  pray  to  know  three  things  of  your 
fit,  where  I  am  to  put  my  horse?  eecondly,  what 
for  supper?  thirdly,  where  1  am  to  take  up  my 
he  night?" 

■eply  to  you,"  said  the  hermit,  "with  my  finger, 
inBt  my  rule  to  speak  by  "words  where  signs  can 
tjpurpose."  So  saying,  he  pointed  successively 
KTS  of  the  hut.  "Your  stable,"  said  he,  "is 
toed  there;  and,"  reaching  down  a  platter  with 
Is  of  parched  pease  upon  it  from  the  neighbour- 
nd  placing  it  upon  the  table,  he  added,  "your 
;re." 

ght  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  leaving  the  hut, 
his  horse,  which  in  the  interim  he  had  fastened 
nsaddled  him  with  much  attention,  and  spread 
eed's  weary  back  his  own  mantle, 
rmit  was  apparently  somewhat  moved  to  com- 
:he  anxiety  as  well  as  address  which  the  stranger 
Q  tending  his  horse;  for,  muttering  something 
ender  left  for  the  keeper's  palfrey,  he  dragged 
;esB  a  bundle  of  forage,  which  he  spread  before 
's  charger,  and  immediately  afterwards  shook 
intity  of  dried  fern  in  the  comer  which  he  had 
r  the  rider's  couch.  The  knight  returned  him 
his  courtesy;  and,  this  duty  done,  twth  resumed 
3y  the  table,  whereon  stood  the  trencher  of  pease 
?een  them.  The  hermit,  after  a  long  grace, 
snee  been  Latin,  but  of  which  original  language 
remained,  excepting  here  and  there  the  long 
fenation  of  some  word  or  phrase,  set  example  to 
finodestly  putting  into  a  very  large  mouth,  fur- 
Beeth  which  might  have  ranked  with  those  of  a 
fcaharpnesB  and  whiteness,  some  three  or  four 
E.  miserable  grist,  as  it  seemed,  for  so  Vai^e  wA 
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The  knight,  in  order  to  follow  so  laudable  an  ei 
laid  aside  his  helmet,  hia  corselet,^  and  the  greater ; 
his  armour,  and  showed  to  the  hermit  a  head  thick 
with  yellow  hair,  high  features,  blue  eyes,  reai! 
bright  and  sparkling,  a  mouth  well  formed,  hav 
upper  lip  clothed  with  mustachioes  darker  than  h 
and  bearing  altogether  the  look  of  a  bold,  daring,  ant 
prising  man,  with  which  his  strong  form  well  corresj 

The  hermit,  as  if  wishing  to  answer  to  the  confid 
his  guest,  threw  back  his  cowl,  and  showed  a  round 
head  belonging  to  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life.  Hi 
shaven  crown,  surrounded  by  a  circle  of  stiff  cnrle( 
hair,  had  something  the  appearance  of  a  parish  f 
begirt  by  its  high  hedge.  The  features  espresBed  I 
of  monastic  austerity  or  of  ascetic  privations  i  on  tl 
trary,  it  was  a  bold  bluff  countenance,  with  broad  bU 
brows,  a  well-turned  forehead,  and  cheeks  as  roui 
vermilion  as  those  of  a  trumpeter,  from  which  desee 
long  and  curly  black  beard.  Such  a  visage,  joined 
brawny  form  of  the  holy  man,  spoke  rather  of  sirloi 
haunches  than  of  pease  and  pulse.  This  incongra 
not  escape  the  guest.  After  he  had  with  great  di 
accomplished  the  mastication  of  a  mouthful  of  th( 
pease,  he  found  it  absolutely  necessary  to  request  hi 
entertainer  to  furnish  him  with  some  liquor;  who 
to  his  request  by  placing  before  him  a  large  can 
purest  water  from  the  fountain. 

"It  is  from  the  well  of  St,  Dunstan,"  said  he,  "in 
betwist  sun  and  siin,  he  baptised  five  hundred  1 
Danes  and  Britons — blessed  be  his  name!"  And  a] 
his  black  beard  to  the  pitcher,  he  took  a  draught  muc 
moderate  in  quantity  than  his  encomium  seemed  i 
lant. 

"It  seems  to  me,  reverend  father,"  said  the 


^V  IVANHOB  237 

I^^B  small  morsels  which  you  eat,  together  with  this 
^'bnt  somewhat  thin  beverage,  have  thriven  with  jou 
■velloualy.  You  appear  a  man  more  fit  to  win  ttie  ram^ 
1  wrestling-match,  or  the  ring'  at  a  bout  at  quarter-staff, 
the  bucklers  at  a  sword-play,  than  to  linger  out  your 
e  in  this  desolate  wilderness,  saying  masses,  and  living 

0  parched  pease  and  cold  water." 

"Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  hermit,  "your  thoughts, 

!  those  of  the  ignorant  laity,  are  according  to  the  ilesh. 

las  pleased  Our  Lady  and  my  patron  saint  to  blesa  the 

ance  to  which  I  restrain  myself,  even  as  the  pulae  and 

Br  was  blessed  to  the  children  Shadrach,  Meahech,  and 

idne^o,  who  drank  the  same  rather  than  defile  them- 

ra  with  the  wine  and  meats  which  were  appointed  them 

he  King  of  the  Saracens."^ 

"Holy  father,"  said  the  knight,  "upon  whose  counte- 

ce  it  hath  pleased  Heaven  to  work  such  a  miracle,  permit 

ifiil  layman  to  crave  thy  name?" 

Thou  mayst  call  me,"  answered  the  hermit,  "the  Clerk* 

lopmanhnrst,  for  so  I  am  termed  in  these  parts.     They 

,  it  is  true,  the  epithet  holy,  but  I  stand  not  upon  that, 

leing  unworthy  of  guch  addition.      And  now,  valiant 

jht.  may  I  pray  ye  for  the  name  of  my  honourable 

It?" 

*Tnily,"  said  the  knight,  'Tloly  Clerk  of  Copmanhurst, 

L  call  me  in  these  parts  the  Black  Knight ;  many,  sir,  add 

t  the  epithet  of  Sluggard,  whereby  I  am  no  way  ambi- 

8  to  be  distinguished." 

The  hermit  could  scarcely  foibear  from  sniiUng  at  his 

rt*a  reply. 

1  see,"  said  he,  "Sir  Sluggish  Knight,  that  thou  art  a 

m  IVn  TUX  fiAH,    Tbe  caDTenllonUi]  Tirlzes  la  rUlage  contests  are  bare 
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man  of  prudence  and  of  counsel;  and,  moreover,  I  bm  H 
my  poor  monastic  fare  likes  thee  not,  accustomed,  perhl 
as  thou  hast  heen  to  the  license  of  courts  and  of  camps,  i 
the  luxuries  of  cities;  and  now  I  hethink  me,  Sir  S' 
that  when  the  charitable  keeper  of  this  forest-walk  li 
these  dogs  for  my  protection,  and  also  those  bundles' 
forage,  he  left  me  also  some  food,  which,  being  unfit  1 
my  use,  the  very  recollection  of  it  had  escaped  me  amid  j 
more  weighty  meditations." 

"I  dare  be  sworn  he  did  so,"  said  the  knight;  "I  n 
vineed  that  there  was  better  food  in  the  cell.  Holy  Cla 
since  you  first  doffed  your  cowl.  Your  keeper  is  evff 
30Tial  fellow ;  and  none  who  "beheld  thy  grinders  contend! 
with  these  pease,  and  thy  throat  flooded  with  this  uagei 
element,  could  see  thee  doomed  to  such  horae-proveui 
and  horse-beverage  (pointing  to  the  provisions  apon  I 
table),  and  refrain  from  mending  thy  cheer.  Let  us  seel 
keeper's  bounty,  therefore,  without  delay." 

The  hermit  cast  a  wistful  look  upon  the  knight, 
which  there  was  a  sort  of  comic  expression  of  hesitatioOi 
if  uncertain  how  far  he  should  act  prudently  in  t 
his  guest.  There  was,  however,  as  much  of  bold  frantn 
in  the  Jotight's  countenance  as  was  possible  to  be  espre 
by  features.  His  smile,  too,  had  something  in  it  irreaiati! 
comic,  and  gave  an  assurance  of  faith  and  loyalty,  w 
which  his  host  could  not  refrain  from  sympathising. 

After  exchanging  a  mute  glance  or  two.  the  hermit » 
to  the  further  side  of  the  hut,  and  opened  a  hutch,'  wh 
was  concealed  with  great  care  and  some  ingenuity.  Oui 
the  recesses  of  a  dark  closet,  into  which  this  aperture  ^ 
admittance,  he  brought  a  large  pasty,  baked  in  a  pel' 
platter  of  unusual  dimensionB.  This  mighty  dish  he  p1|j 
l)efore  his  guest,  who,  using  his  poniard  to  cut  it  open,] 
no  time  in  making  himself  acquainted  with  its  contV 

"How  long  is  it  since  the  good  keeper  has  been  hri 


1  tlie  knight  to  his  host,  after  having  swallowed  several 
tj  morsels  of  this  reinforcement  to  the  hermit's  good 
er. 

"About  two  months,"  answered  the  father,  hastily. 
"By  the  true  Lord,"  answered  the  knight,  "everything 
^our  hennitage  is  miraculous,  Holy  Clerk!  for  I  would 
e  been  sworn  that  the  fat  huck  which  furnished  this 
ison  had  heen  running  on  foot  within  the  week." 
The  hermit  was  somewhat  discountenanced  by  this  ob- 
'ation;  and,  moreover,  he  made  but  a  poor  figure  while 
ing  on  the  diminution  of  the  pasty  on  which  his  guest 
making  desperate  inroads — a  warfare  in  which  his 
?ious  profession  of  abstinence  left  him  no  pretext  for 
ling. 

"I  have  heen  in  Palestine,  Sir  Clerk,"  said  the  kfiighf, 
iping  short  of  a  sudden,  "and  I  bethink  me  it  is  a  custom 
re  that  every  host  who  entertains  a  guest  shall  assure 
I  of  the  wholesomeness  of  bia  food  by  partaking  of  it 
ig  with  him.  Far  he  it  from  me  to  suspect  so  holy  a 
I  of  aught  inhospitable;  nevertheless,  I  will  be  highly 
nd  to  you  would  you  comply  with  this  Eastern  custom." 
"To  ease  your  unnecessary  scruples.  Sir  Knight,  I  will 
once  depart  from  my  rule,"  replied  the  hermit.  And  as 
re  were  no  forks  in  those  days,  his  clutches  were  in- 
itly  in  the  bowels  of  the  pasty. 

The  ice  of  ceremony  being  once  broken,  it  seemed  mat- 
of  rivalry  between  the  guest  and  the  entertainer  which 
old  display  the  best  appetite;  and  although  the  former 
ipcobably  fasted  longest,  yet  tbe  hermit  fairly  surpassed 

"Holy  Clerk,"  said  the  knight,  when  his  hunger  was 
eased,  "I  would  gage  my  good  horse  yonder  against  a 
•iua,  that  that  same  honest  keeper  to  whom  we  are 
ged  for  the  venison  has  left  thee  a  stoup  of  wine,  or  a 
Let  of  canary,*  or  some  such  trifle,  by  way  of  ally  ttt  titoa 
^Ua^Qlt«-QiUD.  the  Cmmj  X&lBodf.  J 
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noble  paety.     This  would  he  a  circumstance,  douUlt 
totally  unworthy  to  dwell  in  the  memory  of  so  ri^ 
anchorite;  yet,  I  think,  were  you  to  search  yonder  c 
once  more,  you  would  find  that  I  am  right  in  my  c 
ture." 

The  hermit  only  replied  by  a  grin;  and  returning  ti 
hutch,  he  produced  a  leathern  bottle,  which  might  cont 
about  four  quarts.  He  also  brought  forth  two  1 
drinking  cups,  made  out  of  the  horn  of  the  urus,'; 
hooped  with  ailver.  Having  made  this  goodly  prorii 
for  washing  down  the  supper,  he  seemed  to  think  no  fart 
ceremonious  acraple  neceseary  on  his  part:  but  filling  b 
caps,  and  saying,  in  the  Saxon  fashion,  "Waes  kael. 
Sluggish  Knight!"  he  emptied  his  own  at  a  draught. 

"Drinc  had,  Holy  Clerk  of  Copraanhnrst!"  anaw 
the  warrior,  and  did  his  host  reason  in  a  similar  brim 

"Holy  Clerk,"  said  the  stranger,  after  the  first  cup 
thus  swallowed,  "1  cannot  hut  marvel  that  a  man  posaa 
of  such  thews  and  sinews  as  thine,  and  who  therewil 
shows  the  talent  of  so  goodly  a  trencherman,  should  th 
of  abiding  by  himself  in  this  wilderness.  In  my  judgnrt 
you  are  fitter  to  keep  a  castle  or  a  fort,  eating  of  the  fat : 
drinking  of  the  strong,  than  to  live  here  upon  pulse . 
■water,  or  even  upon  the  charity  of  the  keeper.  At  li 
were  I  as  thou,  I  should  find  myself  both  disport  and  pl< 
out  of  the  king's  deer.  There  is  many  a  goodly  herd 
these  forests,  and  a  buck  will  never  be  missed  that  g 
the  use  of  St.  Dunatan'a  chaplain." 

"Sir  Sluggish  Knight,"  replied  the  Clerk,  "these 
dangerous  words,  and  I  pray  you  to  forbear  them.  I 
true  hermit  to  the  king  and  law,  and  were  I  to  spoil 
liege's  game,  I  ehould  be  sure  of  the  prison,  and,  an 
gown  saved  me  not,^  were  in  some  peril  of  hanging." 

3.    An  luilmsl  Uke  tbo  bufTalo,  now  extinct. 
'Am  Mt  Gown  Bjvbb  Kb  Not.     Tha  Clerli  Hlludes  to  whM  Wt« ' 
••the  benent  of  clerBj."  » iitoYlslo.ii  ol  \,\ib  \k»  w^idh  retnond  m 
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"Never thelesEj  were  I  as  tliou,"  said  the  knight,  'T. 
)uld  take  my  walk  by  moonlight,  when  foresters  and 
epers  were  warm  in  bed,  and  ever  and  anon — as  I  pattered 
f  prayers — I  would  let  fly  a  shaft  among  the  herdsi  of  dun 
er  that  feed  in  the  glades.  Resolve  me,  Hoty  Clerk,  hast 
on  never  practised  such  a  pastime?" 

"Friend  Sluggard,"  answered  the  hermit,  "thou  hast 
en  all  that  can  concern  thee  of  my  housekeeping,  and 
teething  more  than  he  deservee  who  takes  up  his  quarters 
'  violence.  Credit  me,  it  is  better  to  enjoy  the  good 
lieh  God  Eenda  thee,  than  to  be  impertinently  curious 
iw  it  comes.  Fill  thy  cup,  and  welcome;  and  do  not,  I 
ay  thee,  by  further  impertinent  inquiries,  put  me  to  show 
it  thou  couldst  hardly  have  made  good  thy  lodging  had  I 
en  earnest  to  oppose  thee." 

"By  my  faith,"  said  the  knight,  "thou  makest  me  more 
rious  than  everl  Thou  art  the  most  mysterious  hermit  I 
if  met;  and  I  will  know  more  of  thee  ere  we  part.  As 
'  thy  threats,  know,  holy  man,  thou  speakest  to  one  whose 
,de  it  is  to  find  out  danger  wherever  it  is  to  be  met  with." 

"Sir  Sluggish  Knight,  I  drini  to  thee,"  said  the  hermit, 
lepecting  thy  valour  much,  but  deeming  wondroua 
jhtly  of  thy  discretion.  If  thou  wilt  take  equal  arms 
th  me,  I  will  give  thee,  in  all  friendship  and  brotherly 
•e,  anch  sufficing  penance  and  complete  absolution  that 
m  shalt  not  for  the  next  twelve  months  sin  the  sin  of 
jesa  of  curiosity."' 

The  knight  pledged  him,  and  desired  him  to  name  his 
apons. 

"There  is  none,"  replied  the  hermit,  "from  the  scissors 
Delilah,!  gj^j  the  tenpenny  nail  of  Jael  to  the  scimitar  of 
iliath,  at  which  I  am  not  a  match  for  thee.  But,  if  I  am 
make  the  election,  what  sayst  thou,  good  friend,  to  these 
nkets?" 

Thus  speaking,  he  opened  another  hutch,  and  toot  osA. 

.    SeeJudgtl  XVI,  *j  IF,  17;  I.  SlHnucI. 3L.NU. 


lie 


243 


IVANHOE 


from  it  a  couple  of  broadswords  and  bucklers,  euch  as  wen'  I 
used  by  the  yeomanry  of  the  period.      The  knight, ' ' 
watched  his  motions,  observed  that  this  second  place  oj 
concealment  was  furnished  with  two  or  three  g 
bowB,  a  cross-bow,  a  bundle  of  bolts  for  the  latter,  and  hi 
a  dozen  sheaves  of  arrows  for  the  former.      A  harp,  i 
other  matters  of  a  very  uncanonical  appearance,  were  i 
visible  when  this  dark  recess  was  opened. 

"X  promise  thee,  brother  Clerk,"  said  he,  ''I  will  ask  tl 
Eo  more  offensive  questions.  The  contents  of  that  c 
board  are  an  answer  to  all  my  inquiries;  and  I  see  a  weapd 
there  (here  he  stooped  and  took  out  the  harp)  on  v ' '  ' 
would  more  gladly  prove  my  skill  with  thee  than  at  tl 
sword  and  buckler." 

"I  hope,  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  hermit,  "thou  hast  giv*i  ^ 
no  good  reason  for  thy  surname  of  the  Sluggard.     1  i«  I 
promise  thee,  I  suspect  thee  grievously.    Nevertheless,  tlunJ 
art  my  guest,  and  I  will  not  put  thy  manhood  to  the  prtj 
without  thine  own  free  will.     Sit  thee  down,  then,  i 
thy  cup;  let  us  drink,  sing,  and  be  merry.     If  thon  knoin 
ever  a  good  lay,  thou  shalt  be  welcome  to  a  nook^  of  p 
at  Copmanhurst  so  long  as  I  serve  the  chapel  of  St.  T 
tan,  which,  please  God,  shall  "be  till  I  change  my  grey  o 
ing  for  one  of  green  turf.     But  come,  fill  a  flagon,  f 
vfill  crave  some  time  to  tune  the  harp;  and  nought  p 
the  voice  and  sharpens  the  ear  like  a  cup  of  wine.     F 
port,  I  love  to  fee!  the  grape  at  my  very  finger-ends  I 
they  make  the  harp-strings  tinkle."* 


■Tbk  JoLLT  Herntt.    All  Toodaris,  bowever  atlabtlif  srquBlaWd  wilbHI 
liter  (the  old  EngllSb  alpbabet^eharartfir.  in  which  the 
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I   Friar  of  PouDMln'a . 


CHAPTER  XVn 

e,  within  yon  etudious  nook, 
''  I  ope  my  brass- em bosaed  book, 
Partray  d  with  many  a  holy  dc«d 
Of  martyrs  crowc'd  with  heavenly  meed  ; 
Theo,  as  my  taper  wasee  dim, 
Chant,  ere  I  Bleep,  my  measured  hymn. 

Who  but  would  caet  hie  pomp  away. 
To  take  my  staff  and  amice  grey. 
And  to  the  world's  tumultuous  stage, 
Prefer  the  peaceful  Hermitage  t 


bwithstanding  the  prescription  of  the  genial  hennit, 
'hich  his  guest  willingly  complied,  he  found  it  no 
atter  to  bring  the  harp  to  harmony. 
ethinks,  holy  father,"  said  he,  "the  instrument  wants 
ing,  and  the  rest  have  heen  somewhat  misused." 
y,  mark'st  thou  that?"  replied  the  hermit;  "that 
thee  a  master  of  the  craft.     Wine  and  wassail,"  he 
gravely  casting  up  hie  eyes — ''all  the  fault  of  wine 
IBsail!     I  told  Allan-a-Dale,  the  northern  minstrel, 
e  would  damage  the  harp  if  he  touched  it  after  the 
Iv  cup,  but  he  would  not  he  controlled.     Friend,  I 
;o  thy  successful  performance." 
saying,  he  took  off  his  cup  with  much  gravity,  at  the 
jme  shaking  his  head  at  the  intemperance  of  the 
ih  harper. 

e  knight,  in  the  mean  time,  had  hrought  the  strings 
ime  order,  and,  after  a  short  prelude,  asked  his  host 
^h^  would  choose  a  airvenie'  in  the  language  o 
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or  a  lai  in  the  language  of  out,  or  a  virelai,  or  a  ballad  i 
the  vulgar  English. 

"A  hallad^a  ballad,"  said  the  hei-mit,  "against  all  tl 
ocs  and  oiit's  of  France.  Downright  English  am  I,  f 
Knight,  and  downright  English  was  my  patron  St.  Dun 
tan,  and  scorned  oc  and  oui,  aa  he  would  have  scorned  tl 
parings  of  the  devil's  hoof;  downright  English  alone  fil 
be  sung  in  this  cell." 

"I  will  assay,  then,"  said  the  knight,  "a  ballad  CM 
posed  by  a  Saxon  gleeman,  whom  I  knew  in  Holy  I 

It  speedily  appeared  that,  jf  the  knight  was  not  a  coi 
plete  master  of  the  minstrel  art,  his  taste  for  it  had  at  le 
been  cultivated  under  the  best  instructors, 
taught  him  to  soften  the  faults  of  a  voice  which  had  lit 
compass,  and  was  naturally  rough  rather  than  mellow,  a 
in  short,  had  done  all  that  culture  can  do  in  supplyi 
natural  deficiencies.  His  performance,  therefore, 
have  been  termed  very  respectable  by  abler  jadges  than  t 
hermit,  especially  as  the  knight  threw  into  the  notes  o 
a  degree  of  spirit,  and  now  of  plaintive  enthusiasm,  whii 
gave  force  and  energy  to  the  verses  which  he  sung. 

THE  CRUSADER'S  RETURN. 

High  deeds  achieved  ol  knightly  fame, 
From  Palestine  tfae  champioD  came : 
The  crosB  upon  his  shouldera  bores 
Battle  and  blast  had  dimm'd  and  torn. 
Each  dint  upon  hia  batter'd  shield 
Was  token  of  a  foug-titen  iield  ; 
Ajid  thus,  beneath  his  lady's  bower. 
He  sung,  as  fell  the  twilight  hour : 


^ 


"Joy  to  the  fair  1— thy  knight  behold, 
R«turn'd  from  yonder  land  of  gold. 
No  wealth  he  brings,  nor  wealth  can  need 
Save  his  good  anus  and  battle-Hteed, 
His  spurs,  to  dash  &ca\'aBt  &  Ion, 
His  lance  and  Bwoid  \o\as'iirai\wfl', 
Suchallthe  tropbiesoltoaJovV 
Saah — and  tbo  bop©  ol  TelsW  a  sm\\fc\ 
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^^Joy  to  the  fair  i  whoae  cooatant  knight 
Her  favour  fired  to  leatB  of  might ; 
Unnoted  shall  aha  Dot  remain, 
Where  meet  the  bright  and  noble  train  ; 
MiDBtrel  shall  sing  and  herald  tell  : 
'Mark  yonder  maid  of  beauty  well, 
Tia  ebe  lor  whoae  bright  eyea  was  won 
The  Latad  Held  at  Aukalon  ! 

" '  Note  well  her  smile  !  it  edged  the  blade 

Which  fifty  wives  to  widows  made. 

When,  vain  hia  strength  and  Mabouad's  spell, 

Iconium's  turban'd  Soldan  fell. 

Seest  thou  her  locks,  whose  sunny  glow 

Half  shows,  half  shades,  her  neck  of  snow  ? 

Twinee  not  of  them  one  golden  thread, 

But  for  its  sake  a  Paynim  bled.' 

"Joy  to  the  fair!— my  name  unknown, 
Each  deed  and  all  its  praise  thine  own ; 
Then,  oh  I  unbar  this  churlish  gate, 
The  night  dew  falls,  the  hour  m  late. 
Inured  to  Syria's  glowing  breath, 
I  (eel  the  north  breeze  chill  as  death  ; 
Let  grateful  love  quell  maiden  shame 
And  grant  him  bliss  who  brings  thee  fame." 


iring  this  performance,  the  hermit  demeaned  I 
like  a  first-rate  critic  of  the  preseiit  day  at  a  new 
He  reclined  tack  upon  his  seat  with  his  eyes  half 
now  folding  his  hands  and  twisting  hia  thmnbs,  he    \ 
d  absorbed  in  attention,  and  anon,  balancing  his  ex- 
d  palms,  be  gently  flourished  them  in  time  to  the 
.     At  one  or  two  favourite  cadences  he  threw  in  a    j 
iBsistance  of  his  own,  where  the  knight's  voice  seemed 
B  to  carry  the  air  so  high  as  his  worshipful  taste  ap- 
i.      When  the  song  was  ended,  the  anchorite  em- 
ially  declared  it  a  good  one,  and  well  sung, 
md  yet,"  said  he,  "I  think  my  Saxon  countrymen  had 
3  long  enough  with  the  Normans  to  faW  Vn\,Q  We  \.o^ft 
JT  melancholy  ditties.     What  took  t\ie  VoTies'i.  V^\^^ 
ojfie?^or  what  couM  he  expect  but  to  fi.tu\.\\\a  YttViVieS 
'         yeiJ  »Uh  8  rival  on  his  retain,  ga^"toa  sf 
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enadcj  as  they  call  it,  as  little  regarded  as  the  eaterwauli 
of  a  cat  in  the  gutter?  Nevertheless,  Sir  Knight,  1  d 
this  cup  to  thee,  to  the  success  of  all  true  lovers,  T  fear 
are  none,"  he  added,  on  ohserving  that  the  knight,  wl 
brain  began  to  be  heated  irith  these  repeated  draug 
qualified  hie  flagon  from  the  water  pitcher. 

'TVhy,"  said  the  knight,  "did  you  not  tell  me  that ' 
water  waa  from  the  well  of  yotir  blessed  patron,  St.  Dl 
tan?" 

"Ay,  truly,"  said  the  hermit,  "and  many  a  hundred 
pagans  did  he  baptize  there,  but  I  never  beard  that 
drank  any  of  it.  Everything  should  be  pnt  to  its  pnq 
uae  in  this  world.  St,  Dunstan  knew,  as  well  as  any  o 
the  prerogatives  of  a  jovial  friar." 

And  so  saying,  he  reached  the  harp  and  entertained 
guest  with  the  following  characteristic  song,  to  a  so 
derry-down^  chorus,  appropriate  to  an  old  English  i 


I        Tot 


THE  BAREFOOTED  PEIAR. 


give  thee,  good  fellow,  a  twelvemonth  or  twain, 
search  Europe  through,  from  Byzantium  to  Spain  ; 

But  De'er  shall  you  flud,  should  you  search  tiU  you  tire. 

So  happy  a  mao  as  the  Bacetooted  Friar. 

Your  knight  tor  his  lady  pricks  forth  in  career, 

And  is  brought  home  at  evensong  prick't  through  with  a  9 

I  confers  him  in  haste — for  his  lady  desires 

No  comfort  on  earth  save  the  Barefooted  Friar's. 

Tour  monarch  I    Pshaw  !  many  a  prince  has  been  known 

To  barter  his  robes  for  our  cowl  and  our  gown; 

But  which  of  US  e'ar  felt  the  idle  desire 

To  exchange  for  a  crown  the  grey  hood  of  a  Priar  1 

Tbe  Friar  has  walk'd  out,  aod  where'er  he  has  gone, 
The  iand  and  its  fatnesM  is  mark'd  for  his  own  ; 
He  can  roam  where  he  listB,  be  can  stop  when  he  tirea. 
For  every  man's  house  is  the  Barefooted  Friar's. 

<  nunnv-Tunrn.    It  may  be  proper  to  remind  tbe  reader,  tba 

1b  Eupposed  10  be  ta  aveieai,  lioL  only  aa  l 

— , J,  „_,j8tb0BeQlibe[Jruld9,aadlo  hare  furnlsbed  UM  «l 

'be  tiymBs  or  tbosc  Tenerah\BpBtM»BawhEu\.^ic-jwi4a*ii.»tlie  wodt 
—■ '- ,    (fiMMJ  ^H 


Kedat 


,       3  no  wight  till  he  cornea 

&Qe  the  great  chair,  or  t&e  porridge  of  plums ; 
best  of  the  eheer,  and  the  seat  by  the  lira, 
Ddenied  right  of  the  Barefooted  Priar. 

lected  at  night,  and  the  pasty's  made  hot, 
oacb  the  brown  ale,  and  they  fill  the  black  pot, 
I  goodwife  would  wiah  the  goodman  io  the  mire 
ack'd  a  soft  pillow,  the  Barefooted  Priar. 

lurish  the  sandat,  the  cord,  and  the  cope, 
od  of  the  devil  and  trust  of  the  Pope  ; 
lather  life's  roses,  unscathed  by  the  briar 
;ed  alone  to  the  Barefooted  Friar. 


2-17 

J 


my  trothj"  said  the  knight,  "thou  hast  sung  well 
ly,  and  in  high  praise  of  thine  order.  And,  talk- 
e  deYil,  Holy  Clerk,  are  you  not  afraid  that  he  may 
1  visit  during  some  of  your  uncanonical  pastimea?" 
Qcanonieall"  answered  the  hermit;  "I  scorn  the 
-I  Bcorn  it  with  my  heelsl  I  serve  the  duty  of  my 
uly  and  truly.      Two  masses  daily,  morning  and 

primes,^  noons,   and   vespers,   aves,   credos,   pat- 

epting  moonlight  nights,  ivhen  the  venison  is  in 

said  his  guest. 

eptis  exeipiendis,'"  replied  the  hermit,  "as  our  old 

ught  me  to  say,  when  impertinent  laymen  should 

:  I  kept  every  punctilio  of  mine  order." 

e,  holy  father,"  said  the  knight;  "but  the  devil  is 

(ep  an  eye  on  such  exceptions;  he  goes  about,  thou 

like  a  roaring  lion." 

him  roar  here  if  he  dares,"  said  the  Friar;  "a  touch 

ird  will  make  him  roar  as  loud  as  the  tnngs^  of  St. 

himself  did.     I  never  feared  man,  and  I  as  little 


L    From  Laila  prfanio.  first:  lliB  Hrat  ranonlcal  hou 

rtorreclliiig 

iiD  Ibe  breviary;  about  daybreak,  following  matins,  I 

ild-d»y  and  ibe  eveulng  eierclses. 

rn  Eicn-iENDia.     Exceptlotn  aiccpiad. 

St.  DunBtBn,  templed  at  his  fon?e.  Is  said  to  hnvew 

E\l.eiittVBi6SA 

^^^^M 
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fear  the  devil  and  his  imps.  St.  Dunstan,  St.  Dabric,  St 
Winibald,  St.  Winifred,  St.  Swibert,  St.  Willick,  not  fo^ 
getting  St.  Thomas  of  Kent  and  my  own  poor  merits  to 
speed, — ^I  defy  every  devil  of  them,  come  cut  and  long  tail 
But  to  let  you  into  a  secret,  I  never  speak  upon  such  gnb- 
jects,  my  friend,  until  after  morning  vespers/*^ 

He  changed  the  conversation:  fast  and  furious  grew  tbe 
mirth  of  the  parties,  and  many  a  song  was  exchanged  ht- 
twixt  them,  when  their  revels  were  interrupted  by  a  lod 
knocking  at  the  door  of  the  hermitage. 

The  occasion  of  this  interruption  we  can  only  explain  bf 
resuming  the  adventures  of  another  set  of  our  characten; 
for,  like  old  Ariosto,^  we  do  not  pique  ourselves  upon  coa- 
tinning  uniformly  to  keep  company  with  any  one  persoiuip 
of  our  drama. 

>  Vespers.    Even-song.    How  does  the  friar  bappen  to  make  the  mistali' 

3  Arigstg.    An  Italian  poet,  who  like  Scott,  made  use  of  heroic  and 
vie  themes.    Scott  was  sometimes  called  the  "Ariosto  of  the  North.** 


ray  I  our  journey  liea  through  doll  and  dingle, 
. .  here  the  blithe  fa  wo  trips  by  its  timid  mother. 
Where  the  broad  oak,  with  intercepting  bouehs, 
Chequers  the  sunbeam  in  the  greensward  alley — 
Up  and  away!  for  lovely  paths  are  these 
To  tread,  when  the  glad  Sun  is  on  his  throne; 
Iiess  pleasant,  and  less  sate,  when  Cynthia's  lamp 
With  doubtful  glimmer  lights  the  dreary  forest. 

Ettruik  Foreit. 

Vlien  Cedric  the  Saxon  saw  his  boh  drop  down  senseless 
le  lists  at  Ashby,  his  first  impulse  was  to  order  him  into 
lufitody  and  care  of  his  own  attendants;  but  the  words 
;ed  in  his  throat.  He  could  not  bring  himself  to 
lowledge,  in  presence  of  such  an  assembly,  the  son 
m  he  had  renounced  and  disinherited.  He  ordered, 
sver,  Oswald  to  keep  an  eye  upon  him;  and  directed 
officer,  with  two  of  his  serfs,  to  convey  Ivanhoe  to 
by  as  soon  as  the  crowd  had  dispersed.  Oswald,  how- 
,  was  anticipated  in  this  good  office.  The  crowd  dis- 
3d,  indeed,  but  the  knight  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 
twas  in  vain  that  Cedric's  cupbearer  lookod  around  for 
roang  master:  he  saw  the  bloody  spot  on  which  he  had 
y  snnlt  down,  but  himself  he  saw  no  longer;  it  seemed 
the  fairies  had  conveyed  him  from  the  spot.  Perhaps 
lid — for  the  Saxons  were  very  superstitious — might 
adopted  some  such  hypothesis  to  account  for  Ivanhoe's 
^pearance,  had  be  not  suddenly  cast  his  eye  upon  a 
jn  attired  like  a  squire,  in  whom  he  tecog;Q\se&.  Wfe 
'  ^^^  Ml  fellow-servant  Gurth,  Anxious  cou.tero.Vo.'j 
^^  fate,  and  in  despair  at  his  8udii«x  disa.'^^eas 
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anee,  the  translated^  swineherd  was  aearching  for  him  effl 
where,  and  had  neglected,  in  doing  so,  the  concealmenljl 
which  hie  own  safety  depended.  Oswald  deemed  it  T 
duty  to  secure  Gurth,  as  a  fugitive  of  whose  fate  his  n 
was  to  judge. 

Henewing  his  inquiries  concerning  the  fate  of  Ivan 
the  only  information  which  the  euphearer  could  col^ 
from  the  bystanders  was,  that  the  knight  had  been  n 
with  care  by  certain  well-attired  grooms,  and  placed  il 
litter^  belonging  to  a  lady  among  the  spectators,  which  8 
immediately  transported  him  out  of  the  press,     Oewald,^ 
receiving  this  intelligence,  resolved  to  return  to  his  n 
for  farther  instructions,  carrying  along  with  him  Gul 
whom  he  considered  in  some  sort  as  a  deserter  from  ^ 
service  of  Cedric. 

The  Saxon  had  been  under  very  intense  and  agoni 
apprehensions  concerning  his  son,  for  nature  had  a 
her  rights,  in  apite  of  the  patriotic  stoicism  which  labod 
to  disown  her.     But  no  sooner  was  he  informed  that  Ili 
hoe  was  in  careful,  and  probably  in  friendly,  hands  than  I 
paternal  anxiety,  which  had  been  excited  by  the  dubiet 
hia  fate,  gave  way  anew  to  the  feeling  of  injured  pride  ■ 
resentment  at  what  he  termed  Wilfred's  filial  disobedie^ 
"Let  him  wander  his  way,"  said  he:  "\et  those  leech' I 
wounds  for  whose  sake  he  encountered  them.     He  is  ft' 
to  do  the  juggling  tricks  of  the  Norman  chivalry  tha&l 
maintain  the  fame  and  honour  of  his  English  ancestry  HI 
the  glaive*  and  brown-bill,  the  good  old  weapons  of  I 
country." 

"If  to  maintain  the  honour  of  ancestry,"  said  Bow) 
who  was  present,  "it  is  sufficient  to  be  wise  in  council  d 


•  TRiHBLiTED,    Transformed. 
'  LimB.   Tbis  melhoaol  cairtOiRe  waa  k 
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P^xecution,  to  be  boldest  among  the  bold,  and 
among  the  gentle,  I  know  no  voice,  save  his 

silent.  Lady  Rowenal  on  this  subject  only  I  hear 
Prepare  yourself  for  the  Prince's  festival:  we 
en  Bummoned  thither  with  unwonted  circumstance 
ur  and  of  courtesy,  such  as  the  haughty  Normans 
■ely  used  to  our  race  since  the  fatal  day  of  Hastings. 

will  I  go,  were  it  only  to  show  these  proud  Nomians 
,Ie  the  fate  of  a  son  who  could  defeat  their  bravest 
rt  a  Saxon." 

ither,"  said  Bowena,  "do  I  not  go;  and  I  pray  you 
re,  lest  what  you  mean  for  courage  and  constancy 

accounted  hardness  of  heart." 
main  at  home  then,   ungrateful   lady,"  answered 

'"thine  is  the  hard  heart,  which  can  sacrifice  the 

an  Ojjpressed  people  to  an  idle  and  unauthorised 
lent.     I  seek  the  noble  Athelstane,  and  with  him 
he  bantjuet  of  John  of  Anjou." 
went  accordingly  to  the  banquet,  of  which  we  have 

mentioned  the  principal  events.  Immediately 
tiring  from  the  castle,  the  Saxon  thanes,  with  their 
ats,  took  horse;  and  it  was  during  the  bustle  which 
i  their  doing  so  that  Cedrie  for  the  first  time  cast 
I  upon  the  deserter  Gurth.  The  noble  Saxon  had 
i  from  the  banquet,  as  we  have  seen,  in  no  very 
tnmour,  and  wanted  but  a  pretext  for  wreaking  his 
pon  some  one.  "The  gyves!"  he  said^-"the  gyvesl 
— Hundehert!  Dogs  and  villainsl  why  leave  ye  the 
nfettered?" 

bout  daring  to  remonstrate,  the  companions  of 
tound  him  with  a  halter,  as  the  readiest  cord  which 
i.    Ho  submitted  to  the  operation  without  'Cftmoix- 

escept  that,  darting  a  reproachful  look  a\.  \i\&  laas^- 
lajj,  "This  comes  of  loving  your  ftefil\  B.n.&.  \i\oo^ 
M)  mine  own." 
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"To  horse,  and  forward!^'  said  Cedrie. 

"It  is  indeed  full  time,"  said  the  noble  Athelstane; " 
if  we  ride  not  the  faster,  the  worthy  Abbot  WaltBeoiFfJ 
preparations  for  a  rere-snpper^  will  he  altogether  spoOed" 

The  travellere,  however,  used  such  speed  a^  to  reach 
convent  of  St,  WitboM's  before  the  apprehended  evil  I 
place.  The  Abbot,  himself  of  ancient  Saxon  descent^ 
ceived  the  noble  Saxons  vrith  the  profuse  and  esube 
hospitality  of  their  nation,  wherein  they  indulged  to  a  1 
or  rather  an  early,  hour;  nor  did  they  take  leave  of  tl 
reverend  host  the  next  morning  until  they  had  shared  i 
him  a  sumptuous  refection. 

As  the  cavalcade  left  the  court  of  the  monastery, 
incident  happened  somewhat  alarming  the  Saxons,  wbt 
all  people  of  Europe,  were  most  addicted  to  a.  supersUt 
observance  of  omens,  and  to  whose  opinions  can  be  t 
most  of  those  notions  upon  such  subjects  still  to  be  fo 
among  our  popular  antiquities.  For  the  Normans  h 
mixed  race,  and  better  informed  according  to  the  infot 
tion  of  the  times,  had  lost  most  of  the  superstitions  pe 
dices  which  their  ancestors  had  brought  from  Scandina 
and  piqued  themselves  upon  thinking  freely  on  such  top 

In  the  present  instance,  the  apprehension  of  impei ' 
evil  was  inspired  by  no  lesa  respectable  a  prophet  tha 
large  lean  black  dog,  which,  sitting  upright,  howled  n 
piteously  as  the  foremost  riders  left  the  gate,  and  prese 
afterwards,  barking  wildly,  and  jumping  to  and  fro,  seel 
bent  upon  attaching  itself  to  the  party. 

"I  like  not  that  music,  father  Cedrie."  said  Athelsl 
for  by  this  title  of  respect  be  was  accustomed  to  addl 
him. 

"Nor  I  either,  uncle,"  said  Wamba;  "I  greatly  fear 
shall  have  to  pay  the  piper." 

'^D  my  mind,"  said  MVeXftVaue,  Mijan  whose  meaU 
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—for  Burton  was  already  famous  for 
enia]  liquor — had  made  a  favourable  impreBSioa — 
'  mind  we  had  better  turn  back  and  abide  with  the 
until  the  afternoon.  It  is  unlucky  to  travel  where 
ath  is  crossed  by  a  monk,  a  hare,  or  a  howling  dog, 
on  have  eaten  your  next  meal." 
way!"  said  Cedric,  impatiently;  "the  day  is  already 
irt  for  OUT  journey.  For  the  dog,  I  know  it  to  be  the 
the  runaway  slave  Gurth,  a  useless  fugitive  like  its 

saying,  and  rising  at  the  same  time  in  his  stirrups, 
ent  at  the  intermption  of  his  journey,  he  launched 
■elin  at  poor  Fangs;  for  Fangs  it  was,  who,  having 
his  master  thus  far  upon  his  stolen  expedition,  had 
ist  him,  and  was  now,  in  his  uncouth  way,  rejoicing 
reappearance.  The  javelin  inflicted  a  wound  upon  ' 
imal's  shoulder,  and  narrowly  missed  pinning  him  to 
rth;  and  Fangs  fled  howling  from  the  presence  of 
raged  thane.  Gurth's  heart  swelled  within  him;  for 
;  this  meditated  slaughter  of  his  faithful  adherent 
!gree  much  deeper  than  the  harsh  treatment  he  had  ; 
t  received.  Having  in  vain  attempted  to  raise  his 
0  hie  eyes,  he  said  to  Wamba,  who,  seeing  his  master's 
lOUT,  had  prudently  retreated  to  the  rear,  "I  pray 
,0  me  the  kindness  to  wipe  ray  eyes  with  the  skirt  of 
mtle;  the  dust  offends  me,  and  these  bonds  will  not 
help  myself  one  way  or  another." 
,niba  did  him  the  service  he  required,  and  they  rode 
'  side  for  some  time,  during  which  Gurth  maintained 
[y  silence.    At  length  he  could  repress  his  feelings  no 

riend  Wamba,"  said  he,  "of  all  those  who  are  foola 
J  to  serve  Cedric,  thou  alone  hast  dexteiA.t'^  eiiwoi^ 
e  thyfoUy  Bcceptable  to  him.    Go  to  biTQ,  \.\\CTei.OTe, 
'  bim  that  neither  for  love  uor  fear  -wiW  Gxi-rtV  act's' 
^,ife  ma^  Btrike  tb&  head  trom  -me,  V-a  «^ 


Bcourge  me,  he  may  load  me  with  iroDB,  hut  henceforth 
shall  never  compel  me  either  to  love  or  to  ohey  him. 
to  him,  then,  and  tell  him  that  Gurth  the  son  of  Beoi 
renounces  his  service." 

"AssnTedly,"  said  Wamha,  "fool  as  I  am,  I  ghall  not' 
your  fool's  errand.  Cedrie  hath  another  javelin  stuck  " 
his  girdle,  and  thou  knowest  he  does  not  always  miss 
mark," 

"I  care  not,"  replied  Gurth,  "how  soon  he  makes  a 
of  me.  Yesterday  he  left  Wilfred,  my  young  master, 
his  blood.  To-day  he  has  striven  to  kill  hefore  my  faw 
the  only  other  living  creature  that  ever  showed  me  kinS* 
nesB.  By  St.  Edmund,  St.  Dunstan,  St.  Withold,  St.  &i- 
ward  the  Confessor,  and  every  other  Saxon  saint  in  ihi 
calendar  {for  Cedrie  never  swore  by  any  that  was  not  o{ 
Saxon  lineage,  and  all  his  household  had  the  same  limited 
devotion),  I  will  never  forgive  hira!" 

"To  my  thinking  now,"  aaid  the  Jester,  who  was  in- 
qnently  wont  to  act  as  peacemaker  in  the  family,  "our 
ter  did  not  propose  to  hurt  Fangs,  but  only  to  affright 
For,  if  you  observed,  he  roee  in  his  stirrups,  as  ihei 
Toeaning  to  overcast  the  mart;  and  so  he  would  have  d( 
but  Fangs  happening  to  bound  up  at  the  very  momt 
received  a  scratch,  which  I  will  he  bound  to  heal  will 
penny's  breadth  of  tar." 

"If  I  thought  so,"  said  Gurth — "if  I  could  but  think 
but  no,  I  saw  the  javelin  was  well  aimed ;  I  heard  it  whi 
through  the  air  with  all  the  wrathful  malevolence  of  " ' 
who  cast  it,  and    it  quivered  after  it  had  pitched  in 
ground,  as  if  with  regret  for  having  missed  ita  mark. 
ibe  hog'  dear  to  St.  Anthony,  I  renounce  him!" 

And  the  indignant  swineherd  resumed  his  sullen  siloK 
which  no  efforts  of  the  Jester  could  again  induce  him 
brsak. 

'  Br  ruB  noB.  etc.     SI.  Mitbons   ^as  sa?^ie4  \n  •ii.ew.VH 
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Meanwhile  Cedric  and  Athelstane,  the  leaders  of  the 
op,  conversed  together  on  the  state  of  the  land,  on  the 
iensions  of  the  royal  family,  on  the  feuds  and  quarrels 
3ng  the  Norman  nobles,  and  on  the  chance  which  there 
I  that  the  oppressed  Saxons  might  he  able  to  free  them- 
'ea  from  the  yoke  of  the  Normans,  or  at  least  to  elevate 
mselves  into  national  consequence  and  independence, 
ing  the  civil  convulsions  which  were  likely  to  ensue.  On 
I  subject  Cedric  was  all  animation.    The  restoration  of 

independence  of  his  race  was  the  idol  of  his  heart,  to 
ich  he  had  willingly  sacrificed  domestic  happiness  and 

interests  of  his  own  son.  But,  in  order  to  achieve  this 
at  revolution  in  favour  of  the  native  English,  it  was 
esaary  that  they  should  be  united  among  themselves,  and 

nnder  an  acknowledged  head.    The  necessity  of  choos- 

their  chief  from  the  Saxon  blood-royal  was  not  only  evi- 
it  in  itself,  but  had  been  made  a  solemn  condition  by 
ise  whom  Cedric  had  entrusted  with  his  secret  plans  and 
jes.     Athelstane  had  this  quality  at  least;  and  though 

had  few  mental  accomplishments  or  talents  to  recom- 
nd  him  as  a  leader,  he  had  still  a  goodly  person,  was  no 
vard,  had  been  accustomed  to  martial  exercises,  and  ' 
sned  willing  to  defer  to  the  advice  of  counsellors  mtwe 
se  than  himself.  Above  all,  he  was  known  to  be  liberal 
i  hospitable,  and  believed  to  be  good-natured.  But  what- 
!r  pretensions  Athelstane  had  to  be  considered  as  head 

the  Saxon  confederacy,  many  of  that  nation  were  dis- 
ged  to  prefer  to  his  the  title  of  the  Lady  Rowena,  who 
■m  her  descent  from  Alfred,  and  whose  father  having 
HI  a  chief  renowned  for  wisdom,  courage,  and  generosity, 
I  memory  was  highly  honoured  by  his  oppressed  country- 
n. 

It  Hfonld  have  been  no  difficult  thing  for  Cedric,  had  he 
en  so  disposed,  to  have  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  a 
ltd  party,  as  formidable  at  least  as  any  of  the  o\,\veTa.  ^o 
fejaactf  their  xQvai  desceai,  he  liad  coinage,  atAi."«-t; 


i 
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energy,  and,  above  all,  that  devoted  attachment  to  tlie  wi 
which  had  procured  him  tlie  epithet  of  The  Saxon  * 
his  birth  was  inferior  to  none,  excepting  only  that  of  Atli 
stane  and  his  ward.  These  qualities,  however,  were  w 
loyed  by  the  slightest  shade  of  selfishness;  and,  insteii 
dividing  yet  further  his  weakened  nation  by  forming  a  I 
tion  of  his  own,  it  was  a  leading  part  of  Cedric's  plan  to  i 
tinguish  that  which  already  existed  by  promotiBg  a » 
riage  betwixt  Rowena  and  Athelstane. 
occurred  to  this  Ma  favourite  project  in  the  mutaal  atW 
ment  of  his  ward  and  his  son;  and  hence  the  original  CS 
of  the  banishment  of  Wilfred  from  the  house  of  hia  ia" 
This  stern  measure  Cedric  had  adopted  in  hopes  tl 
during  Wilfred's  absence,  Rowena  might  rehnqoish 
preference;  but  in  this  hope  he  was  disappointed — a  ^ 
pointment  which  might  be  attributed  in  part  to  the  0 
in  which  his  ward  had  been  educated.  Cedric,  to  whoW 
name  of  Alfred  was  as  that  of  a  deity,  had  treated  th« 
remaining  scion  of  that  great  monarch  with  a  degu 
observance  such  as,  perhaps,  was  La  those  days  scares' 
to  an  acknowledged  princess.  Rowena's  will  had  h 
almost  all  cases  a  law  to  hia  household:  and  Cedric  hiiM 
as  if  determined  that  her  sovereignty  should  be  fully 
knowledged  within  that  little  circle  at  least,  seemed  to 
a  pride  in  acting  as  the  first  of  her  subjects.  Thus  ti 
in  the  exercise  not  only  of  free  will  but  despotic  antlic 
Rowena  was,  by  her  previous  education,  disposed  I 
resist  and  to  resent  any  attempt  to  control  her  affecti 
or  dispose  df  her  hand  contrary  to  her  inclinations,  a 
assert  her  independence  in  a  case  in  which  even  i 
females  wlio  have  been  trained  up  to  obedience  and  m\ 
tion  are  not  infrequently  apt  to  dispute  the  authoril 
guardians  and  parents.  The  opinions  which  she 
strongly  she  avowed  boldly;  and  Cedric,  who  could  n 
himself  from  his  habitual  deference  to  her  oplBiODi^ 
ffitallj^  at  a  ioss  how  to  eclotce  to,  6.M'0iiOTv\-3  »s' 
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was  in  vain  that  he  attempted  to  daazle  her  with  the 
ct  of  a  visionary  throne,  Rowena,  who  possessed 
sense,  neither  considered  his  plan  as  practicable  nor 
rable,  so  far  as  she  was  concerned,  could  it  have  been 
ed.  Without  attempting  to  conceal  her  avowed  pref- 
of  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  she  declared  that,  were  that 
ed  knight  out  of  question,  she  would  rather  take 
in  a  convent  than  share  a  throne  with  Athelstane, 
having  always  despised,  she  now  began,  on  account 
trouble  she  received  on  his  account,  thoroughly  to 

vertheless,  Cedric,  whose  opinion  of  women's  con- 
was  far  from  strong,  persisted  in  using  every  means 
power  to  bring  about  the  proposed  match,  in  which 
ceived  he  was  rendering  an  important  service  to  the 
cause.  The  sudden  and  romantic  appearance  of  hia 
the  lists  at  Aahby  he  had  .iustly  regarded  as  almost 
k's  blow  to  his  hopes.  His  paternal  affection,  it  is 
ad  for  an  instant  gained  the  victory  over  pride  and 
ism;  but  both  had  returned  in  full  force,  and  under 
>int  operation  he  was  now  bent  upon  making  a  deter- 
effort  for  the  union  of  Athelstane  and  Eowena,  to- 
with  expediting  those  other  measures  which  seemed 
ry  to  forward  the  restoration  of  Saxon  independence. 
this  last  subject  he  was  now  labouring  with  Athel- 
not  without  having  reason,  every  now  and  then,  to 
,  like  Hotspur,^  that  he  should  have  moved  such  a 
'  skimmed  milk  to  so  honourable  an  action.  Athel- 
t  is  true,  was  vain  enough,  and  loved  to  have  his  ears 
with  tales  of  his  high  descent,  and  of  his  right  by 
ance  to  homage  and  sovereignty.  But  his  petty  van- 
sufficiently  gratified  by  receiving  this  homage  at  the 
of  his  immediate  attendants  and  of  the  Saxons  who 
ched  him.    If  he  had  the  courage  to  encounter  dan- 

ipca.     See  SI: 
'ids  mjself  si 
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ger,  he  at  least  hated  the  trouble  of  going  to  seek  it;  i 
while  he  agreed  in  the  general  principles  laid  down  \ 
Cedric  concerning  the  claim  of  the  Saxons  to  independeno 
and  waa  still  more  easily  convinced  of  his  own  title  to  rei| 
over  them  when  that  independence  should  he  attained,  j 
when  the  means  of  asserting  these  rights  came  to  be  d 
cussed,  he  was  still  Athelstane  the  Unready— slow,  irrei 
lute,  procrastinating,  and  unenterprising.  The  warm  a 
impassioned  exhortations  of  Cedric  had  as  little  effect  np 
his  impassive  temper  as  red-hot  balls  alighting  in  the  wat 
which  prodnce  a  little  sound  and  smoke,  and  are  instanl 
extinguished. 

If,  leaving  this  task,  which  might  be  compared  to  sp 
ring  a  tired  jade,  or  to  hammering  upon  cold  iron,  Cei 
fell  back  to  his  ward  Bowena,  he  received  little  more  sal 
faction  from  conferring  with  her.  For,  as  his  presence 
terrupted  the  discourse  between  the  iady  and  her  £aVoiii 
attendant  upon  the  gallantry  and  fate  of  Wilfred,  Elgi 
failed  not  to  revenge  both  her  mistress  and  herself  by  rec 
ring  to  the  overthrow  of  Athelstane  in  the  lists,  the  in 
disagreeable  subject  which  could  greet  the  ears  of  Cei 
To  this  sturdy  Saxon,  therefore,  the  day's  journey  i 
fraught  with  all  manner  of  displeasure  and  diacomfortj 
that  he  more  than  once  internally  cursed  the  tonmame 
and  him  who  had  proclaimed  it,  together  with  his  own  ffl 
in  ever  thinking  of  going  thitlier. 

At  noon,  upon  the  motion  of  Athelstane,  the  travelll 

paused  in  a  woodland  shade  by  a  fountain,  to  repoee  t5 

horses  and  partake  of  some  provisions,  with  which  the  hi 

I    pitahle  Ahhot  had  loaded  a  smnpter  mule.    Their  rep 

was  a  pretty  long  one;  and  these  several  interruptions  P 

I    dared  it  impossible  for  them  to  hope  to  reach  RotherwM 

I    without  travelling  all  night,  a  conviction  which  indoci 

1    them  to  proceed  on  their  way  at  a  more  hasty  pace  than  tl 

[    had  hitherto  used. 


CHAPTER  XIX 

A  train  of  aimed  men,  aome  noble  dame 
XiBCOrting  (bo  their  Bcatter'd  words  diacover'd, 
Ab  unperceived  I  hung  upon  their  rear), 
Are  close  at  hand,  acd  mean  to  pass  thu  night 
Within  the  castle. 

Orra,c 

he  travellers  had  now  reached  the  verge  of  the  wooded 
try,  and  were  about  to  plunge  into  its  recesaes,  held 
srous  at  that  time  from  the  number  of  outlaws  whom 
iBflion  and  poverty  had  driven,  to  despair,  and  who  occu- 
the  forests  in  such  large  bands  as  could  easily  bid  defi- 
to  the  feeble  police  of  the  period.  From  these  rovers, 
ver,  notwithstanding  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  Cedric 
Ltbelstane  accounted  themBelves  secure,  as  they  had  in 
dance  ten  servants,  besides  Wamba  and  Gurth,  whose 
Duld  not  be  counted  upon,  the  one  being  a  jester  and 
ther  a  captive.  It  may  be  added,  that  in  travelling  thus 
through  the  forest,  Cedric  and  Athelstane  relied  on 
descent  and  character  as  well  as  their  courage.  The 
ws,  whom  the  severity  of  the  forest  laws  had  reduced 
LB  roving  and  desperate  mode  of  life,  were  chiefly  peas- 
md  yeomen  of  Saxon  descent,  and  were  generally  sup- 
l  to  respect  the  persons  and  property  of  their  country- 

8  the  travellers  journeyed  on  their  way,  they  were 
led  by  repeated  cries  for  assistance;  and  when  they 
op  to  the  place  from  whence  they  came,  they  were  sur- 
i  to  find  a  horse-litter  placed  upon  the  ground,  beside 
1  sat  a  young  woman,  richly  dressed  in  the  Jewisli 
iu,  while  an  old  man,  whose  yellow  cap  pTQc\a.\m£^Visa 
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to  belong  to  the  same  nation,  walked  up  and  down 
gestnreB  expressive  of  the  deepest  despair,  and  wrang 
hands  as  if  affected  by  some  strange  disaster. 

To  the  inquiries  of  Ath«lstane  and  Cedric,  the  oU  <J 
could  for  some  time  only  answer  by  invoking  the  prott 
of  all  the  patriarchs  of   the  Old    Testament  succesai' 
against  the  sons  of  Ishmael,  who  were  coming  to 
them,  hip  and  thigh,  with  the  edge  of  the  sword.   When] 
began  to  come  to  himself  out  of  this  agony  of  terror, ' 
of  York  (for  it  was  our  old  friend)  was  at  length  atl 
explain  that  he  had  hired  a  body-guard  of  six  men  at  '  ' 
together  with  mules  for  carrying  the  litter  of  a  siek 
This  party  had  undertaken  to  escort  him  as  far  as 
caster.    They  had  corae  thus  far  in  safety;  but,  havinjj 
ceived  information  from  a  wood-cutter  that  there 
strong  band  of  outlaws  lying  in  wait  in  the  woods 
them,  Isaac's  mercenaries  had  not  only  taken  flight, 
had  carried  off  with  them  the  horses  which  bore  the  Ut 
and  left  the  Jew  and  his  daughter  without  the 
of  defence  or  of  retreat,  to  be  plundered,  and  probably  «•— 
dered,  by  the  banditti,  whom  they  expected  every  momrf 
would  bring  down  upon  them.    "Would  it  but  please  ycK 
valours,"  added  Isaac,  in  a.  tone  of  deep  humiliation,  "ti 
permit  the  poor  Jews  to  travel  under  your  safegaard  1 
swear  by  the  tables  of  our  Law  that  never  has  favour  bea 
conferred  upon  a  child  of  Israel  since  the  days  of  our  cap 
tivity  which  shall  be  more  gratefully  acknowledged." 

"Dog  of  a  Jew!"  said  Athelstane,  whose  memory  wW  o( 
that  petty  kind  which  stores  up  trifles  of  all  kinds,  bnt  [*fr 
ticularly  trifling  offences,  ''dost  not  remember  how  UiW 
didst  beard  ua  in  the  gallery  at  the  tilt-yard?  Fight  or  ' 
or  compound  with  the  outlaws  as  thou  dost  list,  ask  nei 
aid  nor  company  from  us;  and  if  they  rob  only  such  u 
who  rob  all  the  world,  I,  for  mine  own  share,  shall 
them  right  honest  folk." 
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idric  did  not  asaont  to  the  severe  proposal  of  his  coni- 
a.  "We  shall  do  better,"  said  he,  "to  leave  them  two 
attendants  and  two  horses  to  convey  them  back  to  the 
fillage.  It  will  dimmish  our  strength  but  little;  and 
your  good  swoid,  noble  Athelstane,  and  the  aid  of 
who  remain,  it  will  be  light  work  for  us  to  face  twenty 
ise  runagates." 

jwena,  somewhat  alarmed  by  the  mention  of  outlaws 
ce,  and  so  near  them.,  strongly  seconded  the  proposal 
:  guardian.  But  Eebecca,  suddenly  quitting  her  de- 
posture,  and  making  her  way  through  the  attendants 
i  palfrey  of  the  Saxon  lady,  knelt  down,  and,  after 
[dental  fashion  in  addressing  superiors,  kdsBed  the  hem 
irena's  garment.  Then,  rising  and  throwing  back  her 
he  implored  her  in  the  great  name  of  the  God  whom 
30th  worshipped,  and  by  that  revelation  of  the  Law 
Mount  Sinai  in  which  they  both  beiieved,  that  she 
have  compassion  upon  them,  and  suffer  them  to  go 
rd  under  their  safeguard.  "Jt  is  not  for  myself  that 
'  this  favour,"  said  Rebecca;  "nor  is  it  even  for  that 
Id  man.  I  loiow  that  to  wrong  and  to  spoil  our  nation 
;ht  fault,  if  not  a  merit,  with  the  Christians ;  and  what 
3  118  whether  it  be  done  in  the  city,  in  the  desert,  or 
field?  But  it  is  in  the  name  of  one  dear  to  many,  and 
ven  to  you,  that  I  beseech  you  to  let  this  sick  person 
nsported  with  care  and  tenderness  under  your  protec- 
For,  if  evil  chance  him,  the  last  moment  of  yotir  life 
be  embittered  with  regret  for  denying  that  which  I 
you." 

le  noble  and  solemn  air  with  which  Rebecca  made  this 
.  gave  it  double  weight  with  the  fair  Saxon. 
'he  man  is  old  and  feeble,"  she  said  to  her  guardian, 
oaiden  young  and  beautiful,  their  friend  sick  and  in 
hf  hie  life;  Jews  though  they  be,  we  cannot  as  Cbria- 
eAve  them  in  this  extremity.    Let  them  unload  twi 
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of  the  pumpter  mules  and  put  the  baggage  behind  two 
the  serfs.  The  mules  may  transport  the  litter,  and  we  h 
led  horses  for  the  old  man  and  his  daughter." 

Cedrie  readily  assented  to  what  she  proposed,  and  Ail 
etane  only  added  the  condition,  "That  they  should  ti 
in  the  rear  of  the  whole  party,  where  Wamba,"  he  » 
"might  attend  them  with  his  shield  of  boar's  brawn." 

"I  have  left  my  shield  in  the  tilt-yard,"  answered 
Jester,  "as  has  been  the  fate  of  many  a  better  knigtt  tl 
myself." 

Athelstane  coloured  deeply,  for  such  had  been  his  i 
fate  on  the  last  day  of  the  tournament;  while  Boweni^ ' 
was  pleased  in  the  same  proportion,  as  if  to  make  ami 
for  the  brutal  jest  of  her  unfeeling  suitor,  requested 
becca  to  ride  by  her  side. 

"It  were  not  fit  I  should  do  so,"  answered  Bebeccft,  i 
proud  humility,  "where  my  society  might  be  held  a 
to  my  protectress." 

By  this  time  the  change  of  baggage  was 
achieved:  for  the  single  word  "outlaws"  rendered  every 
sufficiently  alert,  and  the  approach  of  twilight  made 
sound  yet  more  impressive.  Amid  the  bustle,  Gnrfli 
taken  from  horseback,  in  the  course  of  which  remova 
prevailed  upon  the  Jester  to  slack  the  cord  with  whicl 
arms  were  bound.  It  was  so  negligently  refastened, 
haps  intentionally,  on  the  part  of  Wamba,  that  Gurth  fi 
no  difficulty  in  fo-eeing  his  arms  altogether  from  bonJ 
and  then,  gliding  into  the  thicket,  he  made  bis  escape  t 
the  party. 

The  hustle  had  been  coixeiderable,  and  it  was  somsi 
before  Gurth  was  missed;  for,  as  he  was  to  be  placed  foi 
rest  of  the  journey  behind  a  servant,  every  one  anpp 
that  some  other  of  his  companions  had  him  under  hi* 
tody,  and  when  it  began  to  Vie  ^Ws^eiai  waGug  them '. 
Garth  had  actually  disap-peateA,  iVc'?  -wetc  -osAss  «q£j 
mediate  cjtpectation  oi  an  attacV  l\om  tVe  tj^^tV 
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not  held  convenieut  to  pay  much  attention  to  the  cir- 

itance. 

["he  path  upon  which  the  party  travelled  waa  nour  so 

3W  as  not  to  admit,  with  any  sort  of  convenience,  above 

riders  abreast,  and  hegan  to  descend  into  a  dingle,  trav- 

I  by  a  brook  whose  banks  were  broken,  swampy,  and 

fTowQ  with  dwarf  willows.    Cedric  and  Athelstane,  who 

at  the  head  of  their  retinue,  saw  the  risk  of  being 
tked  at  this  pass;  but  neither  of  them  having  had  much 
tice  in  war,  no  better  mode  of  preventing  the  danger 
rred  to  them  than  that  they  sTiould  hasten  through  the 
e  as  fast  as  possible.  Advancing,  therefore,  without 
fi  order,  they  had  just  crossed  the  brook  with  a  part 
leir  followers,  when  they  were  assailed  in  front,  flank, 
rear  at  once,  with  an  impetuosity  to  which,  in  their  con- 
I  and  ill-prepared  condition,  it  was  impossible  to  offer 
tnal  reaiatanee.  The  about  of  "A  white  dragon! — a 
e  dragoni  St.  George^  for  merry  England!"  war-cries 
ted  by  the  assailants,  aa  belonging  to  their  aaaumed 
leter  of  Saxon  outlaws,  was  heard  on  every  side,  and 
rery  aide  enemies  appeared  with  a  rapidity  of  advance 
itt&ck  which  seemed  to  multiply  their  numbers. 
toth  the  Saxon  chiefs  were  made  prisoners  at  the  same 
lent,  and  each  under  circumstances  expressive  of  his 
icter.  Cedric,  the  instant  that  an  enemy  appeared, 
ehed  at  him  his  remaining  javelin,  which,  taking  better 
t  than  that  which  he  had  hurled  at  Fangs,  nailed  the 

against  an  oak-tree  that  happened  to  be  close  behind 

Thus  far  successful,  Cedric  s])urTed  his  horse  against 

ond,  drawing  his  sword  at  the  same  time,  and  striking 

ench  inconsiderate  fury  that  his  weapon  encountered 
ck  branch  which  hung  over  him,  and  he  was  disarmed 
lie  violence  of  his  own  blow.     He  was  instantly  ina.d<& 

p.  Omohii*.  AsaJdier-salDt,  stiopted  as  a  patron  by  nvaiis  ot  tfoe  otA? 
•Jme  of  ibo  Cniaadas;  la  the  /ourleenlb  cenuirv  he  tocttone  ttje  pW-i — 

a^i/^fS^iJU'Cn'A'''^''?  presents  St.  George  aa  tHe  ft\B.SCT  ol- 
tMMBBian  i„  bla  attack,  upon  tie  Ohuicl). 
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prisoner,  and  pulled  from  his  horee  by  two  or  three  of 
banditti  who  crowded  around  him.  Athelstane  shared 
captivity,  his  bridle  having  been  seized  and  he  himself  ffir 
biy  dismounted  long  before  he  could  draw  his  weapon 
assume  any  posture  of  effectual  defence. 

The  attendants,  embarrassed  with  baggage,  surpi 
and  terrified  at  the  fate  of  their  masters,  fell  an  easy 
to  the  assailants;  while  the  Lady  Eowena,  in  the  cent»i 
the  cavalcade,  and  the  Jew  and  bis  daughter  in  the 
experienced  the  same  misfortune. 

Of  all  the  train  none  escaped  except  Wamba, 
showed  upon  the  occasion  much  more  courage  than  tJ 
who  pretended  to  greater  sense.  He  possessed  himself 
Bword  belonging  to  one  of  the  domestics,  who  was  just  d] 
ing  it  with  a  tardy  and  irresolute  hand,  laid  it  about 
like  a  lion,  drove  back  several  who  approached  him, 
made  a  brave  though  ineffectual  attempt  to  succour  bin  1 
ter.  Tinding  himself  overpowered,  the  Jester  at  la 
threw  himself  from  his  horse,  plunged  into  the  thicket,! 
favoured  by  the  general  confusion,  escaped  from  the  « 
of  action. 

Yet  the  valiant  Jester,  as  soon  as  he  found  himself  i 
hesitated  more  than  once  whether  be  should  not  tnml 
and  share  the  captivity  of  a  master  to  whom  he  ws* 
cerely  attached. 

"I  have  heard  men  talk  of  the  blessings  of  freedom, 
said  to  himself,  "but  I  wish  any  wise  man  would 
what  use  to  make  of  it  now  that  I  have  it.'" 

As  he  pronounced  these  words  aloud,  a  voice  very : 
him  called  out  in  a  low  and  cautious  tone,  "Wambal" 
at  the  same  time  a  dog,  which  he  recognised  to  be  Fi 
jumped  up  and  fawned  upon  him.  "Gurthl"  answ 
Wamba  with  the  same  caution,  and  the  swineherd  in 
diately  stood  before  bim. 

"What  is  the  mattet?"  ft8.\4\v«,  ww|,«i\-^-,'Sfti»*,  i 
these  cries  and  that  daahing  oi  s-woiix?' 
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"Only  a  trick  of  the  times,"  said  Wamba;  "they  are  all 
soners." 

"Who  are  priBoners?"  exclaimed  Gurth,  impatiently. 

"My  lord,  and  my  lady,  and  Athelstane,  and  Hundebert, 
1  Oswald." 

"In  the  name  of  God!"  said  Gurth,  "how  came  they  pris- 
ts? and  to  whom?" 

"Onr  master  was  too  ready  to  fight,"  said  the  Jester, 
id  Athelstane  was  not  ready  enough,  and  no  other  person 
E  ready  at  all.  And  they  are  prisoners  to  green  cassocks 
i  black  visors.  And  they  lie  all  tumbled  about  on  the 
«D,  like  the  crab-apples  that  you  shake  down  to  your 
ine.  And  I  would  laugh  at  it,"  said  the  honest  Jester, 
'  I  could  for  weeping."  And  he  shed  tears  of  unfeigned 
row, 

Gurth's  countenance  kindled.  "Wamba,"  he  said, 
jou  hast  a  weapon,  and  thy  heart  was  ever  stronger  than 
f  brain;  we  are  only  two,  but  a  sudden  attack  from  men 
reaolution  will  do  much;  follow  me!" 

"Whither?  and  for  what  purpose?"  said  the  Jester. 

"To  rescue  Cedric." 

'fBut  you  have  renounced  his  service  but  now,"  said 
unba. 

"That,"  said  Gurth,  "was  but  while  he  was  fortunate; 
low  me!" 

As  the  Jester  was  about  to  obey,  a  third  person  suddenly 
ide  hia  appearance  and  commanded  them  both  to  halt. 
om  his  dress  and  arms,  Wamba  would  have  conjectured 
[Q  to  be  one  of  those  outlaws  who  had  just  assailed  hia 
ister;  but,  besides  that  he  wore  no  mask,  the  glittering 
Idric  across  his  shoulder,  with  the  rich  bugle-horn  which 
supported,  as  well  as  the  calm  and  commanding  expres- 
in  of  his  voice  and  manner,  made  him,  notwithsta.ndln.% 
9  twilight,  recogni.se  Locksley,  the  yeoman  w\io  \i8.i\«:eoi 
Son'ous,  under  such  disadvantageous  ciTcmnKtancea. 
emtestfor  the  prize  of  archery. 
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"What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,"  said  he,  "or  who  i 
that  "rifle,  and  ransom,  and  make  prisoners  in  theae  I 
ests?" 

"You  may  look  at  their  cassocks  close  by,''  said  Wani 
"and  see  whether  they  be  thy  children's  coats  or  i 
they  are  as  like  thine  own  as  one  green  pea-cod  is  to  i 
other." 

"I  will  learn  that  presently,"  answered  Lockdey;  * 
I  charge  ye,  on  peril  of  your  lives,  not  to  stir  from  the  p 
wliere  ye  stand,  until  I  liave  returned.  Obey  me,  and 
shall  be  the  better  for  you  and  your  masters.  Yet  staj 
must  render  myself  as  like  these  men  as  possible," 

So  saying,  he  unbuckled  his  baldric  with  the  bugle,  U 
a  feather  from  his  cap,  and  gave  them  to  Wamba;  then  4 
a  vizard'  from  his  pouch,  and  repeating  his  charges 
to  stand  fast,  went  to  execute  his  purposes  of  reconnoitri 
"Shall  we  stand  fast,  Gurth?"  said  Wamba,  "or  shall 
e'en  give  him  leg-bail?  In  my  foolish  mind,  he  had  all 
equipage  of  a  thief  too  much  in  readiness  to  be  himsd 
true  man." 

"Let  him  be  the  devil,"  said  Gurth,  "an  be  wilL 
can  be  no  worse  of  waiting  his  return.  If  be  belong  to  t 
party,  he  must  already  have  given  them  the  alarm,  aa< 
will  avail  nothing  either  to  fight  or  fly.  Besides,  I  have  1 
experience  that  arrant  thieves  are  not  the  worst  men  in 
world  to  have  to  deal  with." 

The  yeoman  returned  in  the  course  of  a  few  mintites. 

"Friend  Gurtb,"  he  said,  "I  have  mingled  among  J 
men,  and  have  learnt  to  whom  they  belong,  and  whit 
they  are  bound.  There  is,  I  think,  no  chance  that  T 
will  proceed  to  any  actual  violence  against  their  prisow 
For  three  men  to  attempt  them  at  this  moment  were  M 
else  than  madness;  for  they  are  good  men  of  war,  and  hi 
(W  sneh,  placed  sentinels  to  gi'it  tVe  aWm.  when  any  i 
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But  I  trust  snon  to  gather  such  a  force  as  may 
jfiance  of  all  their  precautions.  You  are  both  aerv- 
i,  as  I  thint,  faithful  servants,  of  Cedric  the  Saxon, 
id  of  the  rightB  of  Euglishmen.  He  shall  not  want 
hands  to  help  him  in  this  extremity.  Come,  then, 
,  until  I  gather  more  aid." 

lying,  he  walked  through  the  wood  at  a  great  pace, 
I  hy  the  jester  and  the  awiaeherd.  It  was  not  con- 
nth  Wamba's  humour  to  travel  long  in  silence, 
hink,"  said  he,  looking  at  the  baldric  and  bugle 
e  atdl  carried,  "that  I  saw  the  arrow  shot  wliich  won 
prize,  and  that  not  so  long  since  as  Christmas." 
d  I,"  said  Gurtli,  "could  take  it  on  my  halidome 
ave  heard  the  voice  of  the  good  yeoman  who  won  it, 
t  as  well  as  by  day,  and  that  the  moon  ia  not  three 
ler  since  I  did  bo." 

ne  honest  friends,"  replied  the  yeoman,  "who  or 
.m  is  little  to  the  present  purpose ;  should  I  free  your 
you  will  have  reason  to  think  me  the  best  friend  you 
sr  had  in  your  lives.  And  whether  I  am  known  by 
le  or  another,  or  whether  I  can  draw  a  bow  as  well 
r  then  a  cow-keeper,^  or  whether  it  ia  my  pleasure 
in  sunshine  or  by  moonlight,  are  matters  which,  as 
not  concern  you.  so  neither  need  ye  husy  yourselves 
ng  them." 

r  heads  are  in  the  lion's  mouth,"  said  Wamba,  in  a 
to  Gurth,  "get  them  out  how  we  can." 
sh — be  silent,"  said  Gurth.    "Offend  him  not  hjk 
id  I  trust  sincerely  that  all  will  go  well." 

IBIFEB.    Ccmpsre  Sbakapere'H  pbr&ae.  Aioif  ZeiTr  IV.  0.08,1 
idles  blB  bow  llkD  a  cmn-keeper,"  1. 1..  like  u  BGare-crow.        1 
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When  autumn  nights  were  long  and  drear, 
Aod  forest  walks  were  dark  aud  dim, 

How  sweetly  on  the  pilgrim's  ear 
Waa  wont  to  steal  the  hennit'a  hymn! 

Devotion  borrowa  Music's  tone, 
And  Music  took  Devotion's  wing; 

And,  like  the  bird  that  hails  the  sun, 
l^ey  soar  to  heaven,  and  soaring  sing. 

The  Hermit  of  St.  Clemenfs  WtO. 

^.  It  was  after  three  hours'  good  walking  that  the  serrs 

of  Cedric,  with  their  mysteriouB  guide,  arrived  at  a  sm 
opening  in  the  forest,  in  the  centre  of  which  grew  an  o 
tree  of  enonnons  magnitude,  throwing  its  twisted  branc 
in  every  direction.  Beneath  this  tree  four  or  five  yeoo 
lay  stretched  on  the  ground,  while  another,  as  aentii 
walked  to  and  fro  in  the  moonlight  shade. 

Upon  hearing  the  sound  of  feet  approaching,  the  wa 
instantly  gave  the  alarm,  and  the  sleepers  as  sadde 
started  up  and  bent  their  bows.  Six  arrows  placed  on 
string  were  pointed  towards  the  quarter  from  whieb 
travellers  approached,  when  their  guide,  being  recogml 
was  welcomed  with  every  token  of  respect  and  attactunc 
and  all  signs  and  fears  of  a  rough  reception  at  once  subsid 
"Where  is  the  Miller?"  waa  hia  first  question. 
f*'On  the  road  towards  Eotherham." 

ffith  how  many?"  demanded  the  leader,  for  Buck 
med  to  be. 

"With  six  men,  and  good  hope  of  booty,  if  it  pleue  1 
Nicholas." 

"Deyoutly  spoken,"  6a\iVliot;V%\fti-,"«p.?i'«\iw»\&*J 
n-Dale?" 
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^^TOked  up  towards  the  Watling  Street'  to  watch  for 
E  Prior  of  Jorvaulx." 

"That  18  well  thought  on  also,"  replied  the  Captain; 
nd  where  is  the  Friar?" 

"In  his  cell." 

"Thither  will  I  go,"  said  Lockaley.  "Diaperae  and  seek 
ar  companions.  Collect  what  force  jou  can,  for  there's 
me  afoot  that  must  he  hunted  hard,  and  will  turn  to  bay. 
set  me  here  by  daybreak.  And,  stay,"  he  added,  "I  have 
rgotten  what  is  most  necessary  of  the  whole.  Two  of  you 
(e  the  road  quickly  towards  Torquilstone,  the  castle  of 
ont-de-Boeuf.  A  set  of  gallants,  who  have  been  masquer- 
ing  in  such  guise  as  our  own,  are  carrying  a  band  of  pria- 
ars  thither.  Watch  them  clo&ely,  for  even  if  they  reach 
J  castle  before  we  collect  our  force,  our  honour  is  con- 
Tied  to  punish  them,  and  we  will  find  means  to  do  so. 
!ep  a  close  watch  on  them,  therefore ;  and  despatch  one  of 
ar  comrades,  the  lightest  of  foot,  to  bring  the  news  of  the 
imen  thereabout." 

They  promised  implicit  obedience,  and  departed  with 
erity  on  their  differing  errands.  In  the  mean  while,  their 
der  and  his  two  companions,  who  now  looked  upon  him 
th  great  respect,  as  well  as  some  fear,  pursued  their  way 
the  chapel  of  Copmanhurst. 

When  they  had  reached  the  little  moonlight  glade,  hav- 
l  in  front  the  reverend  though  ruinous  chapel  and  the 
de  hermitage,  so  well  suited  to  ascetic  devotion,  Wamba 
lispered  to  Gurth,  "If  this  be  the  habitation  of  a  thief, 
makes  good  the  old  proverb,  'The  nearer  the  church  the 
rther  from  God.'     And  by  my  cockscomb,"^  he  added, 

think  it  be  even  so.  Harken  but  to  the  black  sanctus^ 
dch  they  are  singing  in  the  hermitage!" 

'  W*Tl.lllB-8TMiET.    An  anefcnl  Koinaii  road  Tunning  noiUi  ttowi  Iio"iet    ' 
IttMn.  I 

OaaUBcoMB.    The  crest  ot  ibe  tooVarap, 
UJo^txcTBii,    A  barlesque  upon  ihe  aalhem,  ifoly,  HolVs  ll<M,  ^^" 


In  fact,  the  anchorite  and  his  guest  were  perfonuinj 
at  the  full  extent  of  their  very  powerful  lungs,  an  old  d  "  ' 
ing  song,  of  which  this  was  the  burden: 

»'Conie,  trowl  tlie  brown  bowl  to  me. 
Bully  boy,  bully  boy, 
Come,  trowl  the  brown  bowl  to  me. 
Hoi  jotly  Jenkin,  I  spy  a  knave  in  drmking, 
Come,  trowl  the  brown  bowl  to  me.' 

"Now,  that  is  not  ill  sung,"  said  Wamba,  who  W  I 
thrown  in  a  few  of  his  own  ilourishes  to  help  out  the  choras,  F 
"But  who,  in  the  saint'e  name,  ever  expected  to  have  hesri  | 
such  a  jolly  chant  come  from  out  a  hermit's  cell  at  mid-  F 
night!" 

"Marry,  that  should  I,"  said  Gurth,  "for  the  jolly  Clari 
of  Copmanhurst  ia  a  known  man,  and  kills  half  the  (!■ 
that  are  stolen  in  this  walk.  Men  say  that  the  keeper  f 
complained  to  his  official,  and  that  he  will  be  strippi 
of  his  cowl  and  cope  altogether  if  he  keep  not  bett« 
order." 

While  they  were  thus  speaking,  Lockeley's  loud  an3  rr- 
peated  knocks  had  at  length  disturbed  the  anchorite  and 
his  guest.  "By  my  beads,"  said  the  hermit,  stopping  shnit 
in  a  grand  flourish,  "here  come  more  benighted  guests.  1 
would  not  for  my  cowl  that  they  found  us  in  this  goodlj 
exercise.  All  men  have  their  enemies,  good  Sir  Sluggard: 
and  there  be  those  malignant  enough  to  construe  the  hos- 
pitable refreshment  which  I  have  been  offering  to  you,  a 
'  weary  traveller,  for  the  matter  of  three  short  hours,  irt" 
sheer  drunkenness  and  debanchery,  vices  alike  alien  to  bit 
profession  and  my  disposition." 

"Base  calumniators!"  replied  the  knight;  "I  would  I  hid 
the  chastising  of  them.    Nevertheless,  Holy  Clerk,  it  is  W* 
that  all  have  their  enemies",  and  there  be  those  in  this  vw^m 
I  laad  whom  I  would  Tattier  speinV  'to  ftiiciM^  \b.ft  has  41 
py  helmet  than  barefaced."  H 
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"Get  thine  iron  pot  on  tliy  head  then,  friend  Sluggard, 
s  quickly  ae  thy  nature  will  permit,"  said  the  hermit, 
while  I  remove  these  pewter  flagons,  whose  late  contents 
um  strangely  in  mine  own  pate;  and  to  drown  the  clatter — 
or,  in  faith,  I  feel  somewhat  unsteady- — strike  into  the 
une  which  thou  hearest  me  sing.  It  is  no  matter  for  the 
rords;  1  scarce  know  them  myself." 

So  saying,  he  struck  up  a  thundering  De  profundis  clor- 
lOut/  under  cover  of  which  he  removed  the  apparatus  of 
heir  banquet  5  while  the  knight,  laughing  heartily,  and 
rming  himself  all  thL'  while,  assisted  his  host  with  his  voice 
rom  time  to  time  as  his  mirth  permitted. 

"What  devil's  matins  are  you  after  at  this  hour!^'  said 
voice  from  without. 

"Beaven  forgive  you,  Sir  Traveller!"  said  the  hermit, 
iiose  own  voice,  and  perhaps  his  nocturnal  potations,  pre- 
ented  from  recognising  accents  which  were  tolerably  fa- 
[liliar  to  him.  "Wend  on  your  way,  in  the  name  of  God 
nd  St.  Dunstan,  and  disturb  not  the  devotions  of  me  and 
ay  holy  brother." 

"Mad  priest,"  answered  the  voice  from  without,  "open 
oLocksley!" 

"All's  safe — all's  right,"  said  the  hermit  to  his  coni- 
lanion. 

"But  who  is  he?"  said  the  Black  Knight;  "it  imports 
ne  much  to  know." 

"Who  is  he?"  answered  the  hermit;  "I  tell  thee  he  is  a 
iiend." 

"But  what  friend?"  answered  the  knight;  "for  he  may 
K  friend  to  thee  and  none  of  mine?" 

"What  friend!"  replied  the  hermit;  "that,  now,  is  one 
if  the  questions  that  is  more  easily  asked  tlian  answered. 
ffbat  friend!  why,  he  is,  now  that  I  bethink  me  a  littlt, 
Qie  very  same  honest  keeper  I  told  tlieu  of  a  ■w\\fl.e  staler 

"Aj,  as  honest  a  keeper  as  thou  art  a  ■p\.Qii.&  \vera:ct\. 
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replied  the  knight,  "I  doubt  it  not.    But  undo  the  door 
him  before  he  beat  it  from  its  hinges." 

The  dogs,  in  the  mean  time,  which  had  made  a  dreadfol 
baying  at  the  commencement  of  the  disturbance,  seenwii 
now  to  recognise  the  voice  of  hira  who  stood  without;  " 
totally  changing  their  manner,  they  scratched  and 
at  the  door,  as  if  interceding  for  his  admission.    The  h( 
speedily  unbolted  his  portal,  and  admitted  Locksley, 
his  two  companions. 

"Why,  hermit,"  was  the  yeoman's  first  question  as 
AS  he  beheld  the  knight,  "what  boon  companion  hast 
here?" 

"A  brother  of  our  order,"  replied  the  Friar,  shaking 
head;  "we  have  been  at  our  orisons  all  night." 

"He  is  a  monk  of  the  church  militant,  I  think.' 
awered  Locksley;  "and  there  be  more  of  them  abroad.  I 
tell  thee,  Priar,  thou  must  laj  down  the  rosary  and  take  np 
the  quarterstaff ;  we  shall  need  every  one  of  our  merry  men, 
whether  clerk  or  layman.  But,"  he  added,  taking  him  s 
step  aside,  "art  thou  mad?  to  give  admittance  to  a  knight 
thou  dost  not  know?    Hast  thou  forgot  our  articles?" 

"Not  know  him!"  replied  the  Friar,  boldly,  "I  knoT 
bim  as  well  as  the  beggar  knows  his  dish." 

"And  what  is  hia  name,  then?"  demanded  Locksley. 

"His  name,"  said  the  hermit — "his  name  is  Sir  Anthony 
of  Scrablestone ;  as  if  I  would  drink  with  a  man,  and  did 
not  know  his  name!" 

"Thou  hast  been  drinking  more  than  enough.  Prior," 
said  the  woodsman,  "and,  I  fear,  prating  more  than  enongh 
,    too." 

I  "Good  yeoman,"  said  the  knight,  coming  forward,  "b* 

not  wroth  with  my  merry  host.  He  did  but  afford  me  th* 
I  hoB^Ifllity  which  I  would  have  compelled  from  him  if ' 
bad  refused  it." 

"Thou  compel!"  said  ttie  YT\aT-,"-wKA.\s\A'«&.V 
fuaged  thiB  grey  gowa  ioE  a  gE&co-  ta's^tY,  ^^^ 
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^^parter-staff  ring  twelve  upon  thy  pate,  I  am  neither 
B  clerk  nor  good  woodsman." 

While  he  spoke  thus,  he  stript  of!  his  gown,  and  ap- 
red  in  a  close  black  buckram  doublet  and  drawers,  over 
ich  be  speedily  did  on  a  cassock  of  green  and  hose  of 
same  colour.  "I  pray  thee,  truss  my  points,"^  said  he 
(Pamha,  "and  thou  shall  have  a  cup  of  aack^  for  thy  la- 

"Gramercy  for  thy  sack,"  said  Wamba;  "but  think'st 

a  it  is  lawful  for  me  to  aid  you  to  transmew*  thyself  from 

oly  hermit  into  a  sinful  forester?" 

"Never  fear,"  said  the  hermit;  "I  will  but  confess  the 

)  of  my  green  cloak  to  my  grey  friar's  frock,  and  all  shall 

ffell  again." 

"Amen!"  answered  the  Jester.    "A  broadcloth  penitent 

uld  have  a  sackcloth  confessor,  and  your  frock  may  ah- 

re  my  motley  doublet  into  the  bargain." 

So  saying,  he  accommodated  the  Friar  with  his  aaaist- 

«  in  tying  the  endleas  number  of  points,  as  the  laces 

ich  attached  the  hose  to  the  doublet  were  then  termed. 

While  they  were  thus  employed,  Locksley  led  the  knight 

ttle  apart,  and  addressed  him  thus :    "Deny  it  not.  Sir 

ight,  you  are  be  who  decided  the  victory  to  the  advan- 

e  of  the  English  against  the  strangers  on  the  second  day 

:he  tournament  at  Ashby." 

"And  what  follows  if  you  guess  truly,  good  yeoman?" 

lied  the  knight. 

"1  ehould  in  that  case  hold  you,"  replied  the  yeoman,  "a 

■nd  to  the  weaker  party." 

"Such  is  the  duty  of  a  true  knight  at  least,"  replied  the 

ck  Champion;  "and  I  would  not  willingly  that  there 

e  reason  to  think  otherwise  of  me." 


0  la&\,cno4  ■» 
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"But  for  my  purpose,"  eaid  tho  yeoman,  "thou  shoul 
be  as  well  a  good  Englishman  aB  a  good  knight;  for  I' 
which  I  have  to  speak  of  concerns,  indeed,  the  duty  of  ei 
honeat  man,  hut  is  more  especially  that  of  a  tnie-bom  Mt 
of  England." 

"You  can  speak  to  no  one,"  replied  the  knight, 
whom  England,  and  the  life  of  every  Englishman,  can 
dearer  than  to  me." 

"I  would  willingly  believe  bo,"  said  the  woodsman, 
never  had  this  country  such  need  to  be  supported  by 
who  love  her.  Hear  me,  and  I  will  tell  thee  of  an  e 
prise  in  which,  if  thou  be'st  realty  that  which  thou  see 
thou  mayst  take  an  honourable  part.  A  band  of  viUal 
in  the  disguise  of  better  men  than  themselves,  have  i 
themselves  master  of  the  person  of  a  noble  English] 
called  Cedric  the  Sason,  together  with  his  ward  and 
friend  Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh,  and  have  transpoi 
them  to  a  castle  in  this  forest  called  Torquilstone.  I 
of  thee,  as  a  good  knight  and  a  good  Englishman,  wilt 
aid  in  their  rescue?" 

"I  am  bound  by  luy  vow  to  do  so,"  replied  the  knig 
"but  I  would  willingly  know  who  you  are,  who  request  ray 
assistance  in  their  behalf?" 

"I  am,"  said  the  forester,  "a  nameless  man ;  hot  1 
the  friend  of  my  country,  and  of  my  country's  friend* 
With  this  account  of  me  yon  must  for  the  present  remun 
satisfied,  the  more  especially  since  you  yourself  desir*  tt 
continue  unknown.  Believe,  however,  that  my  word,  wtiSil 
pledged,  is  as  inviolate  as  if  I  wore  golden  spurs." 

"I  willingly  believe  it,"  said  the  knight;  "I  have 

aceufitomed  to  study  men's  countenances,  and  I  can 

'     in  thine  honesty  and  resolution.    I  will,  therefore,  aak 

I     no  further  questions,  but  aid  thee  in  setting  at  freedom 

oppressed  captives :  which  done.  I  trust  we  shall 

acquainted,  and  well  satisfied  with  each  other.' 

"So,"  said  Wamba  to  duittv,  ii«  "Oac  "S-svai 


fore,  mi  tha 
freedom  tbaH 
ill  part  belM 
_■ 
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iped,  the  Jester,  having  approached  to  the  other 
le  hut,  had  heard  the  conclusion  of  the  conversa- 
we  have  got  a  new  ally?  I  trust  the  valour  of  the 
ill  be  truer  metal  than  the  religion  of  the  hermit 
inesty  of  the  jeoman;  for  this  Locksley  looks  like 
eer-stealer,  and  the  priest  like  a  lusty  hypocrite," 
1  thy  peace,  Wamha,"  said  Gurth ;  "it  may  all  be  an 
:  guess ;  but  were  the  home  d  devil  to  rise  and  prof - 
LB  assistance  to  set  at  liberty  Cedric  and  the  Lady 

I  fear  I  should  hardly  have  religion  enough  to 
e  foul  fiend's  offer,  and  bid  him  get  behind  me." 
?riar  was  now  completely  accoutred  as  a  yeoman, 
rd  and  buckler,  bow  and  quiver,  and  a  strong  par- 
ir  his  shoulder.  He  left  his  cell  at  the  head  of  the 
d,  having  carefully  locked  the  door,  deposited  the 
r  the  threshold. 

thou  in  condition  to  do  good  service.  Friar,"  said 
,  "or  does  the  brown  bowl  still  run  in  thy  head?" 
more  than  a  draught  of  St.  Donstan's  fountain  will 
iswered  the  priest;  "something  there  is  of  a  whiz- 
y  brain,  and  of  instability  in  my  legs,  bat  you  shall 

see  both  pass  away." 

ying,  he  stepped  to  the  stone  basin,  in  which  the 
!  the  fountain  as  they  fell  formed  bubbles  which 
1  the  white  moonlight,  and  took  so  long  a  draught 
ad  meant  to  exhaust  the  spring. 
m  didst  thou  drink  as  deep  a  draught  of  water  be- 
y  Clerk  of  Copmanhurst ?"  said  the  Black  Knight. 
2r  since  my  wine  butt  leaked,  and  let  out  its  liquor 
gal  vent,"  replied  the  Friar,  "and  so  left  me  noth- 
ink  but  my  patron's  bounty  here." 

plunging  his  bands  and  head  into  the  fountain, 
d  from  them  all  marks  of  the  midnight  revel- 
freshed  and  sobered,  the  jolly  priest  twirled  bis 
But  rottnd  his  head  with  three  fingeis,  a%  M  Vft 
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bad  been  balaBcing  a  reed,  esclaiming  at  the  Bame  tinil 
"Where  be  those  false  raviahers  who  carry  off  wenchl 
againat  their  will?  May  the  foul  fiend  fly  off  with  me,  it 
am  not  man  enough  for  ft  dozen  of  them." 

"Sweareat  thou,  Holy  Clerk?"  said  the  Black  Knight 

"Clerk  me  no  clerks,"  replied  the  tranaformed  pria 
"by  St.  George  and  the  Dragon,  I  am  no  longer  a  ahayelii 
than  while  my  frock  is  on  my  back.  When  I  am  cased 
my  green  cassock,  I  will  drink,  awear,  and  woo  a  lass  v' 
any  blythe  foreater  in  the  West  Riding." 

"Come  on,  Jack  Prieat,"  said  Locksley,  "and  he  silenl 
thou  art  as  noisy  as  a  whole  convent  on  a  holy  eve,  nbai 
the  Father  Abbot  has  gone  to  bed.    Come  on  you,  too,  D 
masters,  tarry  not  to  t^k  of  it — I  aay,  come  on;  we  n 
collect  all  our  forces,  and  few  enough  we  shall  have,  ii 
are  to  storm  the  castle  of  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf." 

"What!  is  it  Front-de-Bceuf,"  said  the  Black  Kni( 
"who  has  atopt  on  the  king'e  highway  the  king's  liege  I 
jectfl?     Is  he  turned  thief  and  oppreasor?" 

"Oppressor  he  ever  was,"  said  Loekaley. 

"And  for  thief,"  said  the  priest,  "I  doubt  if  ever  he  n 
even  half  so  honest  a  man  as  many  a  thief  of  my  acqns' 
ance." 

"Move  on,  priest,  and  be  silent,"  said  the  yeoman; 
were  better  you  led  the  way  to  the  place  of  rendezvous  tl 
say  what  should  be  left  unsaid,  both  in  decency  and  f 
dence." 


CHAPTER  XXI 

Alas,  how  [Daily  hours  and  years  have  past, 
Since  human  forma  have  round  this  tal>le  sate, 
Or  lamp,  or  taper,  on  its  surf  uce  gieam'd! 
Methinka,  I  heat  the  eouod  of  time  long  pass'd 
Still  murmuring  o'er  us,  in  the  lofty  void 
Of  these  dark  arches,  like  the  llng'ring  voices 
Of  those  who  long  withio  their  graves  have  slept. 

Orra,  a  Tragedy, 

iVTiile  these  measures  were  taking  in  behalf  of  Cedric 
his  companions,  the  armed  men  by  whom  the  latter  had 
.  seized  hurried  their  captives  along  towards  the  place 
Bcurity  where  they  intended  to  imprison  them.  But 
ness  came  on  fast,  and  the  paths  of  the  wood  seemed 
imperfectly  known  to  the  marauders.  They  were  eom- 
»d  to  make  several  long  halts,  and  once  or  twice  to  re- 
,  on  their  road  to  resume  the  direction  which  they 
led  to  pursue.  The  summer  morn  had  dawned  upon 
a  ere  they  could  travel  in  full  asBuranee  that  they  held 
right  path.  But  confidence  returned  »-ith  light,  and 
:ayalcade  now  moved  rapidly  forward.  Meanwhile,  the 
iwing  dialogue  took  place  between  the  two  leaders  of  the 
Utti: 

'It  is  time  thou  shouldst  leave  us,  Sir  Maurice,"  said 
T^uplar  to  De  Eracy,  "in  order  to  prepare  the  second 
of  thy  mystery.  Thou  art  nest,  thou  knowest,  to  act 
Knight  Deliverer." 

'I  have  thought  better  of  it,"  said  De  Bracy;  "I  wU.l.Bft't 
e  thee  till  the  prize  is  fairly  deposited  m.  YroiiVi.*^ 
fg  castle.  There  will  I  appear  before  t\ie  lal^  ^ao'^em 
ae  own  shape,  and  trust  that  she  will  set  4owti.  '     ' 
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liemence  of  my  passion  t!ie  violence  of  which  I  have, 
guilty." 

"And  what  has  made  tliee  change  thy  plan,  BeBl 
replied  the  Knight  Templar. 

"That  concerns  thee  nothing,"  answered  hie  compi 

"I  would  hope,  however,  Sir  Knight,"  saicl  the  Tei 
"that  this  alteration  of  measures  arises  from  no  sufip 
of  my  honourahle  meaning,  such  as  Fitzurse  endeaTOM 
instil  into  thee?"- 

"My  thoughts  are  my  own/'  answered  De  Braey; 
fiend  laughs,  they  say,  when  one  thief  robs  another;  a 
know,  that  were  he  to  spit  fire  and  hrimstone  instt 
would  never  prevent  a  Templar  from  following  his  be 

"Or  the  leader  of  a  Free  Company,"  answerei 
Templar,  "from  dreading  at  the  hands  of  a  comrad 
friend  the  injustice  he  does  to  all  mankind." 

"This  is  unprofitable  and  perilous  recriminatioii 
swered  De  Braey;  "suffice  it  to  say,  I  know  the  morals 
Temple  Order,  and  I  will  Jiot  give  thee  the  power  of 
ing  me  out  of  the  fair  prey  for  which  I  have  run  such 

"Psha,"  replied  the  Templar,  "what  hast  thou  to 
Thou  knowest  the  vows  of  our  order." 

"Right  well,"  said  De  Braey,  "and  also  how  th( 
kept.  Come,  Sir  Templar,  the  laws  of  gallantry  have 
eral  interpretation  in  Palestine,  and  this  is  a  casi 
J  will  trust  nothing  to  your  conscience." 

"Hear  the  truth,  theTi,"  said  the  Templar;  'T  ca: 
for  your  blue-eyed  beauty.  There  is  in  that  train  on 
will  make  me  a  better  mate." 

"What!  wouldst  thou  stoop  to  the  waiting  damsel? 
T)e  Braey. 

"No,  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  Templar,  haughtily, 
the  waiting-woman  will  I  not  stoop.  I  have  a  prize  i 
the  captives  as  lovely  as  thine  own." 

"By  the  mass,  thou  meanest  the  fair  Jewess!"  si 
Braey.  ^^ 
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Vnd  if  I  dO)"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "who  shall  gainsay 

Jo  one  that  I  know,"  said  Be  Bracy,  "unless  it  be  your 
)f  celibacy  or  a  cheek  of  conscience  for  an  intrigue 
i.  Jewess." 

j'or  my  vow,"  said  the  Templar,  "our  Grand  Master 
granted  me  a  dispensation.  And  for  my  conscience, 
D  that  has  slain  three  hundred  Saracens  need  not 
a  up  every  little  failing,  like  a  village  girl  at  her  first 
ision  upon  Good  Friday  eve," 

Thou  knowest  best  thine  own  privileges,"  said  De 
■.  "Yet,  I  would  have  sworn  thy  thought  had  been 
on  the  old  usurer's  money-bags  than  on  the  black  eyes 
J  daughter." 

,  can  admire  both,"  answered  the  Templar;  "besides, 
d  Jew  is  but  half-prize.  I  must  share  his  spoils  with 
;-de-BcBUf,  who  will  not  lend  us  the  use  of  his  castle 
sthing.  I  must  have  something  that  I  can  term  es- 
■ely  my  own  by  this  foray  of  ours,  and  I  have  fixed  on 
avely  Jewess  as  my  peculiar  prize.  But,  now  thou 
est  my  drift,  thou  wilt  resume  thine  own  original  plan, 
hou  not?  Thou  hast  nothing,  thou  seest,  to  fear  from 
itcrference." 

So,"  replied  De  Bracy,  "I  will  remain  beside  my  prize. 
,  thou  sayst  is  passing  true,  but  I  like  not  the  privileges 
red  by  the  dispensation  of  the  Grand  Master,  and  the 
.  acquired  by  the  slaughter  of  three  hundred  Saracens. 
haye  too  good  a  right  to  a  free  pardon  to  render  you 
Krapnlous  about  peccadilloes." 

'hile  this  dialogue  was  proceeding,  Cedric  was  en- 
mriDg  to  wring  out  of  those  who  guarded  him  an 
al  of  their  character  and  purpose,  "You  should  be 
iehmen,"  said  he;  "and  yet,  sacred  Heaven!  you  prey 
your  countrymen  as  if  you  were  very  Normans.  You 
d  be  my  neighbours,  and,  if  so,  my  friends;  for  ttVA.c'a. 
J  EDglifih  neighbours  have  reason  to  be  otheivrvae'^     V 
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tell  ye,  yeomen,  that  even  those  among  ye  who  h 
branded  with  outlawry  have  had  from  me  protection ;  f« 
have  pitied  their  miseries,  and  curst  the  oppresaon  of  th 
tyrannic  nobles.  What,  then,  would  you  have  of  me? 
in  what  can  this  violence  serve  ye?  Ye  are  worse  thanbi 
beasts  in  your  actions,  and  will  you  imitate  them  in  tl 
very  dumbness?" 

It  was  in  vain  that  Cedrie  espostulated  with  his  gua 
who  had  too  many  good  reasons  for  their  silence  to  be 
duced  to  breat  it  either  by  his  wrath  or  his  expostnlatii 
They  continued  to  hurry  him  along,  travelling  at  a  1 
rapid  rate,  until,  at  the  end  of  an  avenue  of  huge  trees,  sf 
Torquilstone,  now  the  hoary  and  ancient  castle  of  F 
Front-de-Bceuf.  It  was  a  fortress  of  no  great  size,  com 
ing  of  a  donjon,  or  large  and  high  square  tower,  surronl 
by  buildings  of  inferior  height,  which  were  encircled 
an  inner  courtyard.  Around  the  exterior  wall  vas  a  ( 
moat,  supplied  with  water  from  a  neighbouring  i 
Pront-de-Bceuf,  whose  character  placed  him  often  at  i 
with  his  enemies,  had  made  considerable  additions  to 
strength  of  his  castle,  by  building  towers  upon  the  ontt 
wall,  BO  as  to  flank  it  at  every  angle.  The  access,  as  a 
in  castles  of  the  period,  lay  through  an  arched  barbical 
outwork,  which  was  terminated  and  defended  by  a  a 
turret  at  each  comer, 

Cedrie  no  sooner  saw  the  turrets  of  Front-de-B(B 
castle  raise  their  grey  and  moss-grown  battlements,  i 
mering  in  the  morning  sun  above  the  wood  by  which  Hi 
were  surrounded,  than  he  inatantly  augured  more  trnlys " 
ceming  the  cause  of  his  misfortune. 

"I  did  injustice,"  he  said,  "to  the  thieves  and  oiitlaili 
these  woods,  when  I  supposed  such  banditti  to  belooB 
their  bands;  I  might  as  justly  have  confounded  the  f4 
of  these  brakes  with  the  ravening  wolves  of  France. 
me,  dogs,  is  it  my  life  or  my  wealth  that  your  master  o 
at?    Is  it  too  much  t\iattwci  ^laxoasi'oi.'jwiVl^ 
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^.thcistane,  should  hold  land  in  the  country  which  was  once 
ile  patrimony  of  our  race?  Put  us,  then,  to  death,  and 
Complete  your  granny  by  taking  our  lives,  as  you  began 
►ith  our  liberties.  If  the  Saxon  Cedric  cannot  rescue  Eng- 
land, he  is  willing  to  die  for  her.  Tell  your  tyrannical 
baster,  I  do  only  beseech  him  to  dismiss  the  Lady  Eowena 
in  honoiiT  and  safety.  She  is  a  woman,  and  he  need  not 
jiread  her;  and  with  us  will  die  all  who  dare  fight  in  her 
IwiBe." 

ij  The  attendants  remained  as  mute  to  this  address  as  to. 
(be  former,  and  they  now  stood  before  the  gate  of  the  eaatle.. 
E)e  Bracy  winded  his  horn  three  times,  and  the  archers  and 
Boss-bow  men,  who  had  manned  the  wall  upon  seeing  their 
mproach,  hastened  to  lower  the  drawbridge  and  admit 
IneiD.  The  prisoners  were  compelled  by  their  guards  to 
jlight.  and  were  conducted  to  an  apartment  where  a  hasty 

rst  was  offered  them,  of  which  none  but  Athelstane  felt 
inclination  to  partake.     Neither  had  the  descendant  of 
Confessor  much  time  to  do  justice  to  the  good  cheer 
Maced  before  them,  for  their  guards  gave  him  and  Cedrio 
p  understand  that  they  were  to  be  imprisoned  in  a  chamber 
t  from  Rowena.     Eesistance  was  vain ;  and  they  were 
mpelled  to  follow  to  a  Jarge  room,  which,  rising  on  clumsy 
UOD   pillars,   resembled   those  refectories^  and   chapter- 
Bcs*  which  may  be  atili  seen  in  the  most  ancient  parts  of 
rmost  ancient  monasteries. 

The  Lady  Rowena  was  next  separated  from  her  train, 

i  conducted,  with  courtesy,  indeed,  but  still  without  con- 

'  lag  her  inclination,  to  a  distant  apartment.     The  same 

ruing  distinction  was  conferred  on  Rebecca,  in  spite  of 

V  father's  entreaties,  who  offered  even  money,  in  this  ex- 

mity  of  distress,  that  sbe  might  be  permitted  to  abide 

'ith  him.     "Base  unbeliever,"  answered  one  of  his  guards, 

'*lien  thou  hast  seen  thy  lair,  thou  wilt   not   wish   thy 

ir  assembly-pUoeB  toi  olBcols  wi4  mtm' 
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dangliter  to  partake  it."  And,  without  farther  discu6flf>V| 
the  old  Jew  was  forcibly  dragged  off  in  a  different  dirertiun 
from  the  other  prisoners.  The  domestics,  after  being  airf 
fully  searched  and  disarmed,  were  confined  in  another  psH 
of  the  castle;  and  Eowena  was  refused  even  the  comfort  '"" 
might  have  derived  from  the  attendance  of  herhandmii 
Elgitha. 

The  apartment  in  which  the  Saxon  chiefs  were 
for  to  them  we  turn  our  first  attention,  although  at 
used  as  a  aort  of  guard-room,  had  formerly  been  the 
hall  of  the  castle.     It  was  now  abandoned  to  meaner 
poses,  because  the  present  lord,  among  other  additionij 
the  coDvenience,  security,  and  beauty  of  his  baronial 
dence,  had  erected  a  new  and  noble  hall,  whose  vaulted' 
was  supported  by  lighter  and  more  elegant  pillars,  and 
up  with  that  higher  degree  of  ornament  which  the  Tfoi 
had  already  introduced  into  architecture. 

Cedric  paced  the  apartnnent,  filled  with  indignant 
flections  on  the  past  and  on  the  present,  while  the  apathy 
of  his  companion  served,  instead  of  patience  and  phi 
to  defend  him  against  everything  save  the  inconvenience"' 
the  present  moment ;  and  so  little  did  he  feel  even  this  lust, 
that  he  was  only  from  time  to  time  roused  to  a  reply  ^J 
Cedric's  animated  and  impassioned  appeal  to  him. 

"Yes,"  said  Cedric,  half  speaking  to  himself  and  lul' 
addressing  himself  to  Atheistane,  "it  was  in  this  very  hill 
that  my  [grand-]  father  feasted  with  Torquil  Wolfganger, 
when  he  entertained  the  valiant  and  unfortunate  Harold,' 
then  advancing  against  the  N"orwegians,  who  had  nnit^J 
themselves  to  the  rebel  Tosti.  It  was  in  this  hall  that  Hw- 
old  returned  the  magnanimous  answer  to  the  arabasMdw 
of  bis  rebel  brother.  Oft  have  I  heard  my  father  kindle 
he  told  the  tale.  The  envoy  of  Tosti  was  admitted,  wl 
this  ample  room  could  scarce  contain  the  crowd  of 
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fwho  were  quaffing  the  blood-red  wine  around 
ch." 

"  eaid  Athelstane,  somewhat  moved  by  this  part 
d's  diBoourae,  "they  will  not  forget  to  send  us 
id  refections  at  noon :  we  had  scarce  a  breathing- 
id  to  break  our  fast,  and  1  never  have  the  benefit 
when  I  eat  immediately  after  dismounting  from 
hough  the  leeches  reeonmiend  that  practice." 
rent  on  with  his  story  without  noticing  this 
observation  of  his  friend. 

Ky  of  Tosti,"  he  said,  "moved  up  the  hallj 
'  B  frowning  countenances  of  all  around  him, 
S  his  obeisance  before  the  throne  of  King 

terms,'  he  said,  'Lord  King,  hath  thy  brother 
pe,  if  he  should  lay  down  his  arms  and  crave 

hands?' 
ther's  love,'  cried  the  generous  Harold,  'and  the 

I  of  Northumberland.' 

Iiould  Tosti  accept  these  terms,'  continued  the 
A  lands  shall  be  assigned  to  his  faithful  ally, 
Wag  of  Norway  ?' 

Beet  of  English  ground,'  answered  Harold, 
Kb  Hardrada  is  said  to  be  a  giant,  perhaps  W£l 
im  twelve  inches  more.' "  M 

II  rung  with  acclamations,  and  cup  and  horn  wm 
I  Norwegian,  who  should  be  speedily  in  poase^ 
"jglish  territory." 

Kve  pledged  him  with  all  my  soul,"  said 
T  my  tongue  cleaves  to  my  palate." 
Bed  envoy,"  continued  Cedric,  pursuing  wil 
is  tale,  though  it  interested  not  the  listener,  " 
:arry  to  Tosti  and  his  ally  the  ominous  am 
'brother.     It  was  then  that  the  distant  tow( 
'a  bloody  streams  of  the  Derwent^  beheld  tl 
e  D.    [Scott.] 
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ireful  conflict,  in  which,  aft^r  displajing  the  moi 
daunted  valour,  the  King  of  Norway  and  Tosti  hot 
with  ten  thousand  of  their  bravest  followers.  Who 
have  thought  that,  upon  the  proud  da)'  when  this  bat 
won,  the  very  gale  which  waved  the  Saxon  bann 
triumph  was  filling  the  Norman  sails,  and  impellin 
to  the  fatal  shores  of  Sussex?  Who  would  have 
that  Harold,  within  a  few  brief  days,  would  himself 
no  more  of  hia  kingdom  than  the  share  which  he  all( 
his  wrath  to  the  Norwegian  invader?  Wlio  won! 
thought  that  you,  noble  Athelstane — that  you,  del 
of  Harold's  blood,  and  that  I,  whose  father  was  not  th 
defender  of  the  Sason  crown,  should  be  prisoners  t 
Norman,  in  the  very  haU  in  which  our  ancestors  he 
high  festival? 


t^ 


will  hold  us  to  a  moderate  ransom.  At  any  rate, 
be  their  purpose  to  starve  us  outright :  and  yet,  altli 
is  high  noon,  I  see  no  preparations  for  serving 
Look  up  at  the  window,  noble  Cedric,  and  judge  hy 
beams  if  it  is  not  on  the  verge  of  noon." 

"It  may  be  so,"  answered  Cedric;  "but  I  cannot  ] 
that  stained  lattice  without  its  awakening  other  refl 
than  those  which  concern  the  passing  moment  or  iti 
tions.  When  that  window  w^s  wrought,  my  noble 
our  hardy  fathers  knew  not  the  art  of  making  glaa 
staining  it.  The  pride  of  Wolfganger's  father  brou 
artist  from  Normandy  to  adorn  his  hall  with  th 
species  of  emblazonment,  that  breaks  the  golden  1 
God's  blessed  day  into  so  many  fantastic  hues.  T 
eigner  came  here  poor,  beggarly,  cringing,  and  subs< 
ready  to  doff  his  cap  to  the  meanest  native  of  the  hon 
He  returned  pampered  and  proud  to  tell  his  rapscimt 
trymen  of  the  wealth  and  the  simplicity  of  the 
nobles — a  follv,  0  Athelstane!  foreboded  of  old,  aB 
foreseen  by  those  deBceii&aB\.a  ol  "&.sia^t  and  hk 


les  who  retained  the  simplicity  of  their  manners.  We 
lie  these  strangers  our  bosom  friends,  our  oonfideDtial 
rants;  we  borrowed  their  artists  and  their  arts,  and 
pised  the  honest  simphcity  and  hardihood  with  which 
brave  ancestors  supported  themselves;  and  we  became 
rvated  by  Norman  arts  long  ere  we  fell  under  Norman 
S.  Par  better  was  our  homely  diet,  eaten  in  peace  and 
rty,  than  the  luxurious  dainties,  the  love  of  which  hath 
I'ered  ms  as  bondsmen  to  the  foreign  conqueror!" 
*I  Bhould,"  replied  Athelstane,  "hold  very  humble  diet 
tury  at  present;  and  it  astonishes  me,  noble  Cedrie,  that 
can  bear  so  truly  in  mind  the  memory  of  past  deeds, 

0  it  appeareth  you  forget  the  very  hour  of  dinner." 

'It  is  time  lost,"  muttered  Cedrie  apart  and  impatiently, 
jpeak  to  him  of  aught  else  biit  that  which  c 
(tite!  The  soul  of  Hardicannte^  hath  taken  p 
iin,  and  he  hath  no  pleasure  save  to  fill,  to  swill,  and  to 
for  more,  Alas!"  said  he,  looking  at  Athelstane  with 
passion,  "that  so  dull  a  spirit  should  he  lodged  in  so 
Uy  a  form!  Alas!  that  such  an  enterprise  as  the  re- 
iration  of  England  should  turn  on  a  hinge  so  imperfect! 
Ided  to  Rowena,  indeed,  her  nobler  and  more  generous 
may  yet  awake  the  better  nature  which  is  torpid  within 
,    Yet  how  should  this  he,  while  Rowena,  Athelstane, 

1  myself  remain  the  prisoners  of  this  brutal  marauder, 
have  been  made  so  perhaps  from  a  sense  of  the  dangers 
ih  our  liberty  might  bring  to  the  usurped  power  of  his 

JD?" 

flule  the  Saxon  was  plunged  in  these  painful  reflec- 
!,  the  door  of  their  prison  opened  and  gave  entrance  to 
ver,'  holding  his  white  rod  of  office.  This  important 
tm  advanced  into  the  chamber  with  a  grave  pace,  fol- 
d  by  four  attendanta,  bearing  in  a  table  covered  with 

[UunouiUTE.  Tbe  aon  of  Canute  and  K\ngat  England  (1D41>-I04a). 
Idol  apoplexy,  me  result  or  gross  dts^liunioa. 

raac  yrho  presided  over  the  meats',  timo  OUL  ^tl%^^%'I^ 
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dishes,  the  sight  and  smell  of  which  seemed  to  be  ao insliol 
compensation  to  Athelstane  for  all  the  inconveiueiiM  » 
had  undergone.  The  persona  who  attended  on  the  lerf 
were  masked  and  cloaked. 

"What  mummery  is  tliis?"  said  Cedric;  "thmk  yoithil 
we  are  ignorant  whose  prisoners  we  are,  when  we  are  in  th" 
castle  of  your  master?  Tell  him,"  he  continued,  wiUingtfl 
use  this  opportunity  to  open  a  negotiation  for  hia  fteeda 
— "tell  your  master,  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf,  that  web 
no  reason  he  can  have  for  withholding  our  liberty,  excepti 
his  unlawful  desire  to  enrich  himself  at  our  expense. 
him  that  we  yield  to  his  rapacity,  as  in  similar  circumstaa 
we  should  do  to  that  of  a  literal  robber.  Let  him  name  I 
ransom  at  which  he  rates  our  liberty,  and  it  shall  be  jM 
providing  the  exaction  is  suited  to  our  means." 

The  sewer  made  no  answer,  but  bowed  his  head. 

"And  tell  Sir  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf,"  said  it! 
stane,  "that  I  send  him  my  mortal  defiance,  and  challa 
him  to  combat  with  me,  on  foot  or  horseback,  at  any  st 
place,  within  eight  days  after  oiir  liberation ;  which,  il 
he  a  true  knight,  he  will  not,  under  these  circumBtai 
venture  to  refuse  or  to  delay." 

"I  shall  deliver  to  the  knight  your  defiance,"  answa 
the  sewer;  "meanwhile  I  leave  you  to  your  food." 

The  challenge  of  Aihelstane  was  delivered  with  n 
grace;  for  a  large  mouthful,  which  required  the  eserciae 
both  jaws  at  once,  added  to  a  natural  hesitation,  consiJ 
ably  damped  the  effect  of  "the  bold  defiance  it  cont 
Still,  however,  his  speech  was  hailed  by  Cedric  as  an  ii 
testable  token  of  reviving  spirit  in  his  companion,  wh 
previous  indifTerence  had  begun,  notwithstanding  his 
fipect  for  Athelstane's  descent,  to  wear  out  his  patiei 
'  But  he  now  cordially  shook  hands  with  him  in  token  of 
approbation,  and  was  somewhat  grieved  when  Atheist 
observed,  "That  he  would  fight  a  dozen  such  men  as  F 
de-B(Bufj  if  by  so  doing  Ve  0Q\iW.\iaAs3i.'\ia  ^'sse^ 
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1  where  they  put  so  much  garlic  into  their  pot- 
ige."  Notwithstanding  this  intimation  of  a  relapse  into 
le  apathy  of  sensuality,  Cedrie  placed  himself  opposite  to 
thelatane,  and  soon  showed  that,  if  the  distresaes  of  his 
nmtry  could  banish  the  recollection  of  food  while  the  table 
aa  uncovered,  yet  no  sooner  were  the  victuals  put  there 
lan  he  proved  that  the  appetite  of  his  Saxon  ancestors  had 
iscended  to  him  along  with  their  other  qualitiee. 

The  captives  had  not  long  «njoyed  their  refreahment, 
)weTer,  ere  their  attention  was  disturbed  even  from  this 
08t  serious  occupation  by  the  blast  of  a  horn  winded  he- 
re the  gate.  It  was  repeated  three  times,  with  as  much 
olence  as  if  it  had  been  blown  before  an  enchanted  castle 
■  the  destined  knight  at  whose  summons  halls  and  towers, 
Tbican  and  battlement,  were  to  roll  oif  like  a  morning 
pour.     The  Saxons  started  from  the  table  and  hastened 

the  window.  But  their  curiosity  was  disappointed;  for 
eee  outlets  only  looked  upon  the  court  of  the  castle,  and 
e  sound  came  from  beyond  ita  precincts.  The  smnmone, 
twever,  seemed  of  importance,  for  a  considerable  degree 

bustle  instantly  took  place  in  the  castle. 


CHAPTEH  XXII 

My  daughter!     O  mj  ducats!    O  my  daughter! 

.    ,    .    U  my  Christian  ducats! 

Justice!  the  Law!  my  ducats,  aud  my  daughter! 

Merchant  of  f'enitt.  ] 

'  Leaving  the  Saxon  chiefs  to  return  to  their  banqueu 
soon  as  their  ungratified  curiosity  should  permit  t 
attend  to  the  calls  of  their  half-satiated  appetite,  we  h 
to  look  in  upon  the  yet  more  severe  imprisonment  of  I 
of  York.     The  poor  Jew  had  been  haetily  thrust  i 
dungeon-vault  of  the  eaatle,  the  floor  of  which  was  deep  1* 
neath  the  level  of  the  ground,  and  very  damp,  being  lowi 
than  even  the  moat  itself.     The  only  light  was  reeeiTflJ 
through  one  or  two  loop-holes  far  above  the  reach  of  tf 
captive's  hand.     These  apertures  admitted,  even  t 
day,  only  a  dim  and  uncertain  light,  which  was  changed  Sj 
utter  darkness  long  before  the  rest  of  the  castle  had  lost  fl 
blessing  of  day.     Chains  and  shackles,  which  had  been  fl^ 
portion  of  former  captives,  from  whom  active  esertionsS 
eGcape  had  been  apprehended,  hung  rusted  and  empt_ 
the  walls  of  the  prison,  and  in  the  rings  of  one  of  those  « 
of  fetters  there  remained  two  mouldering  bones,  whi 
seemed  to  have  been  once  those  of  the  human  leg,  as  if  so 
prisoner  had  been  left  not  only  to  perish  there,  but  b 
consumed  to  a  skeleton. 

At  one  end  of  this  ghastly  apartment  was  a  lai^ge  fli 
grate,  over  the  top  of  which  were  stretched  some  transvs 

a  bars,  half-devoured  with  rust. 

~jTie  whole  appearance  of  the    dungeon    might  1 
"[fa  stouter  heaxt  fh&Ti  VaaX  ot  ^eaat,  who,  o^reri 
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ij  was  more  eomposGd  under  the  imminent  pressure  of 
iger  than  he  had  seemed  to  he  while  aSected  hy  terrors  of 
ich  the  cause  was  as  yet  remote  and  contingent.  The 
eiB  of  the  chase  say  that  the  hare  feels  more  agony  dur- 
f  the  pursuit  of  the  greyhounds  than  when  she  is  atrug- 
ig  in  their  fangs. ^  And  thus  it  is  probable  that  the  Jews, 
the  very  frequency  of  their  fear  on  all  occasions,  had 
ir  minds  in  some  degree  prepared  for  every  effort  of 
umy  wliieh  could  be  practised  upon  them;  so  that  no 
reasion,  when  it  had  taken  place,  could  bring  with  it  that 
prise  which  is  the  most  disabling  quality  of  terror. 
ther  was  it  the  first  time  that  Isaac  had  been  placed  in 
mmstances  so  dangerous.  He  had  therefore  experience 
piide  him,  as  well  as  hope  that  he  might  again,  as  for- 
rly,  be  delivered  as  a  pr^  from  the  fowler.  Above  all, 
[lad  upon  his  side  the  unyielding  obstinacy  of  his  nation, 
!  that  unbending  resolution  with  which  Israelites  have 
a  frequently  known  to  submit  to  the  uttermost  evils 
Ich  power  and  violence  can  inflict  upon  them,  rather 
n  gratify  their  oppressors  hy  granting  their  demands. 
In  this  humour  of  passive  resistance,  and  with  his  gar- 
nt  collected  beneath  him  to  keep  his  hmbs  from  the  wet 
'Bment,  Isaac  sat  in  a  comer  of  his  dungeon,  where  his 
Jed  hands,  his  dishevelled  hair  and  beard,  his  furred 
ik  and  high  cap,  seen  by  the  wiry  and  broken  light, 
uld  have  afforded  a  study  for  Rembrandt,  had  that  cele- 
(ed  painter  existed  at  the  period.  The  Jew  remained 
hout  altering  his  position  for  nearly  three  hours,  at  the 
iry  of  which  steps  were  heard  on  the  dungeon  stair. 
J  bolta  screamed  as  they  were  withdrawn,  the  hinges 
iked  as  the  wicket  opened,  and  Reginald  Pront-de- 
nt,  followed  hy  the  two  Saracen  slaves  of  the  Templar, 
ered  the  prison, 
Front-de-BcKuf,  a  tall  and  strong  man,  whose  Ufe  had 
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^fc  been  spent  in  public  war  or  in  private  feuds  and  btoiS 

■who  had  hesitated  at  no  means  oi  extending  )as  i 

power,  had  features  corresponding  to  his  chaiacWl 

^^  which  strongly  expressed  the  fiercer  and  more  msH 

^^Oiassions  of  the  mind.     The  scars  with  which  his  Tiaa 

^^teeamed  would,  on  features  of  a  different  cast,  bsTel 

^ffthe  sympathy  and  veneration  due  to  the  marks  of  ft 

^^  able  valoiir;  but,  in  the  peculiar  case  of  Front-d» 

they  only  added  to  the  ferocity  of  his  countenance,j 

the  dread  which  his  presence  inspired.     This  fool 

baron  was  clad  in  a  leathern  doublet,  fitted  close  to  Id 

which  was  frayed  and  soiled  with  the  stains  of  his  l 

He  had  no  weapon,  excepting  a  poniard  at  his  bellj 

served  to  counterbalance  the  weight  of  the  bunch  d 

keys  that  hung  at  his  right  side.  \ 

The  black  slaves  who   attended   Pront-de-Bosri 

stripped  of  their  gorgeous  apparel,  and  attired  ulI 

and  trowsers  of  coarse  linen,  their  sleeves  being  tua 

above  the  elbow,  like  those  of  butchers  when  about  I 

cise  their  function  in  the  slaughter-house.     Each  hflj 

band  a  small  pannier;  and,  when  they  entered  the  a 

they  stopt  at  the  door  until  Front-de-Bceoi  hinis^ 

fully  locked  and  double-locked  it.     Having  taken  d 

■  fcaution,  be  advanced  slowly  «p  the  apartment  towi 

"l3^ew,  npon  whom  be  kept  his  eye  fixed,  as  if  he  wn 

BWralyse  him  with  his  glance,  as  some  animals  artf| 

pascinate  their  prey.     It  seemed,  indeed,  as  if  the  eul 

[Dalignant  eye  of  Front-de-Bosuf  possessed  some  pel 

piat  supposed  power  over  his  unfortunate  prisons 

Tew  sate  with  his  mouth  agape,  and  bis  eyes  fixed 

Savage  baron  with  such  eameetness  of  terror  that  h| 

jeemed  literally  to  shrink  together,  and  to  diminisy 

■rhile  encountering  the  fierce  Norman's  fixed  andj 

|Bze.     The  unhappy  Isaac  was  deprived  not  onlyjl 

lower  of  rising  to  make  the  obeisance  which  fa 


not  onlyjl 
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id,  but  he  could  not  even  doff  his  cap,  or  utter  any  word 
supplication;  bo  strongly  waa  he  agitated  by  the  con- 
tion  that  tortures  and  death  were  impending  over  him. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  stately  form  of  the  Norman  ap- 
ted  to  dilate  in  magnitude,  like  that  of  the  eagle,  which 
9es  np  its  plumage  when  about  to  pounce  on  its  defence- 
I  prey.  He  paused  within  three  steps  of  the  comer  in 
ich  the  Unfortunate  Jew  had  now,  as  it  were,  coiled  him- 
'  op  into  the  smallest  possible  space,  and  made  a  sign  for 
I  of  the  slaves  to  approach.  The  black  satellite  came 
jrard  accordingly,  and,  producing  from  his  basket  a  large 
r  of  scales  and  several  weights,  he  laid  them  at  the  feet 
Front-de-BcEuf,  and  again  retired  to  the  respectful  dis- 
ce  at  which  his  companion  had  already  taken  his  station. 
The  motions  of  these  men  were  slow  and  solemn,  as  if 
re  impended  over  their  souls  some  preconception  of  hor- 

and  of  cruelty,     Front-de-Bceuf  himself  opened  the 
ae  by  thus  addressing  his  ill-fated  captive. 
"Most  accursed  dog  of  an  accursed  race,"  he  said,  awak- 

with  his  deep  and  sullen  voice  the  sullen  echoes  of  his 
igeon-vault,  "seest  thou  these  scales?" 
The  unhappy  Jew  returned  a  feeble  affirmative. 
"In  these  very  scales  shalt  thou  weigh  me  out,"  said  the 
mtless  Baron,  "a  thousand  silver  pounds,  after  the  jnst 
iBure  and  weight  of  the  Tower  of  London." 
"Holy   Abraham!"  returned    the   Jew,   finding   voice 
ough  the  very  extremity  of  Ms  danger,  "heard  man  ever 
h  a  demand?     Who  ever  heard,  even  in  a  minstrel's  tale, 
mch  a  sum  as  a  thousand  pounds  of  silver.    What  human 
lit  was  ever  blessed  with  the  vision  of  such  a  mass  of 
isnre?     Not  within  the  walls  of  York,  ransack  my  house 
I  that  of  all  my  tribe,  wilt  thou  find  the  tithe  of  that  huge 
B  of  silver  that  thou  speakest  of," 
"I  am  reasonable,"  answered  Front-de-Bteuf,  "and  if 
■er  be  scant,  I  refuse  not  gold.     At  the  tale  ol  a,  tossIs.  A 
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gold  for  each  six  pounds  of  silver,  thou  ghait  free  thj  Q 
believing  carcass  from  such  punishmeiit  as  thy  heart  )i 
never  even  conceived." 

"Have  mercy  on  me,  noble  knight!"  exclaimed  Isaacs 
am  old,  and  poor,  und  helpless.  It  were  nnworthy  to  ■ 
umpb  over  me.     It  is  a  poor  deed  to  crush  aw 

"Old  thou  mayst  be,"  replied  the  knight;  "more  ahn 
to  their  folly  who  have  suffered  thee  to  grow  grey  in  U3| 
and  knavery.  Feeble  thou  mayst  be,  for  when  had  a  f 
either  heart  or  hand?    But  rich  it  is  well  known  thou  a' 

''I  swear  to  you,  noble  knight,"  said  the  Jew,  ' 
which  I  believe,  and  by  all  which  we   believe  in  i 
mon- " 

'Terjure  not  thyself,"  said  the  Norman,  intenrnpti 
him,  "and  let  not  thine  obstinacy  seal  thy  doom,  until  thff 
hast  seen  and  well  considered  the  fate  that  awaits  tha 
Think  not  I  speak  to  thee  only  to  excite  thy  terror,  i 
practise  on  the  base  cowardice  thou  hast  derived  from  I 
tribe.  I  swear  to  thee  by  that  which  thou  dost  NOT  I 
lieve,  by  the  Gospel  which  our  church  teaches,  and  byl 
keys  which  are  given  her  to  bind  and  to  loose,  that  my  a 
pose  is  deep  and  peremptory.  This  dungeon  is  no  plae 
trifling.  Prisoners  ten  thousand  times  more  distingniH 
than  thou  have  died  within  ihese  walls,  and  their  fate  a 
never  been  known!  But  for  thee  is  reserved  a  long  I 
lingering  death,  to  which  theirs  weie  luxury." 

He  again  made  a  signal  for  the  slaves  to  approach,  ■ 
spoke  to  them  apart,  in  their  own  language;  for  he  also  I 
been  in  Palestine,  where,  perhaps,  he  had  leamt  his  lei 
of  cruelty.  The  Saracens  produced  from  their  basked 
quantity  of  charcoal,  a  pair  of  bellows,  and  a  flask  of  3 
While  the  one  struck  a  light  with  a  flint  and  steel,  the  oi" 
disposed  the  charcoal  in  the  large  rusty  grate  which  we  hi 
already  mentioned,  and  exercised  the  bellows  untQ  the  Ij 
came  to  a  Ted  glow. 

"Seest  thou,  Isaac,"  said  YTou\.-4»-"%i£'ai,," 
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HK^  above  that  glowing  charcoal?  On  that  warm 
at  thou  slialt  lie,  stripped  of  thy  clothes  as  if  thou  wert 
eat  on  a  bed  of  down.     One  of  these  slaves  shall  main- 

the  fire  beneath  thee,  while  the  other  shall  anoint  thy 
iched  limbs  with  oil,  lest  the  Toast  should  burn.  Now, 
ise  betwixt  such  a  scorching  bed  and  the  payment  of  a 
isand  pounds  of  silver;  for,  by  the  head  of  my  father, 
I  hast  no  other  option." 

'It  is  impossible,"  exclaimed  the  miserable  Jew — "it  is 
DBsible  that  your  purpose  can  be  real!  The  good  God 
lature  never  made  a  heart  capable  of  exercising  such 
Ityl" 

"Trust  not  to  that,  Isaac,"  said  Front-de-Eceuf,  "it  were 
tal  error.  Dost  thoa  think  that  I,  who  have  seen  a 
1  sacked,  in  which  thousands  of  my  Christian  coontry- 

periahed  by  sword,  by  floodj  and  by  fire,  will  blench 
1  my  purpose  for  the  outcries  or  screams  of  one  single 
ched  Jew?    Or  thinkest  thou  that  these  swarthy  slaves, 

have  neither  law,  country,  nor  conscience,  bat  their 
ter's  will— who  use  the  poison,  or  the  stake,  or  the 
iard,  or  the  cord,  at  his  slightest  wink — thinkest  thou 

Ikey  will  have  mercy,  who  do  not  even  understand  the 
:uage  in  which  it  is  asked  ?  Be  wise,  old  man ;  discharge 
elf  of  a  portion  of  thy  snperfi  uous  wealth ;  repay  to  the 
3s  of  a  Christian  a  part  of  what  thou  hast  acquired  by 
usury  thou  hast  practised  on  those  of  his  religion.  Thy 
ling  may  soon  swell  out  once  more  thy  shrivelled  purse, 
neither  leech  nor  medicine  can  restore  thy  scorched  hide 

flesh  wert  thou  once  stretched  on  these  bars.  Tell 
Q  thy  ransom,  I  say,  and  rejoice  that  at  such  rate  thou 
t  redeem  thee  from  a  dungeon  the  secrets  of  which  few 
I  returned  to  tell.  I  waste  no  more  words  with  thee: 
lee  between  thy  dross  and  thy  flesh  and  blood,  and  as 
;  choosest,  so  shall  it  be." 
'So  may  Abraham,  Jacob,  and  all  the  ftithera  <:&  crox 

vr  ^aoK  JUm,  ant.    See  A|tpeadi«,  note  ^    \^iylVt.\ 
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pL'opIe  assist  me,"  said  Isaac,  "I  eannot  make  the  ch 
because  I  have  not  the  means  of  satisfying  your  exorb 
demand!" 

"Seize  him  and  strip  hira,  slaves,"  said  the  knight, 
let  the  fathers  of  his  race  assist  him  if  they  can." 

The  assistants,  taking  their  directions  more  froi 
Baron's  eye  and  his  hand  than  his  tongue,  once  more  sto 
forward,  laid  hands  on  the  unfortunate  Isaac,  pluckei 
up  from  the  ground,  and,  holding  him  between  them,  t 
the  heid-hearted  Baron's  farther  signal.  The  unl 
Jew  eyed  their  countenances  and  that  of  Front-de-Boe 
hope  of  discovering  some  symptoms  of  relenting;  bu 
of  the  Baron  exhibited  the  same  cold,  half-sullenj  ha 
castic  smile  which  had  been  the  prelude  to  his  cruelt] 
the  savage  eyes  of  the  Saracens,  rolling  gloomily  trnda 
dark  brows,  acquiring  a  yet  more  sinister  expression  1 
whiteness  of  the  circle  which  surrounds  the  pupil, 
rather  the  secret  pleasure  which  they  expected  from  t 
proaching  scene  than  any  reluctance  to  be  its  dired 
agents.  The  Jew  then  looked  at  the  glowing  fomac 
which  he  was  presently  to  be  stretched,  and  seeing  no  ( 
of  his  tormentor's  relenting,  his  resolution  gave  way. 

"I  will  pay,"  he  said,  "the  thousand  pounds  of 
That  is,"  he  added,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "I  will 
with  the  help  of  my  brethren;  for  I  must  beg  as  a  i 
cant  at  the  door  of  our  synagogue  ere  I  make  up  so  on 
of  a  sum.     When  and  where  must  it  be  delivered?" 

"Here,"  replied  Front-de-Bceuf — "here  it  must  he 
ered;  weighed  it  must  he — weighed  and  told  down 
very  dungeon  floor.     Thinkest  thou  I  will  part  wit 
until  thy  ransom  is  secure?" 

"And  what  is  to  be  my  surety."  said  the  Jew, 
shall  be  at  liberty  after  this  ransom  is  paid?" 

"The  word  of  a   l^arman   ■n«yVe,  Vrom   ^wnbi 
^lave,"  answered  Front -4e-BcEui — -"tVe  Iw.'Oa  -A  t,^ 
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leman,  more  pure  than  the  gold  and  eilver  of  thee  and 

hy  tribe." 

'I  crave  pardon,  noble  lord,"  aaid  laaac,  timidly,  "but 

refore  Bhould  I  rely  wholly  on.  the  word  of  one  who  will 

t  nothing  to  mine?" 

■'Because  thou  canst  not  help  it,  Jew,"  said  the  knight, 

aly.     "Wert  thou  now  in  thy  treasure-chamber  at  York, 

were  I  craving  a  loan  of  thy  shekels,  it  would  be  tliine  to 

ate  the  time  of  payment  and  the  pledge  of  security. 

B  IB  my  treaauj-e-chamber.     Here  I  have  thee  at  advan- 

!,  nor  will  I  again  deign  to  repeat  the  terms  on  which  I 

It  thee  liberty." 

The  Jew  groaned  deeply.     "Grant  me,"  he  said,  "at 

t,  with  my  own  liberty,  that  of  the  companions  with 

im  I  travel.     They  scorned  me  as  a  Jew,  yet  they  pitied 

desolation,  and  because  they  tarried  to  aid  me  by  the 

a  share  of  my  evil  hath  come  upon  them ;  moreover,  they 

'  contribute  in  some  sort  to  my  ransom." 

"If  thou  meanest  yonder  Saxon  churls,"  said  Front-de- 

of,  "their  ransom  will  depend  upon  other  terms  than 

le.     Mind  thine  own  concemB,  Jew,  I  warn  thee,  and 

hJle  not  with  those  of  others." 

"I  am,  then,"  said  Isaac,  "only  to  be  set  at  liberty,  to- 

ler  with  mine  wounded  friend  ?" 

■^hall  I  twice  recommend  it,"  said  Front-de-Boeuf,  '"to 

tt  of  Israel,  to  meddle  with  hie  own  concerns,  and  leave 

le  of  others  alone?     Since  thou  hast  made  thy  choice,  it 

oins  but  that  thou  payest  down  thy  ransom,  and  that  at 

lort  day." 

"Yet  hear  me,"  said  the  Jew,  "for  the  sake  of  that  very 

1th   which   thou   wouldst   obtain   at   the   expense   of 

"  here  he  stopt  short,  afraid  of  irritating  the  savage 

man.  But  Pront-de-BtEuf  only  laughed,  and  himseLf 
d  ap  the  bhinJf  at  which  the  Jew  had  \ieB\U.\.e4.  "  feiS- 
ezpeaae  of  my  conBcieoee,  thoa   wouldst  sa^,  \«aa.«." 
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speak  it  out — I  tell  thee,  I  am  reasonable.  I  caibeWl" 
reproaches  of  a  loser,  even  when  that  loser  is  a  Jew.  '!-^ 
wert  not  so  patient,  Isaac,  when  thou  didat  invoke  justtfl 
against  Jacques  Fitzdotterel,  for  calling  thee  a  uiuiiow 
blood-sucker,  when  thy  exactions  had  devoured  hia  pslW 
mony."  J 

"I  swear  by  the  Talmud,"^  said  the  Jew,  "that  yWJ 
valonr  has  been  misled  in  that  matter.  Fitzdotterel  ^ 
his  poniard  upon  me  in  mine  own  chamber,  because  lew 
him  for  mine  own  silver.  The  term  of  payment  was  dw 
the  Passover." 

"I  care  not  what  he  did,"  said  Pront-de-BcBaf,  "the  C[ 
tion  is,  when  shall  I  have  mine  own? — when  shall  II 
the  shekels,  Isaac?" 

"Let  my  daughter  Rebecca  go  forth  to  Y<1 
answered  Isaac,  "with  your  safe-conduct,  noble  knighti 

so  soon  as  man  and  horse  caJi  return,  the  treasure ^"i 

he  groaned  deeply,  but  added,  after  the  pause  of  ft 
seconds :  "the  treasure  shall  be  told  down  on  this  very  fli 

"Thy  daughter!"  said  Front-dc-Bc2uf,  as  if  sxti 
"by  heavens,  Isaac,  I  would  I  had  known  of  this.  I  da 
that  yonder  black-browed  girl  had  been  thy  concubint 
I  gave  her  to  be  a  handmaiden  to  Sir  Brian  de  BoiB-< 
bert,  after  the  fashion  of  patriarchs  and  heroes  of  the 
of  old,  who  set  us  in  these  matters  a  wholesome  e 

The  yell  which  Isaac  raised  at  this  unfeeling  eomi 
cation  made  the  very  vault  to  ring,  and  astounded  thi 
Saracens  so  much  that  they  let  go  their  hold  of  the 
He  availed  himself  of  hia  enlargement  to  throw  himM 
the  pavement  and  clasp  the  knees  of  Frout-de-Bosuf. 

"Take  all  that  you  have  asked,"  said  he,  "Sir  Kn 
take  ten  times  more — reduce  me  to  ruin  and  to  beggary,  3 
thou  wilt, — nay,  pierce  me  with  thy  poniard,  broil  nie  n" 
that  furnace;  but  spare  my  daughter,  deliver  her  i 
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As  thou  art  born  of  woman,  spare  the  honour 
iless  maiden.  She  is  the  image  of  my  deceased 
—she  is  the  last  of  six  pledges  of  her  love.  Will 
ive  a  widowed  husband  of  his  sole  remaining  com- 
'ill  yon  reduce  a  father  to  wish  that  his  only  living 
■e  laid  beside  her  dead  mother,  in  the  tomb  of  our 

luld,"  said  the  Norman,  somewhat  relenting,  "that 
jwn  of  this  before.  I  thought  your  race  had  loved 
ave  their  money-bags." 

it  not  so  vilely  of  ua,  Jews  though  we  be,"  said 
;er  to  improve  the  moment  o!  apparent  sympathy; 
ted  fox,  the  tortured  wild-cat  loves  its  young — the 
and  persecuted  race  of  Abraham  love  their  chil- 

;t  90,"  said  Front-de-Bceuf ;  "I  will  believe  it  in 
iaac,  for  thy  very  sake.  But  it  aids  ua  not  now;  I 
elp  what  has  happened,  or  what  is  to  follow:  my 
assed  to  my  comrade  in  arms,  nor  would  I  break  it 
ew9  and  Jewesses  to  boot.  Besides,  why  shouldst 
ik  evil  is  to  come  to  the  girl,  even  if  she  became 
Iberf s  booty?" 

re  will — there  must!"  exclaimed  Isaac,  wringing 
i  in  agony;  "when  did  Templars  breathe  aught  but 
)  men  and  dishonour  to  womenl" 
of  an  infidel,"  said  Front-de-Bo?uf,  with  sparkling 
not  sorry,  perhaps,  to  seize  a  pretext  for  working 
nto  a  passion,  "blaspheme  not  the  Holy  Order  of 
Je  of  Zion,  but  ta,ke  thought  instead  to  pay  me  the 
thon  hast  promised,  or  woe  betide  thy  Jewish 

ber  and  villain!"  said  the  Jew,  retorting  the  Insults 
pressor  with  passion,  which,  however  impotent,  he 
id  it  impossible  to  bridle,  "I  will  pay  thee  nothing 
B  silver  penny  will  I  pay  thee — unless  my  da.'M^'vei 
fi^to  ^^  is  safety  aiid  hoaoaxl" 
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"Art  thou  in  thy  senseSj  Israelite?"  said  the  Norm 
sternly;  "has  thy  flesh  and  blood  a  charm  against  h 
iron  and  scalding  oil?" 

"I  care  not!"  said  the  Jew,  rendered  desperate  by  paHl 
nal  affection;  "do  thy  worst.     My  daughter  is  my  flesh u 
blood,  dearer  to  me  a  thonaand  times  than  those  li 
which  thy  cruelty  threatens.     No  silver  will  I  giTe  tk 
unless  I  were  to  pour  it  molten  down  thy  aTaricioos  thn 
no,  not  a  silver  penny  will  I  give  thee,  Nazarene,  we 
save  thee  from  the  deep  damnation  thy  whole  1 
merited!      Take  my  life  if  thou  wilt,  and  say  tfc 
amidst  his  tortures,  knew  how  to  disappoint  the  Chi 

"We  shall  see  that,"  said  Front-de-Bceuf; 
blessed  rood,  which  is  the  abomination  of  i 
tribe,  thou  sbalt  feel  the  extremities  of  f    _  _^^^ 
Strip  him,  slaves,  and  chain,  him  down  upon  the  1^^^ 

In  spite  of  the  feeble  struggles  of  the  old  man,  theSl 
cens  had  already  torn  from  him  his  upper  garment,  I 
were  proceeding  totally  to  disrobe  him,  when  the  si 
bugle,  twice^  winded  without  the  castle,  penetrated  ti 
to  the  recesses  of  the  dungeon,  and  immediately  l' 
loud  voices  were  heard  calling  for  Sir  Reginald  T 
Boeuf,  Unwilling  to  be  found  engaged  in  his  t 
eupation,  the  savage  Baron  gave  the  slaves  a  B  _ 
restore  Isaac's  garment,  and  quitting  the  dungeon  w 
attendants,  he  left  the  Jew  to  thank  God  for  his  own  A 
erance,  or  to  lament  over  bis  daughter's  captivity  and  |l 
able  fate,  as  his  personal  or  parental  feelings  might  p 
strongest. 
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Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 

Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 

I'll  woo  you,  like  a  soldier,  Ht  urma'  end, 

And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force  you. 

Two  Oentlemeii  of  Veror, 

The  apartment  to  wliieh  the  Lady  Eowena  had  1: 
tttroduced  was  fitted  up  with  aome  rude  attempts  at  o; 
aent  and  magmficence,  and  her  heing  placed  there  might 
te  considered  as  a  peculiar  mark  of  respect  not  offered  to 
be  other  prisoners.  But  the  wife  of  Front-de-B(Euf,  for 
rhom  it  had  been  originally  furnished,  was  long  dead,  and 
iec&j  and  neglect  had  impaired  the  few  omamcnis  with 
rhich  her  taste  had  adorned  it.  The  tapestry  hung  down 
iPom  the  walls  in  many  places,  and  in  others  was  tarnished 
lad  faded  under  the  effects  of  the  sim,  or  tattered  and  de- 
JKyed  by  age.  Desolate,  howeyer,  as  it  was,  this  was  the 
^Mrtment  of  the  castle  which  had  been  judged  most  fitting 
(br  the  accommodation  of  the  Saxon  heireas;  and  here  she 
pSB  left  to  meditate  upon  her  fate,  until  the  actors  in  this 
K^rioue  drama  had  arranged  the  several  parts  wliich  each 
■them  was  to  perform.  This  had  been  settled  in  a  council 
pld  by  Front-de-Bmuf,  De  Bracy,  and  the  Templar,  in 
ffiiich,  after  a  long  and  warm  debate  concerning  the  several 
Mrantagea  which  each  insisted  upon  deriving  from  his 
fccnliar  share  in  this  iiudacious  enterprise,  they  had  at 
mngth  determined  the  fate  of  their  unhappy  prisoners, 
t  It  was  about  the  hour  of  noon,  therefore,  -wVctv  "^tt 
prtcy,  for  whose  advantage  the  expedition  \vad'\iee&  ^mi 
^tnned,  appeared  to  prosecute  his  views  upon  We  Vvw 
»/ poBsessions  of  the  Lady  Rowena. 
\f^ a» 
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^  The  interval  liad  not  entirely  been  bestdWPH 
council  with  his  confederates,  for  De  Bracy  tiai 
leisure  to  decorate  his  person  with  all  the  foppei^ 

i times.  His  green  cassock  and  vizard  were  now  flni 
Hia  long  luxuriant  hair  was  trained  to  flow  in  qnain 
flown  his  richly  furred  cloak.  His  heard  was  closely 
bis  doublet  reached  to  the  middle  of  his  leg,  and  ti 
which  secured  it,  and  at  the  same  time  supported  ! 
ideroua  sword,  was  embroidered  and  emboBsed  wi 
Work.  We  have  already  noticed  the  estravagant  fa 
the  shoes  at  this  period,  and  the  points  of  Maurice  da 
might  have  challenged  the  prize  of  extravagance  i 
gayest,  being  turned  up  and  twisted  like  the  horns  a 
Such  was  the  dress  of  a  gallant  of  the  period;  an3 
present  instance,  that  effect  was  aided  by  the  handsc 
son  and  good  demeanour  of  the  wearer,  whose  j 
j»ariook  alike  of  the  grace  of  a  courtier  and  the  frail 
Ka  soldier. 

H       He  saluted  Rowena  by  doffing  his  velvet  bomi 

^pnisbed  with  a  golden  "brooch,  representing  St,  1 

trampling  down  the  Prince  of  Evil,     With  this,  hi 

motioned  the  lady  to  a  seat  and,  as  she  still  retai 

standing  posture,  the  knight  ongloved  his  right  ha 

motioned  to  conduct  her  thither.     But  Rowena  d 

by  her  gesture,  the  proffered  compliment,  and  replie 

I  be  in  the  presence  of  my  jailor.  Sir  Knight — nor ' 

cnmstancea  allow  me  to  think  otherwise — it  best  1 

hia  prisoner  to  remain  standing  till  she  learns  her 

"Alas!  fair  Rowena,"  returned  De  Bracy,  '*yot 

presence  of  your  captive,  not  your  jailor ;  and  it  is  fn 

fair  eyes  that  De  Bracy  must  receive  that  doom  wi 

fondly  expect  from  him." 

'  "I  know  you  not,  sit ,"  aaii  ttve  lady,  drawing  ha 

Kf£&  all  the  pride-  oi  o^CTie4TaiiV^ti%.\yMSQfe5— ^ 

Ki  not:  and  the  insolent iami\^B.'n^.■^  ■^\'tV-«V\^i 
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e  jargon  of  a  troubadour  forms  no  apology  for  the 

iolence  of  a  robber."' 

"To  thyself,  fair  maid,"  answered  De  Bracy,  in  Mb. 
jpmer  tone- — "to  thine  own  charms  be  ascribed  whate'er  I 
ave  done  which  passed  the  respect  due  to  her  whom  I  have- 
hoeen  queen  of  my  heart  and  loadstar  of  my  eyes." 

*1  repeat  to  you.  Sir  Knight,  that  I  know  you  not,  and 
hat  no  man  wearing  chain  and  spura  ought  thus  to  intrude 
imself  upon  the  presence  of  an  unprotected  lady." 

"That  I  am  unknown  to  you,"  said  De  Bracy,  "ia  indeed 
uy  misfortune;  yet  let  mo  hope  that  De  Bracy's  name  has 
lot  been  always  unspoken  when  minstrels  or  heralds  1 
(raised  deeds  of  chivalry,  whether  in  the  lists  or  in  the 
attlefield." 

"To  heralds  and  to  minstrels,  then,  leave  thy  praise,  Sir 
jiight,"  replied  Eowena,  "more  suiting  for  their  months 
3an  for  thine  own;  and  tell  me  which  of  them  shall  record 
I  song,  or  in  book  of  tourney,  the  memorable  conquest  of 
lis  night,  a.  conquest  obtained  over  an  old  man,  followed  by 
few  timid  hinds;  and  its  booty,  an  unfortunate  maiden 
^ansported  against  her  will  to  the  castle  of  a  robber?" 

"You  are  unjust,  Ijady  Bowena,"  said  the  knight,  biting 
Lb  lips  in  some  confusion,  and  speaking  in  a  tone  more 
tttural  to  him  than  that  of  affected  gallantry  which  he  had 
:  first  adopted ;  "yourself  free  from  passion,  you  can  allow 
a  excuse  for  the  frenzy  of  another,  although  caused  by 
>ur  own  beauty." 

*'I  pray  you.  Sir  Knight,"  said  Rowena,  "to  cease  & 
nguage  so  commonly  used  by  strolling  minstrels  that  it 
Hwmea  not  the  mouth  of  knights  or  nobles.  Certes,  you 
tastrain  me  to  sit  down,  since  you  enter  upon  such  eom- 
toDplace  terms,  of  which  each  vile  crowder^  hath  a  stock. 
ut  might  last  from  hence  to  Christmas." 
,  "Proud  damsel," said  De  Bracy,  incensed  at  fviii\i\^^i 
^Bt  ftyh  procured  him  nothing  but  contempt^-"  ^^<* 
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damsel,  tliou  shalt  be  as  proudly  encountered.  Klo 
then,  that  I  have  supported  my  pretensions  to  your  hand 
the  way  tliat  best  suited  thy  character.  It  ie  meeter  for  i 
humour  to  be  wooed  with  bow  and  bill  than  in  set  terms  a 
in  courtly  language." 

"Courtesy  of  tongue,"  said  Rowena,  "when  it  is  used' 
veil  ehurlishnesB  of  deed,  is  but  a  knighfs  girdle  aron 
the  breast  of  a  base  clown,  I  wonder  not  that  the  r 
appears  to  gall  you:  more  it  were  for  youj  honour  to  b 
retained  the  drees  and  language  of  an  outlaw  than  to  i 
the  deeds  of  one  under  an  affectation  of  gentle  language  tt 
demeanour." 

"You  counsel  well,  lady,"  said  the  Norman;  "and  in  t 
bold  language  which  best  justifies  bold  action,  I  tell  tl 
thou  shalt  never  leave  this  castle,  or  thou  shalt  leave  it 
Maurice  de  Bracy's  wife.  I  am  not  wont  to  be  bafSed  in : 
enterprises,  nor  needs  a  Norman  noble  scrupulously  to  T 
dieafe  his  conduct  to  the  Saxon  maiden  whom  he  i 
tinguishea  by  the  offer  of  his  hand.  Thou  art  proud.  Ro 
ena,  and  thou  art  the  fitter  to  be  my  wife.  By  what  oti 
means  couldst  thou  be  raised  to  high  honour  and  to  prin« 
place,  saving  by  my  alliance?  How  else  wonldst  th 
escape  from  the  mean  precincts  of  a  country  grange,  whi 
Sasons  herd  with  the  swine  which  form  their  wealth,  to  ta 
thy  seat,  honoured  as  thou  sliouldst  be,  and  shalt  be,  ai 
all  in  England  that  is  diatinguished  by  beauty  or  dignifi 
by  power?" 

"Sir  Knight,"  replied  Rowena,  "the  grange  which  f 
contemn  hath  been  my  shelter  from  infancy;  and,  tmsto 
when  I  leave  it — should  that  day  ever  arrive — ^it  shaU 
with  one  who  has  not  learnt  to  despise  the  dwelling  * 
manners  in  which  I  have  been  brought  up." 

"T  guesa  your  meanmg,  lad's,"  said  De  Bracy,  " 
jwa  niBy  thinlt  it  lies  loo  o^jstwxft  icn  ifi.-^  v^^tieBlio 
But  dream  not  that  R,ieha.i4  t(£tti>i.e-\A«a.'*fa.«4<!iT! 
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thronG,  far  lees  that  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  bis  minion, 
ever  lead  thee  to  his  footstool,  to  be  tbere  weJcomed  as 
bride  of  a  favourite.  Another  suitor  raigbt  feel  jeal- 
f  while  be  toncbed  this  string;  but  my  firm  purpose 
not  be  cbanged  by  a  passion  so  childish  and  ao  hopeless. 
ow,  lady,  that  this  rival  is  in  my  power,  and  that  it  rests 
with  me  to  betray  the  secret  of  his  being  within  the 
le  to  Front-de-Breiif,  whose  jealousy  will  be  more  fatal 
[1  mine." 

"Wilfred  herel"  said  Eowena,  in  disdain;  "that  ie  as  true 
bat  Front-de-Bceuf  is  his  rival." 

De  Bracy  looked  at  her  steadily  for  an  instant.  "Wert 
a  really  ignorant  of  this?"  said  he;  "didst  thou  not  know 
:  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe  travelled  in  the  litter  of  the  Jew? 
meet  conveyance  for  the  crusader  whose  doughty  ami 
to  reconquer  the  Holy  Sepulcbrel"  And  he  laughed 
■nfully. 

"And  if  he  is  here,"  said  Howena,  compelling  herself  to 
me  of  indifference,  though  trembling  with  an  agony  of 
rehension  which  she  could  not  suppress,  "in  what  is  he 
rival  of  Front-de-Bffiuf  ?  or  what  has  he  to  fear  beyond  a 
rt  imprisonment  and  an  honourable  ransom,  according 
be  use  of  chivalry?" 

"Howena,"  said  De  Bracy,  "art  thou,  too,  deceived  by 
common  error  of  thy  aex,  who  think  there  can  be  no 
ilry  but  that  respecting  their  own  charms?  Knoweet 
B  not  there  is  a  jealousy  of  ambition  and  of  wealth,  as 
1  as  of  love;  and  that  this  our  host,  Front-de-Boauf,  will 
ih  from  his  road  him  who  opposes  his  claim  to  the  fair 
ony  of  Ivanboe  as  readily,  eagerly,  and  unscrupulously 
if  he  were  preferred  to  him  by  some  blue-eyed  damsel? 
t  smile  on  my  suit,  lady,  and  the  wounded  champion  shall 
e  nothing  to  fear  from  Front-de-Bctuf ,  '»j\\o'n\  A-ae  "CnKiM- 
ygl  moum  for,  as  in  the  hands  6t  one  w\iQ  W's  ^e^' 
n  compaBsion. " 


304  IVANHOE 

"Save  him,  for  the  love  of  Heaven!"  said  Rowena,  b 
firmnesB  giving  way  under  terror  for  her  lover's  impending 
fate. 

"I  can — ^I  will — it  is  my  pnrp08e,"  said  De  Bracy;  "f«i 
when  Rowena  consents  to  be  the  bride  of  De  Bracy,  who  ii 
shall  dare  to  pnt  forth  a  violent  hand  upon  her  kinsma* 
the  son  of  her  guardian- — the  companion  of  her  jouo 
But  it  is  thy  love  must  buy  his  protection.  I  am  a 
romantic  fool  enough  to  further  the  fortune,  or  avert  d 
fate,  of  one  who  is  likely  to  be  a  succeasful  obstacle  b 
me  and  my  wishes.  Use  thine  influence  with  me  in  k 
behalf,  and  he  is  safe :  refuse  to  employ  it,  Wilfred  dies.  itA 
thou  thyself  art  not  the  nearer  to  freedom." 

"Thy  language,"  answered  Rowena,  "hath  in  its  ind 
ferent  blnntness  something  which  cannot  be  reeondl 
with  the  horrors  it  seems  to  express.  I  believe  not  that  I 
purpose  is  so  wicked,  or  thy  power  so  great." 

"Flatter  thyself,  then,  with  that  belief,"  said  De  Brt 
"until  time  shall  prove  it  false.  Thy  lover  lies  wounded 
this  castle — thy  preferred  lover.  He  is  a  bar  betwixt  Frt 
de-Bteuf  and  that  which  TVont-de-Boeuf  loves  better  ti 
either  ambition  or  beauty.  What  will  it  cost  beyond  i 
blow  of  a  poniard,  or  the  thrust  of  a  javelin,  to  sUeneel 
opposition  for  ever?  Nay,  were  Front-de-Boeuf  afraid 
justify  a  deed  so  open,  let  the  leech  but  give  his  patieii 
■wrong  draught,  let  the  chamberlain,  or  the  nurse  who  tea 
him,  but  pluck  the  pillow  from  his  head,  and  Wilfred,  inl 
present  condition,  is  sped  without  the  effusion  of  blw 
Cedric  also " 

"And  Cedric  also,"  said  Rowena,  repeating  his  word* 
"my  noble — my  generous  guardian!  I  deserved  the  evi 
have  encountered,  for  forgetting  his  fate  even  in  that  of. 
son!" 

"Cedric's  fate  also  depends  upon  thy  deterroiaftticii 
said  De  Bracy.  "and  1  lea'je  tt\«e  te  form  it." 
Mitberto,  Soweoa.  had  sus\a^xkG,^V^  's%^s 
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mdiamajeii  courage,  but  it  was  because  she  ha( 

'  not  considered  the  danger  as  serious  and  imminent, 
disposition  waB  nattirally  that  which  physiognomiatB  com 

'  sider  as   proper  to   fair   complexions — mild,   timid,   ant 

1  gentle;  but  it  had  been  tempered,  and,  aa  it  were,  hardened 
by  the  circumstances  of  her  education.     Accustomed  t' 

.  the  will  of  all,  even  of  Cedric  himself — sufficiently  arbitral; 

'  with  others — give  way  before  her  wishes,  she  had  acqnirw 
that  sort  of  courage  and  Belf-confidence  which  a 

'  the  habitual  and  constant  deference  of  the  circle  in  whid 

■  we  move.  She  could  scarce  conceive  the  possibility  of  he 
will  being  oppoaed,  far  leas  that  of  its  being  treated  witi 
total  disregard. 

Her  haughtiness  and  habit  of  domination  was,  therefore 
a  fictitious  character,  induced  over  that  which  was  natural 
to  her,  and  it  deserted  her  when  her  eyes  were  opened  to  tb 

1  eitent  of  her  own  danger,  as  well  aa  that  of  her  lover  a 
hep  guardian;  and  when  she  found  her  will,  the  aljghtea 
expression  of  which  waa  wont  to  command  reapect  ani 
attention,  now  placed  in  opposition  to  that  of  a  man  of  ( 
strong,  fierce,  and  determined  mind,  who  posseased  thi 

j  advantage  over  her,  and  was  resolved  to  use  it,  she  quaile< 

I  before  him. 

After  casting  her  eyes  around,  as  if  to  look  for  the  a 

'  which  was  nowhere  to  be  found,  and  after  a  few  hrokei 
interjections,  she  raised  her  hands  to  heaven,  and  burst  inti 

'  a  passion  of  uncontrolled  vexation  and  sorrow.  It  was  u 
possible  to  see  ao  beautiful  a  creature  in  such  extremit 
without  feeling  for  her,  and  De  Bracy  was  not  unraovec 
though  he  waa  yet  more  embarrassed  than  touched.  Hi 
had,  in  truth,  gone  too  far  to  recede;  and  yet,  in  Rowenafi 
present  condition,  she  could  not  be  acted  on  either  by  argil 

,  ment  or  threats.     He  paced  the  apartment  to  and  fro,  noi 

'  vainly  exhorting  the  terrified  maiden  to  compose  herself, 
now  hesitating  concerning  his  own  line  of  conixisA,. 

^^^^"  titmight  he,  "I  eitould  be  moved  \i^  flw  ^«8aa  a 


.. 
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sorrow  of  this  disconsolate  damsel,  what  should  I  reap  l)Ul_ 
the  loss  of  those  fair  hopes  foT  which  I  have  encountered  i 
much  risk,  and  the  ridicule  of  Prince  John  and  his  jovi 
comrades.  And  jet,"  he  said  to  him  self,  "I  feel  myaulf  i 
framed  for  the  part  which  I  am  playing.  1  cannot  look  ( 
so  fair  a  face  while  it  is  disturbed  with  agony,  or  on  th( 
eyes  when  they  are  drowned  in  tears.  I  would  she  h 
retained  her  original  haughtiness  of  disposition,  or  that 
had  a  larger  share  of  Front-de-Bceuf's  thrice-tempeJ 
hardness  of  heart!" 

Agitated  by  these  thoughts,  he  could  only  bid  the  unf( 
tunate  Rowena  be  comforted,  and  assure  her  that  as  yet  a 
had  no  reason  for  the  excess  of  despair  to  which  she  was  m 
giving  way.  But  in  this  task  of  consolation  De  Bracy  » 
interrupted  by  the  horn,  "hoarse- winded  blowing  far  a 
keen,"  which  had  at  the  same  time  alarmed  the  other! 
mates  of  the  castle,  and  interrupted  their  several  plans 
avarice  and  of  license.  Of  them  all,  perhaps,  De  I 
least  regretted  the  interruption;  for  his  conference  with  t 

I  Lady  Rowena  had  arrived  at  a  point  where  he  found 
equally  difficult  to  prosecute  or  to  resign  his  enterprise. 
And  here  we  cannot  but  think  it  necessary  to  offer  st 
better  proof  than  the  incidents  of  an  idle  tale  to  vindica 
the  melancholy  representation  of  manners  which  has  b 
just  laid  before  the  reader.  It  is  grievous  to  think  th 
those  valiant  barons,  to  whoae  stand  against  the  crown  i 
liberties  of  England  were  indebted  for  their  existem 
should  themselves  have  been  such  dreadful  oppressors,  a 
capable  of  excesses  contrary  not  only  to  the  laws  of  Ei 
land,  but  to  those  of  nature  and  humanity.  But,  alae! 
have  only  to  extract  from  the  industrious  Henry'  one' 
those  numerous  passages  which  he  has  collected  from  e 
temporary  historians,  to  prove  that  fiction  itself  can  haxi 
I    roach  the  dark  reality  of  the  horrors  of  the  period. 

'HsuBY.      Robert  Fenrj  (1718-17001-,  luthor  of  a  rTMorg  ef  M 
^p« refers  (he  fotlowlng  BSlract  W^oHitQB  ■V\\.,Tia«6^«tH" ' 
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The  deBcriptioD  given  !ty  the  author  of  the  Saxon 
Vironicle  of  the  cruelties  exercised  in  the  reign  of  King- 
Itephen  by  the  great  barons  and  lords  of  castles,  who  were 
k  Normans,  affords  a  strong  proof  of  the  excesses  of  which 
hey  were  capable  when  their  passions  were  inflamed. 
They  grievously  oppressed  the  poor  people  by  building' 
Bstlee;  and  when  they  were  built,  they  filled  them  with 
icked  men,  or  rather  devils,  who  seized  both  men  and 
'omen  who  they  imagined  had  any  money,  threw  them  into 
rison,  and  put  them  to  more  cruel  tortures  than  the  mar- 
^Ts  ever  endured.  They  auffiocated  some  in  mud,  and 
uspended  others  by  the  feet,  or  the  head,  or  the  thumbs, 
indling  fires  below  them.  They  squeezed  the  heads  of 
onie  with  knotted  cords  till  they  pierced  their  brains,  while 
hey  threw  others  into  dungeons  swarming  with  serpents, 
n^es,  and  toads."  But  it  would  be  cruel  to  put  the  reader 
Jj  the  pain  of  perusing  the  remainder  of  this  description. 

As  another  instance  of  these  bitter  fruits  of  conquest, 
ind  perhaps  the  strongest  that  can  be  quoted,  we  may  men- 
don,  that  the  Empress  Matilda,  though  a  daughter  of  the 
King  of  Scotland,  and  afterwards  both  Queen  of  England 
md  Empress  of  Germany,  the  daughter,  the  wife,  and  the 
mother  of  monarchs,  was  obliged,  during  her  early  residence 
tor  education  in  England,  to  assume  the  veil  of  a  nun,  aa 
Ibe  only  means  of  escaping  the  licentious  pursuit  of  the 
(Tonnan  nobles.  This  escuse  she  stated  before  a  great 
asunci]  of  the  clergy  uf  England,  as  the  sole  reason  for  her 
fiaving  taken  the  religious  habit.  The  assembled  clergy 
idmitted  the  validity  of  the  plea,  and  the  notoriety  of  thai 
drcnni stances  upon  which  it  was  founded;  giving  thus  an 
ndubitahle  and  most  remarkable  testimony  to  the  existence 
it  that  disgraceful  license  by  which  that  age  was  stained. 
!t  was  a  matter  of  public  knowledge,  they  said,  that  after 
he  conquest  of  King  WiUiani,  his  Norman  follovrers,  elated 
)j  so  great  a  victory,  acknowledged  no  law  but  yciftw  "s^t* 
|ij][TT!  ^easate,  and  not  only  despoU-ed.  t\w 
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jions  of  their  lands  snd  their  goods,  bat  invadi 
.onour  of  their  wives  and  of  their  daughters  with  th| 
■unbridled  license;  and  hence  it  was  then  comni 
matrons  and  maidens  of  noble  families  to  assume  t 
and  take  shelter  in  convents,  not  as  called  thither  | 
Tocation  of  God,  but  solely  to  preserve  their  honotfl 
the  unbridled  wiekedneaa  of  man. 

Such  and  so  licentious  were  the  times,  as  a 
the  public  declaration  of  the  assembled  clergy,  recopj 
Eadmer;^and  we  need  add  nothing  more  to  vindici" 
probability  of  the  scenes  which  we  have  detailed,  a 
about  to  detail,  upon  the  more  apocryphal  authority* 
Wardour  MS. 

'BAMgfc   A  monk,  aathorcmiegMprteifawfMW  (1086-11 


While  the  scenes  we  have  described  were  passing  in 
ler  parts  of  the  castle,  the  Jewess  Rebecca  awaited  her 
£  in  a  distant  and  sequestered  tuxret.  Hither  she  had 
ea  led  by  two  of  her  disguised  ravishers,  and  on  being 
rust  into  the  little  cell,  she  found  herself  in  the  presence 

«a  old  sibyl,  who  kept  murmuring  to  herself  a  Saion 
jme,  as  if  to  beat  time  to  the  revolving  dance  which  her 
indie  was  performing  upon  the  floor.  The  hag  raised  her 
id  as  Bebecca  entered,  and  scowled  at  the  fair  Jewess 
th  the  mahgnant  envy  with  which  old  age  and  ugliness, 
len  united  with  evil  conditions,  are  apt  to  look  upon 
Qth  and  beauty. 

"Thou  must  np  and  away,  old  house-cricket,"  aaid  one 
the  men;  "our  noble  master  commands  it.  Thou  must 
n  leave  this  chamber  to  a  fairer  guest." 

"Ay,"  grumbled  the  hag,  "even  thus  is  service  requited. 
ave  known  when  my  bare  word  would  have  cast  the  best 
n-at-arms  among  ye  out  of  saddle  and  out  of  service ;  and 
w  mast  I  up  and  away  at  the  command  of  every  groom 
h  as  thou." 

"Good  Dame  Urfried,"  said  the  other  man,  "stand  not  to 
son  on  it,  but  up  and  away.  Lords'  bests  must  he 
ened  to  with  a  quick  ear.  Thou  hast  had  thy  day,  old 
ne,  but  thy  aun  has  long  been  set.  Thou  art  now  the 
J  emblem  of  an  old  war-horse  turned  out  on  tVve  ^Mxtea. 
th;  thou  hast  had  thy  paces  in  thy  tin;Ye,  \i\i\.  ■&'=™ 
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broken  amble  is  the  best  of  them.     Come,  amble  of!  wil 
thee." 

"HI  omens  dog  ye  both!"  said  the  old  woman;  "and 
kennel  be  your  burying-place!  May  the  evil  demon  Zer 
bocy  tear  me  limb  from  limh,  if  I  leave  my  own  cell  ei 
have  spun  oat  the  hemp  on  my  distaff!" 

"Answer  it  to  our  lord,  then,  old  houBe-fiend,"  eald  tt 
man,  and  retired,  leaving  Ee"becca  in  company  with  the  ( 
woman,  upon  whose  presence  she  had  been  thus  nnwillin 
forced. 

"What  devil's  deed  have  they  now  inj;he  wind?"  said  t 
old  hag,  murmuring  to  herself,  yet  from  time  to  time  ci 
ing  a  sidelong  and  malignanl;  glance  at  Hebecca;  "but  i 
easy  to  guess.  Bright  eyes,  black  locks,  and  a  skin  I 
paper,*  ere  the  priest  stains  it  with  his  black  unguent! 
it  is  easy  to  guess  why  they  send  her  to  this  lone  tni 
whence  a  shriek  could  no  more  be  heard  than  at  the  ie 
of  five  hundred  fathoms  beneath  the  earth.  Thou  i 
have  owls  for  thy  neighbours,  fair  one;  and  their  s 
will  be  heard  as  far,  and  as  much  regarded,  as  thine  tr 
Outlandish,  too,"  she  said,  marking  the  dress  and  tnrl 
of  Rebecca.  "What  country  art  thou  of? — a  Saracen  or 
Egyptian?  Why  dost  not  answer?  Thou  canst  weep,  a 
thou  not  speak?" 

"Be  not  angry,  good  mother,"  said  Rebecca. 

"Thou  needst  say  no  more,"  replied  TTrfried;  "i 
know  a  fox  by  the  train.^  and  a  Jewess  by  her  tongue." 

"For  the  sake  of  mercy,"  said  Rebecca,  "tell  me  whi 
am  to  expect  as  the  eonelUBion  of  the  violence  which  h 
dragged  me  hither!  Is  it  my  life  they  seek,  to  atone  for 
religion?    I  will  lay  it  down  cheerfully." 

"Thy  life,  minion!"  answered  the  sibyl;  "what  i 
talcing  thy  life  pleasure  them?     Trust  me,  thy  life  is  ins 

■  Zkrnebdck.     Id  Slavic  mylbology,  a  demoD. 
'P4PBB.    When  was  paper  InViodjuaaai 
'  Tbaib.    1'bU. 
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;ril.  Such  usage  slialt  tliou  have  as  was  once  thought 
)od  enough  for  a  noble  Saxon  maiden.  And  shall  a  Jew- 
s  like  thee  repine  because  she  hath  no  better?  Look  at 
e.  I  was  as  young  and  twice  aa  fair  as  thou,  when  Front- 
-Bceuf,  father  of  this  Eeginald,  and  his  Normans,  stormed 
ia  castle.  My  father  and  liis  seven  sons  defended  their 
heritanee  from  story  to  story,  from  chamber  to  chamber. 
lere  was  not  a  room,  not  a  step  of  the  stair,  that  was  not 
ppery  with  their  blood.  They  died — they  died  every 
in;  and  ere  their  bodies  were  cold,  and  ere  their  blood 
e  dried,  I  had  become  the  prey  and  the  scorn  of  the 
iqueror!" 

"Ib  there  no  help?  Are  there  no  means  of  escape?"  said 
becca.     "Bichly — richly  would  I  requite  thine  aid." 

"Think  not  of  it,"  said  the  hag;  "from  hence  there  is  no 
ape  but  through  the  gates  of  death;  and  it  is  late— late," 
!  added,  shaking  her  grey  head,  "ere  these  open  to  us. 
t  it  is  comfort  to  think  that  we  leave  behind  us  on  earth 
jfle  who  shall  be  wretched  as  ourselves.  Fare  thee  well, 
ireesi  Jew  or  Gentile,  thy  fate  would  be  the  same;  for 
m  hast  to  do  with  them  that  have  neither  scruple  nor 
y.  Fare  thee  well,  I  say.  My  thread  is  spun  out;  thy 
k  18  yet  to  begin." 

"Stayl  stay!  for  Heaven's  sake!"  said  Rebecca— "stay, 
nigb  it  be  to  curse  and  to  revile  me;  thy  preaenee  is  yet 
ne  protection." 

"The  presence  of  the  mother  of  God  were  no  protec- 
D,"  answered  the  old  woman.  "There  she  stands,"  point- 
[  to  a  rude  image  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  "see  if  she  can  avert 
■  fate  that  awaits  thee.'' 

She  left  the  room  as  she  spoke,  her  features  writhed  into 
ort  of  sneering  laugh,  which  made  them  seem  even 
leous  than  their  habitual  frown.  She  locked  the  door 
liind  her,  and  Rebecca  might  hear  her  curse  every  step  for 
steepnesH,  as  slowly  and  with  difficulty  she  deacendeiyae. 
tret  stair. 
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Rebecca  was  now  to  expect  a  fate  even  more  dre: 
than  that  of  Eowena;  for  what  probability  was  there  ti 
either  softness  or  ceremony  would  be  ueed  towards  one 
her  oppressed  race,  whatever  shadow  of  these  might  he 
served  towards  a  Saion  heiress?  Yet  had  the  Jewess 
advantage,  that  she  was  better  prepared  by  habits 
thought,  and  by  natural  strength  of  mind,  to  encounter 
dangers  to  which  she  was  exposed.  Of  a  strong  and  obs 
jng  character,  even  from  her  earliest  years,  the  pomp 
wealth  which  her  father  displayed  within  his  walla,  or  wl 
she  witnessed  in  the  houses  of  other  wealthy  Hefarewa, 
not  been  able  to  blind  her  to  the  precarious  circumst 
under  which  they  were  enjoyed.  Like  DamoeleB'  at 
celebrated  banquet,  Rebecca  perpetually  beheld,  amid 
gorgeous  display,  the  sword  which  was  suspended  over 
heads  of  her  people  by  a  single  hair.  These  reflections! 
tamed  and  brought  down  to  a  pitch  of  sounder  judgma 
temper  which,  under  other  circumstances,  might  li 
waxed  haughty,  supercilious,  and  obstinate. 

From  her  father's  example  and  injunctions,  Bebeoca  1 
learnt  to  hear  herself  courteously  towards  all  who 
proached  her.  She  could  not  indeed  imitate  his  excess 
subeervieuce,  because  she  was  a  stranger  to  the  meannesa 
mind  and  to  the  constant  state  of  timid  apprehension 
which  it  was  dictated;  but  she  bore  herself  with  a  pn 
humility,  as  if  submitting  to  the  evil  circumstances  in  wh 
she  was  placed  as  the  daughter  of  a  despised  race,  while  i 
felt  in  her  mind  the  consciousness  that  she  was  entitled 
hold  a  higher  rank  from  Tier  merit  than  the  arbitn 
despotism  of  religious  prejudice  permitted  her  to  aspire 

Thus  prepared  to  expect  adverse  circumstances,  she  I 
acquired  the  firmness  necessary  for  acting  under  them,  i 
present  situation  required  all  her  presence  of  mind,  andl 
summoned  it  up  accordingly. 


&4a'[k&\>Vi'^ui\ie  ailed  svord.K 
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X  first  care  was  to  inspect  the  apartment;  but  it 
id  few  hopes  either  of  escape  or  protection.    It  con- 
neither  secret  passage  noT  trap-door,  and,  unless 
tke  door  by  which  she  had  entered  joined  the  main 
ig,  seemed  to  be  circumscribed  by  the  round  exterior 
f  the  turret.     The  door  ha,d  no  inside  bolt  or  bar. 
ngle  window  opened  upon  an  embattled  space  sur- 
ing  the  turret,  which  gave  Rebecca,  at  first  sight,     . 
topee  of  escaping;  but  she  soon  found  it  had  no  com-     i 
ition  with  any  other  part  of  the  battlements,  being  an     ' 
i  bartizan,  or  balcony,  secured,  as  usual,  by  a  parapet, 
nbrasuTee,  at  which  a  few  archers  might  be  stationed 
Fending  the  turret,  and  flanking  with  their  shot  the 
!  the  castle  on  that  side. 

ere  was  therefore  no  hope  but  in  passive  fortitude, 
that  strong  reliance  on  Heaven  natural  to  great  and 
ua  characters.  Eebecca,  however  erroneously  taught  [ 
rpret  the  promises  of  Scripture  to  the  chosen  people  j 
,ven,  did  not  err  in  supposing  the  present  to  be  their 
f  trial,  or  in  trusting  that  the  children  of  Zion  would 
day  called  in  with  the  fulness  of  the  Gentiles.  In 
!fln  while,  all  around  her  showed  that  their  present 
as  that  of  punishment  and  probation,  and  that  it  was 
special  duty  to  sufl!er  without  sinning.  Thus  pre- 
to  consider  herself  as  the  victim  of  misfortane,  Ke- 
lad  early  reflected  upon  her  own  state,  and  schooled 
nd  to  meet  the  dangers  which  she  had  probably  to 
iter. 

e  prisoner  trembled,  however,  and  changed  colour. 
1  step  was  heard  on  the  stair,  and  the  door  of  the 
chamber  slowly  opened,  and  a  tall  man,  dressed  as 
those  banditti  to  whom  they  owed  their  misfortone, 
entered,  and  shut  the  door  behind  him;  his  cap, 
down  upon  his  brows,  concealed  the  upper  part  of  his 
ud  he  held  his  mantle  in  such  a  manner  as  to  TQ-a-^e; 
L  Jfl  this  £TJise>fla  if  prepared  ior  the  eiacvj:Q£iji.ftV 


314  IVANHOE 

some  deed,  at  the  thought  of  which  he  was  himself  ashamed, 
he  stood  before  the  affrighted  prisoner;  yet,  ruffian  as  hii 
drees  beepoke  him,  he  sec-med  at  a  loss  to  express  what  p^I^ 
pose  had  brought  him  thither,  so  that  Rebecca,  making  im 
cifort  upon  herself,  had  time  to  anticipate  bis  explanation,  i 
She  had  already  unclasped  two  costly  bracelets  and  a  collUt  , 
which  Bhe  hastened  to  proffer  to  the  supposed  outlaw,  con*  ' 
eluding  naturally  that  to  gratify  his  avarice  was  to  bespesk  , 
Ilia  favour. 

"Take  these,"  she  said,  "good  friend,  and  for  God's  eate  I 
he  merciful  to  me  and  my  aged  father.  These  ornametitl  J 
are  of  value,  yet  are  they  trifling  to  what  he  would  bestowtoJ 
obtain  our  dismissal  from  this  castle  free  and  uninjured.^ 

"Fair  flower  of  Palestine,"  replied  the  outlaw,  ' 
pearls  are  orient,'  but  they  yield  in  whiteness  to  your  tei 
the  diamonds  are  brilliant,  but  they  cannot  match  j 
eyes ;  and  ever  since  I  have  taken  up  this  wild  trade,  I  tl 
made  a  vow  to  prefer  beauty  to  wealth." 

"Do  not  do  yourself  such  wrong,"  said  Rebecca;  "^ 
ransom,  and  have  mercyl  Gold  will  purchase  you  plea* 
to  misuse  us  could  only  bring  thee  remorse.  My  father' 
willingly  satiate  thy  utmost  wishes;  and  if  thou  wilt 
wisely,  thou  mayst  purchase  with  our  spoils  thy  restorat 
to  civil  society — mayst  obtain  pardon  for  past  errors,  and 
placed  beyond  the  necessitj^  of  committing  more," 

"It  JB  well  spoken,"  replied  the  outlaw  in  French,  ( 
ing  it  difficult  probably  to  sustain  in  Saxon  a  convemt 
which  Rebecca  had  opened  in  that  language;  "but  ll 
bright  lily  of  the  vale  of  Bacal^  that  thy  father  is  ftlres^ 
the  hands  of  a  powerful  alchemist,  who  knows  how  to  ( 
vert  into  gold  and  silver  even  the  rusty  bars  of  a  dung 
grate.     The  venerable  Isaac  is  subjected  to  an  also 

■  Onmrr.    The  word  meHns  tatt.  bnl  u  applied  to  eems.  bas  lb" 
PTKiotu.   Compnre  Tennywjn's  fine  pl^ran  la  Th»  jPrOtau.    Pr 

■  rit»  or  BiCA.    See  noliM  L5XXIV.  8.     These  and  tba 
nniMloiuof  almlUrnuuTeftra  G^tBEtei\^\c  otSeuwl  teims  of 
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hich  will  distil  from  him  all  lie  liolds  dear,  without  any 
isistance  from  my  requests  or  thy  entreaty.  Thy  raoBom 
lUEt  be  paid  by  love  and  beauty,  and  in  no  other  coin  will  I 
icept  it," 

"Thou  art  no  outlaw/'  said  Rebecca,  in  the  a; 
□guage  in  which  he  addressed  her;  "no  outlaw  had  refused 
!ch  offers.  No  outlaw  in  this  land  uses  the  dialect  in 
[lich  thou  bast  spoken.  Thou  art  no  outlaw,  but  a  Nor- 
an — a  Norman,  noble  perhaps  in  birth.  Oh,  be  ao  in  thy 
tions,  and  east  off  this  fearful  mask  of  outrage  and 
oleneel" 

"And  thou,  who  canst  guess  so  tridy,"  said  Brian  de 
jis-Guilbert,  dropping  the  mantle  from  his  face,  "art  no 
ne  daughter  of  Israel,  but  in  all  save  youth  and  beauty 
very  witch  of  Endor.  I  am  not  an  outlaw  then,  fair  rose 
'  Sharon.  And  T  am  one  who  will  be  more  prompt  to  haug 
ly  neck  and  arms  with  pearls  and  diamonds,  which  so  well 
leome  them,  than  to  deprive  thee  of  these  ornaments." 

"What  wouldst  thou  have  of  me,"  said  Rebecca,  "if  not 
j  wealth?  We  can  have  nought  in  common  between  us; 
Ml  are  a  Christian,  I  am  a  Jewess.  Our  union  were  con- 
dry  to  tbe  laws  alike  of  the  cliureh  and  the  synagogue." 
I  "It  were  so,  indeed,"  replied  the  Templar,  laughing. 
Wed  with  a  Jewess!  Despardieux!^  Not  if  she  were  the 
tueen  of  Sheba!  And  know,  besides,  sweet  daughter  of 
Son,  that  were  the  most  Christian  king^  to  offer  me  his 
lost  Christian  daughter,  with  Lnnguedoc^  for  a  dowry,  T 
(laid  not  wed  her.  It  is  against  my  vow  to  love  any 
XJdeD,  otherwise  than  par  amours,*  as  I  will  love  thee.  I 
M  a  Templar.     Behold  the  cross  of  my  holy  order." 

"Darest  thou  appeal  to  it,"  said  Rebecca,  "on  an  occa- 
Ifti  lite  the  present?" 


isameiJ  by  the  Kings  □£  Pratuw, 
t'TOu  wifleb  la  derlT«d  ai 
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"And  if  I  do  so,"  said  tie  Templar,  "it  concerns  mil 
thee,  who  art  no  believer  in  the  blessed  sign  of  our  aalTa- 
tion." 

"I  believe  as  my  fathers  taught,"  said  Bebecca;  "md 
may  God  forgive  my  belief  if  erroneous!  But  you,  Sir 
Knight,  what  is  yours,  when  you  appeal  without  scruple  tn 
that  which  you  deem  most  holy,  even  while  you  are  about  tu 
transgresB  the  most  solemn  of  your  vows  as  a  knight  and  asa 
man  of  religion?" 

"It  is  gravely  and  well  preached,  0  daughter  of  Sirach!" 
answered  the  Templar;  "but,  gentle  Ecclesiastica,*  thy  nu* 
row  Jewish  prejudices  make  thee  blind  to  our  high  pri'- 
ilege.  Marriage  were  an  enduring  crime  on  the  part  "f 
Templar;  but  what  lesser  folly  I  may  practise,  I  sliull 
speedily  be  absolved  from  at  the  next  preceptory^  of  oW 
order.  Not  the  wisest  of  monarchs,  not  his  father,  whose 
examples  you  must  needs  allow  are  weighty,  claimed  widlfj 
privileges  than  we  poor  soldiers  of  the  Temple  of  Zioa ' 
won  by  our  zeal  in  its  defence.  The  protectors  of 
mon's  temple  may  claim  license  by  the  example  of 
mon." 

"If  thou  readest  the  Scripture,"  said  the  Jewess,  " 
the  lives  of  the  saints,  only  t«  justify  thine  own  license 
profligacy,  thy  crime  is  like  that  of  him  who  extracts  poii 
from  the  most  healthful  and  necessary  herbs." 

The  eyes  of  the  Templar  flashed  fire  at  this  repi 
"Hearken,"  he  said,  "Rebecca;  I  have  hitherto  spol 
mildly  to  thee,  hut  now  my  language  shall  be  that  of 
queror.     Thou  art  the  captive  of  my  bow  and  spear,  snbj 
to  my  will  by  the  laws  of  all  nations;  nor  will  I  abate  an 
of  my  right,  or  abstain  from  taking  by  violence  what 
refusest  to  entreaty  or  necessity." 

■  EceLEaiiBTiKi.     Pomlnlne  form  of  Bccleiiiutieui.  tbettlleo 
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"Stand  back,"  eaid  Eebecea — "stand  back,  and  hear  me 
re  thou  offereBt  to  commit  a  ain  bo  deadly!  My  strength 
lou  mayst  indeed  overpower,  for  God  made  women  weak, 
id  trusted  their  defence  to  man's  generosity.  But  I  will 
roclaim  thy  villainy,  Templar,  from  one  end  of  Europe  to 
le  other.  I  will  owe  to  the  superstition  of  thy  brethren 
hat  their  compassion  might  refuse  me.  Each  preceptory 
-each  chapter  of  thy  order,  shall  learn  that,  like  a  heretic, 
LOU  hast  sinned  with  a  Jewess.  Those  who  tremble  not  at 
ly  crime  will  hold  thee  accursed  for  having  so  far  difl- 
jnoured  the  cross  thou  wearest  as  to  follow  a  daughter  of 
y  people." 

"Thou  art  keen-witted,- Jewess,"  replied  the  Templar, 
ell  aware  of  the  truth  of  what  she  spoke,  and  that  the  rules 
'.  his  order  condemned  in  the  most  positive  manner,  and 
ider  high  penalties,  such  intrigues  aa  he  now  prosecuted, 
id  that  in  some  instances  even  degradation  had  followed 
^on  it— "thou  art  sharp-witted,"  he  said;  "but  loud  must 
J  thy  voice  of  complaint  if  it  is  heard  beyond  the  iron  walls 
'  this  castle;  within  these,  murmurs,  laments,  appeals  to 
iftice,  and  screams  for  help  die  alike  silent  away.  One 
nog  only  can  save  thee,  Rebecca.  Submit  to  thy  fate, 
nbrace  our  religion,  and  thou  shalt  go  forth  in  such  state 
lat  many  a  Norman  lady  shall  yield  aa  well  in  pomp  as  in 
^auty  to  the  favourite  of  the  best  lance  among  the  de- 
mders  of  the  Temple." 

"Submit  to  my  fate!"  said  Rebecca;  "and,  sacred 
[eaven!  to  what  fate?  Embrace  thy  religion!  and  what 
■ligion  can  it  be  that  hnrbonrs  such  a  villain?  Thou  the 
!8t  lance  of  the  Templars!  Craven  knight! — forsworn 
rieet!  I  spit  at  thee  and  I  defy  thee.  The  God  of  Ahra- 
un's  promise  hath  opened  an  escape  to  his  daughter — even 
■om  this  abyss  of  infamy!" 

As  she  spoke,  she  threw  open  the  latticed  window  which 
^  to  the  bartizan,  and  in  an  instant  after  stood  oTxyn^'^tiT^ 
Kgtmf  j-bpjy'j^i'j  wjUi  -not  tie  sligttest  aca:eett\i5j't^'^ 
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her  and  the  tremendous  depth  below.  Unprepared  (i 
Buch  a  desperate  effort,  for  she  had  hitherto  stood  perfectlf j 
motionless,  Bois-Guilhert  had  neither  time  to  intercept 
to  stop  her.  As  he  offered  to  advance,  she  exclaimed,  "Be-' 
main  where  thou  art,  proud  Templar,  or  at  thy  choiw 
advance! — one  foot  nearer,  and  I  plungo  myself  from  tlis 
precipice;  my  body  shall  he  crushed  out  of  the  very  fomi 
of  humanity  upon  the  stones  of  that  courtyard  ere  it  become 
the  victim  of  thy  brutality!" 

As  she  spoke  this,  she  clasped  her  hands  and  extended 
them  towards  heaven,  as  if  imploring  mercy  on  her  eoul 
before  she  made  the  final  plunge.  The  Templar  besitaled. 
and  a  resolution  which  had  never  yielded  to  pity  or  distrK* 
gave  way  to  bis  admiration  of  her  fortitude.  "Com* 
down,"  he  said,  "rash  girl!  I  swear  by  earth,  and  sea,  anif 
sky,  I  will  offer  thee  no  offence." 

"I  will  not  trust  thee.  Templar,"  said  Bebecca;  "ttiM 
haat  taught  me  better  how  to  estimate  the  virtues  of  tliine 
order.  The  next  preceptory  would  grant  thee  absolutiflB 
for  an  oath  the  keeping  of  which  concerned  nought  but  Ak 
honour  or  the  dishonour  of  a  miserable  Jewish  maiden." 

"You  do  me  injustice,"  exclaimed  the  Templar,  fer- 
vently; "I  swear  to  you  by  the  name  which  I  bear — fay  the 
cross  on  my  bosom — by  the  sword  on  my  side — by  the 
ancient  crest^  of  my  fathers  do  I  swear,  I  will  do  thee  no 
injury  whatsoever!  If  not  for  thyself,  yet  for  thy  fathsrV 
Bake  forbear!  1  will  be  his  friend,  and  in  this  castle  he  will 
need  a  powerful  one." 

"AlasI"  said  Eebecca,  "J  know  it  but  too  well.  Dai'f  I 
trust  thee?" 

"May  my  arms  be  reversed  and  my  name  diBhonotired," 
said  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  "if  thou  shalt  have  reason  B 
complain  of  me!  Many  a  law.  many  a  commandment  lUTJ 
I  broken,  but  my  word  never." 

"I  will  then  trust  thee,"  said  Rebecca,  ■tlma  far"; 


L 
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cended  from  the  verge  of  the  battlement,  but  re- 
standing  close  by  one  of  the  embrasures,  or  machi- 
s  they  were  then  called.  ""Here,"  she  said,  "I  take 
jd.  Remain  where  thou  art,  and  if  thou  shalt  at- 
D  diminish  by  one  step  the  distance  now  between  us, 
alt  see  that  the  Jewish  maiden  will  rather  tnist  her 
;h  God  than  her  honour  to  tbe  Templar!" 
ile  Rebecca  spoke  thus,  her  high  and  firm  resolve, 
:orresponded  so  well  with  the  expressive  beauty  of 
ntenance,  gave  to  her  looks,  air,  and  manner  a  dig- 
it seemed  more  than  mortal.  Her  glance  quailed 
•  cheek  blanched  not,  for  the  fear  of  a  fate  so  instant 
horrible;  on  the  contrary,  the  thought  that  she  had 
I  at  her  command,  and  could  escape  at  will  from  in- 
I  death,  gave  a  yet  deeper  colour  of  carnation  to  her 
cion,  and  a  yet  more  brilliant  fire  to  her  eye.  Bois- 
t,  proud  himself  and  high-spirited,  thought  he  had 
sheld  beauty  so  animated  and  so  commanding, 
t  there  be  peace  between  us,  Rebecca,"  be  said. 
ace,  if  thou  wilt,"  answered  Rebecca — "peace;  but 
IB  apace  between." 

ou  needst  no  longer  fear  me,"  said  Bois-Guilbert. 
fear  thee  Dot,"  replied  she,  "thanks  to  him  that 
;hiB  dizzy  tower  so  high  that  nought  could  fall  from 
.ve.     Thanks  to  him,  and  to  the  God  of  Israel!  I  fear 
t." 

ou  dost  me  injustice,"  said  the  Templar;  "by  earth, 
i  sky,  thou  dost  me  injusticel  I  am  not  naturally 
ich  you  have  seen  me — hard,  selfish,  and  relentless, 
iroman  that  taught  me  cruelty,  and  on  woman  there- 
ave  exercised  it;  but  not  upon  such  as  thou.  Hear 
lecca.  Never  did  knight  take  lance  in  his  hand  with 
more  devoted  to  the  lady  of  his  love  than  Brian  de 
lilbert.  She,  the  daughter  of  a  petty  baron,  who 
for  all  his  domains  but  a  minouB  tower  and  an  un- 
ive  vineyard,  and  some  tevr  leagues  ol  \Xvia\iancB- 
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Landes'  of  Bordeaux,  her  najne  was  known  wlierever  deeds 
of  arms  were  done,  known  wider  than  that  of  luany  a  ls3p 
that  had  a  county  for  a  dowry.  Yes,"  he  continued,  pacing 
up  and  down  tlie  little  platform,  with  an  animation  in 
■which  he  seemed  to  lose  all  conscioasness  of  Rehecca's  pra- 
ence — "yes,  my  deeds,  my  danger,  my  hlood  made  the  name 
of  Adelaide  de  Montemare  known  from  the  court  of  Castile 
to  that  of  Byzantium.  And  how  was  I  requited?  When  I 
returned  with  my  dear-bought  hononrs  purchased  bj  toil 
and  blood,  I  found  her  wedded  to  a  Gascon  squire,  who* 
name  was  never  heard  beyond  the  liniita  of  his  own  paltij 
domaiul  Truly  did  I  iove  her,  and  bitterly  did  I  revenge 
me  of  her  broken  faith!  But  my  vengeance  has  recoiled (W 
myself.  Since  that  day  I  ha,ve  separated  myself  from  liii 
and  ita  ties.  My  manhood  must  know  no  domestic  howi, 
must  be  soothed  by  no  afEectionate  wife.  My  age  nxiit 
know  no  kindly  hearth.  My  grave  must  be  solitary,  andM 
offspring  must  outlive  me,  to  bear  the  ancient  name  of  BfflJ- 
Guiibert.  At  the  feet  of  my  superior  I  have  laid  down  ths 
right  of  self-action — the  privilege  of  independence.  Tin 
Templar,  a  serf  in  all  but  the  name,  can  possess  neitbo 
lands  nor  goods,  and  lives,  moves,  and  breathes  bat  at  tbt 
will  and  pleasure  of  another." 

"Alas!"  said  Rebecca,  "what  advantages  conld  eompen* 
sate  for  such  an  absolute  sacrifice?"' 

"The  power  of  vengeance,  Hebecca,"  replied  the  Tem- 
plar, "and  the  prospects  of  ambition." 

"An  evil  recompense,"  said  Rebecca,  "for  the  snrrenil*  . 
of  the  rights  which  are  dearest  to  humanity." 

"Say  not  so,  maiden,"  answered  the  Templar;  "reveug* 

is  a  feast  for  the  godsl     And  if  they  have  reserved  it. 

priests  tell  ns,  to  themselveB,  it  is  hecause  tbey  hold  it 

enjoyment  too  precious  for  the  possession  of  mere  morlill'l 

And  ambition!  it  is  a  temptation  which  could  distnrb 

'  LmDSB,  Tracts  of  barren  waste  and  woodland  wbtch  ^Ive  itae 
one  o[  the  dislrlels  or  depttitmenlB  o1  snulbero  Bmnce.  ""—  -■-— — 
peopled  anil  Is  o6e  o(  tbe  dieacleai  ttgVoiiaViiS.iiitj'Be. 
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of  Heaven  itself."  He  paused  a  moment,  and  then 
'Eebeccal  she  who  could  prefer  death  to  dishonour 
ve  a  proud  and  a  powerful  soul.  Mine  thou  must 
y,  start  not,"  lie  added,  "it  tnust  be  with  thine  own 

and  on  thine  own  terms.  Thou  must  consent  to 
Lth  me  hopes  more  extended  than  can  be  viewed 
2  throne  of  a  monarch!  Hear  me  ere  yon  answer, 
;e  ere  you  refuse.     The  Templar  loses,  as  thou  hast 

social  rights,  his  power  of  free  agency,  but  he  be- 
member  and  a  limb  of  a  mighty  body,  before  which 
abeady  tremble — even  as  the  single  drop  of  rain 
ixes  with  the  sea  becomes  an  individual  part  of  that 
;  ocean  which  undermines  rocks  and  ingulphs  royal 
.^  Such  a  swelling  flood  is  that  powerful  league, 
nighty  order  I  am  no  mean  member,  but  already  one 
hief  commanders,  and  may  well  aspire  one  day  to 
hatoon^  of  Grand  Master.  The  poor  soldiers  of  the 
will  not  alone  place  their  foot  upon  the  necks  of 
,  herap-sandall'd  monk  can  do  that.  Our  mailed 
.1  ascend  their  throne,  our  gauntlet  shall  wrench  the 
from  their  gripe.  Not  the  reign  of  your  vainly- 
,  Messiah  offers  such  power  to  yoiir  dispersed  tribes 
nbition  may  aim  at.^.  I  have  sought  but  a  kindred 
share  it,  and  I  have  found  such  in  thee." 
st  thou  this  to  one  of  my  people?"  answered  Rg- 

'^ethink  thee " 

!wer  me  not,"  said  the  Templar,  "by  urging  the 
;eof  our  creeds;  within  our  secret  conclaves  we  hold 
irsery  tales  in  derision.  Think  not  we  long  re- 
blind  to  the  idiotical  folly  of  our  founders,  who 

every  delight  of  life  for  the  pleasure  of  dying  mar- 
hunger,  by  thirst,  and  by  pestilence,  and  by  the 

lU-    A  SiiSDiab  word  meaning  "war-fleels."    Wh 
Irmadat 

K.    Baton:  a  aUff  or  offiec, 
Ajibitiok,  elf.    Wliat  wns  [be  "ambition"  o!  Ih^  TamoV 
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swords  of  savages,  while  they  vainly  strove  to  defend  a  bi 
ren  desert,  valuable  only  in  the  eyes  of  superetition. 
order  soon  adopted  bolder  and  wider  vitiws,  and  found  out 
better  indenmifitation  for  our  sacrifices.  Our  imrnen 
possessions  in  every  kingdom  of  Europe,  our  high  militi 
fame,  which  brings  within  our  circle  the  flower  of  chival 
from  every  Christian  clime — these  are  dedicated  to  enda 
which  our  pious  founders  little  dreamed,  and  which  ■ 
equally  concealed  from  such  weak  spirits  as  embrace  S 
order  on  the  ancient  principles,  and  whose  superstit 
makes  them  our  passive  tools.  But  I  will  not  further  « 
draw  the  veil  of  our  mysteries.  That  bugle-sonnd . 
nounces  something  which  may  require  my  presence.  ~" 
on  what  I  have  said.  Farewell!  I  do  not  say  forgivB' 
the  violence  I  have  threatened,  for  it  was  necessary  to' 
display  of  thy  character.  Gold  ean  be  only  known  by ' 
application  of  the  touchstone.  I  will  soon  return,  and  ll 
further  conference  with  thee." 

He  re-entered  the  turret-chamber,  and  descended 
stair,  leaving  Rebecca  scarcely  more  terrified  at  the  prosp 
of  the  death  to  which  she  had  been  ao  lately  exposed,  than 
the  furious  ambition  of  the  bold  bad  man  in  whose  pff 
she  found  herself  so  unhappily  placed.  When  she  ante 
the  turret- chamber,  her  first  duty  was  to  return  thanks 
the  God  of  Jacob  for  the  protection  which  He  had  affoH 
her,  and  to  implore  its  continuance  for  her  and  for  1 
father.  Another  name  glided  into  her  petition;  it  wast 
of  the  wounded  Christian,  whom  fate  had  placed  in 
hands  of  bloodthirsty  men,  hia  avowed  enemies.  Her  hi 
indeed  cheeked  her,  as  if,  even  in  communing  with 
Deity  in  prayer,  she  mingled  in  her  devotions  the  recol 
tion  of  one  with  whose  fate  hers  could  have  no  alliance- 
Ifazarene,  and  an  enemy  to  her  faith.  But  the  petition* 
already  breathed,  nor  could  all  the  narrow  prejudices  ofi 
sect  induce  Rebecca  to  wish  it  recalled. 


She  Stoops  to  Conquer. 
Tien  tlie  Templar  reached  tlie  hall  of  the  castle,  hi> 
I  He  Bracy  already  there.  "Your  love-eiiit,"  said  De 
■,  "hath,  I  suppose,  been  disturbed,  like  mine,  by  this 
jperouB  summons.  But  you  have  come  later  and  more 
antly,  and  therefore  I  presume  your  interview  has 
d  more  agreeable  than  mine." 

las  your  suit,  then,  been  unsuccessfully  paid  to  the 
I  heiress?"  said  the  Templar. 

5y  the  bones  of  Thomas  a  Beeket,"  answered  De 
',  "the  Lady  Rowena  must  have  heard  that  I  cannot 
■e  the  sight  of  women's  tears." 

\wayl"  said  the  Templar;  "thou  a  leader  of  a  Free 
lany,  and  regard  a  woman's  tears!  A  few  drops 
kled  on  the  torch  of  love  make  the  flame  blaze  the 
ter." 

Jramerey  for  the  few  drops  oi  thy  sprinkling,"  replied 
racy;  "but  this  damsel  hath  wept  enough  to  extinguish 
con-light.  Never  was  such  wringing  of  hands  and 
overflowing  of  eyes,  since  the  days  of  St.  N'iobe,iof 
I  Prior  Aymer  told  us.  A  water-fiend  hath  possessed 
lir  Saxon." 

\  legion  of  flends  have  occupied  the  bosom  of  the  Jew- 
leplied  the  Templar;  "for  I  think  no  single  one,  not 
Apollyon^  himself,  could  have  inspired  such  indomit- 

l    Pmtwbtjr  during  llmt  oDiiglitBQocI  period  whun 

"Phi  toMosBalBnthUpnijan  born."— L.  T.  [Scoti 
VLLTOITt  OnA  of  SBl&n'Han^ls;  be  nppeara  i^s  OU^  ol  ^ 
rmif*  Fttgnm'i  Progrtu. 
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ah!e  pride  and  resolution.     But  where  is  Froat-de- 
Tliat  horn  is  sounded  more  and  more  clamorously." 

"He  is  negotiating  with  the  Jew,  I  suppose,"  replied 
Bracy,  coolly;  "prohably  the  howls  of  Isaac  have  droii 
the  blast  of  the  bugle.  Thou  mayst  know,  by  esperie 
Sir  Brian,  that  a  Jew  parting  with  his  treasures  oni 
terms  as  our  friend  Front-de-Bceuf  is  like  to  offer  will  i 
a  clantonr  loud  enough  to  "be  heard  over  twenty  horof 
trumpets  to  boot.     But  we  will  make  the  vassalB  call " 

They  were  soon  after  joined  by  Front-de-Boauf,  who 
been  disturbed  in  his  tyrannic  cruelty  in  the  manner 
which  the  reader  is  acquainted,  and  had  only  tarried  tO; 
some  neeeasary  direetions.  "Let  us  see  the  cause  ot 
cursed  clamour,"  said  Pront-de-Boeuf ;  "here  is  a  letter, 
if  I  mistake  not,  it  ia  in  Saxon.'' 

He  looked  at  it,  turning  it  round  and  round 
had  really  some  hopes  of  coming  at  the  meaning  by  i 
ing  the  position  of  the  paper,  and  then  handed  it 
Bracy. 

"It  may  be  magic  spells  for  aught  I  know,"  st 
Bracy,  who  possessed  his  full  proportion  of  the  ignoi 
which  characterised  the  chivalry  of  the  period.  "Our 
lain  attempted  to  teach  me  to  write,"  he  said,  "but  8 
letters  were  formed  like  spear-heads  and  sword-bladeB, 
so  the  old  shaveling  gave  up  the  task." 

"Give  it  me,"  s&id  the  Templar.     "We  have  that 
priestly  character,  that  we  have  some  knowledge  to 
lighten  our  valour." 

"Let  UB  profit  by  your  most  reverend  knowledge,  t 
said  De  Bracy;  "what  says  the  scroll?" 

"^It  is  a  formal  letter  of  defiance,"  answered  tiie 
plar;  "hut,  by  our  Lady  of  Bethlehem,  if  it  be  not  a  fM 
jest,  it  is  the  most  extraordinary  cari;el'  that  ever  wa» 
^hWtobs  the  drawbridge  of  a  baiouial  castle." 
^^^V*OUTBli..  A  formal  challenge. 
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"Jest!"  said  Front-de-Bceuf,  "I  would  gladly  know  who 
tes  jest  with  me  in  such  a  matter.     Bead  it,  Sir  Brian." 

The  Templar  accordingly  read  it  as  foUowa: 

"I,  Wamha,  the  Bon  of  Witless,  jester  to  a  noble  and  free- 
rn  man,  Cedric  of  Eotherwood,  called  the  Saxon:  and  1, 
irth,  the  son  of  Beowulph,  the  swineherd " 

"Thou  art  mad,"  said  Front-de-Boenf,  interrupting  the 
^er. 

•^y  St,  Luke,  it  is  so  set  dowTi,"  answered  the  Templar, 
jen  resuming  his  task,  he  went  on — "I,  Gurth,  the  son  of 
wwulph,  swineherd  unto  the  said  Cedric,  with  the  assist- 
lee  of  our  allies  and  confederates,  who  make  common 
bee  with  us  in  this  our  feud,  namely,  the  good  knight, 
lied  for  the  present  Le  Noir  Faineant,  and  the  stout  jeo- 
U,  Eohert  Lockaley,  called  Cleave-the-Wand,  to  you, 
iginald  Front-de-Bceuf,  and  your  allies  and  accomplices 
^omsoever,  to  wit,  that  whereas  you  have,  without  cause 
jfen  or  feud  declared,  wrongfully  and  by  mastery  seized 
Km  the  person  of  our  lord  aad  master  the  said  Cedric; 
!»  upon  the  person  of  a  noble  and  fieebom  damsel,  the 
(dy  Howena  of  Hargottstandstede ;  also  upon  the  person 
;■  noble  and  freebom  man,  Athelstane  of  ConingBburgb; 
ID  apon  the  persons  of  certain  freebom  men,  their  cnickis; 
so  upon  certain  serfs,  their  born  bondsmen;  also  upon  a 
rtain  Jew,  named  Isaac  of  York,  together  with  his  daugh- 
r,  a  Jewess,  and  certain  horses  and  mules:  which  noble 
nons,  with  their  cnichts  and  slaves,  and  also  with  the 
1868  and  mules,  Jew  and  Jewess  beforesaid,  were  all  in 
Rce  with  his  Majesty,  and  travelling  as  liege  subjects  upon 
s  king's  highway;  therefore  we  require  and  demand  that 
a  said  noble  persons,  namely,  Cedric  of  Hotherwood,  Eow- 
■  of  Hargottstandstede,  Athelstane  of  Coningsburgh, 
Kh  their  servants,  cnichts,  and  followers,  also  the  horses 
lA  moles,  Jew  and  Jewess  aforesaid,  together  with  all 
Iflds  and  chattels  to  them  pertaining,  be,  wittdn.  an  Was 
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after  the  delivery  heretif,  delivered  to  us,  or  to  tbose  whOB 
we  shall  appoint  to  receive  the  same,  and  that  tintoocliM 
and  unharmed  in  body  and  goods.     Failing  oi  which,  we  1 
do  pronounce  to  you,  that  we  hold  ye  as  robbers  and  traiioi 
and  will  wager  our  bodies  against  ye  in  battle,  si^ 
otherwise,  and  do  our  utmost  to  your  annoyance  a 
struction.     Wherefore  may  God  have  you  in  His  keep 
Signed  by  us  upon  the  eve  of  St.  Withold's  day,  under 
great  trystiqg  oak  in  the  Harthill  Walk,  the  above  be 
written  by  a  holy  man,  clerk  to  God,  our  Lady,  and 
DuDstan,  in  the  chapel  of  Copmanhnrst." 

At  the  bottom  of  this  document  was  scrawled,  i 
first  place,  a  mde  sketch  of  a  cock's  head  and  comb,  iril 
legend  expressing  this  hieroglyphic  to  be  the  sign-maniu 
Wamba,  son  of  Witless.  Under  this  respectable  emli 
stood  a  cross,  stated  to  be  the  mark  of  Gurth,  the  soB 
Beowulpb.  Then  was  written,  in  rough  bold  cfaarad 
the  words  Le  Noir  Faineant.  And,  to  conclude  the  wb 
an  arrow,  neatly  enough  drawn,  was  described  as  the  H 
of  the  yeoman  Loeksley. 

The  knights  heard  this  unccfmmon  document  read  ftl 
end  to  end,  and  then  gazed  «pon  each  other  in  silent  am 
ment,  as  being  utterly  at  a  loss  to  know  what  it  could  po 
tend.  De  Bracy  was  the  fin^t  to  break  silence  by  an  nnc 
trollable  fit  of  laughter,  wherein  he  was  joined,  though  i 
more  moderation,  by  the  Templar.  Front-de-Bteuf,  on 
contrary,  seemed  impatient  of  their  ill-timed  jocularity. 

"I  give  you  plain  warning,"  he  said,  "fair  sirs,  that  J 
had  better  consult  how  to  bear  yourselves  under  these  d 
cumstances  than  give  way  to  such  misplaced  merrimMil 

"Front- de-Bceuf  has  not  recovered  his  temper  since  I 
late  overthrow,"  said  De  Bracy  to  the  Templar ;  "he  is  cW 
at  the  very  idea  of  a  cartel,  though  it  come  but  from  a  I 
and  a  swineherd.'' 

"By  St.  Michael,"  answered  Frout-de-Bteuf.  "I  n 
ifton  couldst  stand  t\ie  *\io\t\jra(A  ci'Ocvi^  adventure 
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f.  De  Bracy.  These  fellows  dared  not  have  acted  with 
;b  inconceivable  impudence,  had  they  not  been  supported 
Bome  strong  bands.  There  are  enough  of  outlaws  in  this 
■est  to  resent  my  protecting  the  deer.  I  did  but  tie  one 
low,  who  was  taken  red-handed  and  in  the  fact,  to  the 
rns  of  a  wild  stag,  which  gored  him  to  death  in  five 
nates,  and  I  had  as  many  arrows  shot  at  me  as  there  were 
inched  against  yonder  target  at  Ashby.     Here,  fellow," 

added,  to  one  of  his  attendants,  "hast  thou  sent  out  to 
(  by  what  force  this  precious  challenge  is  to  be  sup- 
fted?" 

"There  are  at  least  two  hundred  men  assembled  in  the 
ods,"  answered  the  squire  who  was  in  attendance. 

"Here  is  a  proper  matter!"  said  Front-de-Bceuf ;  "this 
foei  of  lending  you  the  use  of  my  castle,  that  cannot  man- 
eyour  undertaking  quietly,  but  you  must  bring  this  nest 
hometa  about  my  ears!" 

"Of  hornets!"  said  De  Bracy;  "of  stingiess  drones 
ther;  a  band  of  lazy  knaves,  who  take  to  the  wood  and 
6troy  the  venison  rather  than  labour  for  their  mainte- 
nce." 

"Stingiess!"  replied  Frout-de-Boeuf ;  "fork-headed 
efts  of  a  cloth-yard  in  length,  and  these  shot  within  the 
eadth  of  a  French  crowu,^  are  sting  enough." 

"Fop  shame.  Sir  Knight!"  said  the  Templar.  'Tjet  us 
mmon  OUT  people  and  sally  forth  upon  them.  One  knight 
By,  one  man-at-arms,  were  enough  for  twenty  such  peas- 
ts." 

"Enough,  and  too  mach,"  said  De  Bracy ;  "I  should  only 

ashamed  to  couch  lance  against  them." 

"True,"  answered  Front-de-Bceuf;  "were  they  black 
irks  or  Moors,  Sir  Templar,  or  the  craven  peasants  of 
Bnce,  most  valiant  De  Bracy ;  but  these  are  English  yeo- 
BO,  over  whom  we  shall  have  no  advantage,  save  what  we 
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may  derive  from  our  arms  and  horses,  which  will  avail  <§ 
little  in  the  glades  of  the  forest.  Sally,  saidst  thoc 
have  scarce  men  enough  to  defend  the  castle.  The  bwt« 
mine  are  at  York;  so  is  all  your  hand,  De  Btacy;  and* 
hare  scarcely  twenty,  hesideB  the  handful  that  were  a 
in  this  mad  business." 

"Thon  dost  not  fear,"  said  the  Templar,  "that  they  4 
assemble  in  force  sufficient  to  attempt  the  castle?' 

"Not  so.  Sir  Brian,"  answered  Front-de-Bteuf.  "Tl^ 
outlaws  have  indeed  a  daring  captain;  but  without  4 
chines,  scaling  [adders,  and  experienced  leaders,  e 
may  defy  them." 

"Send  to  thy  neighbours,"  said  the  Templar;  'let  tt 
assemble  their  people  and    come  to  the  rescue  of  f 
knights,  besieged  by  a  jester  and  a  swineherd  in  the  h 
castle  of  Reginald  Front-de-BiEuf !" 

"You  jest.  Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  baron;  "bi 
whom  should  I  send?    Malvoisin  is  by  this  time  at  ^ 
with  his  retainers,  and  so  are  my  other  allies;  and  so  ahJ 
I  have  been,  but  for  this  infernal  enterprise," 

"Then  send  to  York  and  recall  our  people,"  said  I 
Bracy,    "li  they  abide  the  shaking  of  my  standard,  or  tl 
sight  of  my  Free  Companions,  I  will  give  them  credit  fjB 
the  boldest  outlaws  ever  bent  bow  in  greenwood," 

"And  who  shall  bear  such  a  message?"'  said  FrontJ 
BcDuf :  "they  will  beset  every  path,  and  rip  the  errandl 
of  his  bosom.    I  have  it,"  he  added,  after  pausing  I 
moment.    "Sir  Templar,  thou  canst  write  as  well  as  p 
and  if  we  can  but  find  the  writing  materials  of  my  chifl 
lain,  who  died   a   twelvemonth  since  in  the  midst  ol  (( 
Christmas  carousals " 

"So  please  ye,"  said  the  squire,  wlio  was  still  in  attq 
ance,  "I  think  old  Urfried  has  them  somewhere  in  \ 
ing,  for  love  of  the  confessor.  He  was  the  last  man,  I IJ 
heard  her  tell,  who  ever  said  aught  to  her  which  u 
in  courtesy  to  address  to  maii  o^  ■ms.'ao-a,." 
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"Go,  search  them  out,  Engelred,"  said  Front -d e-B osuf ; 
ind  then,  Sir  Templar,  thou  shalt  return  an  answer  to  this 
)ld  challenge." 

"I  would  rather  do  it  at  the  sword's  point  than  at  that 
'.the  pen,"  said  Bois-Guilbert;  "but  be  it  as  you  will." 

He  sat  down  accordingly,  and  indicted,  in  the  French 
Bguage,  an  epistle  of  the  following  tenor: 

"Sir  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf,  with  his  noble  and 
Ughtly  aihes  and  confederates,  receive  no  defiances  at  the 
mda  of  slaves,  bondsmen,  or  fugitives.  If  the  person  call- 
Ig  himself  the  Black  Knight  have  indeed  a  claim  to  the 
mours  of  chivalry,  he  ought  to  know  that  he  stands  de- 
kded  by  his  present  association,  and  has  no  right  to  ask 
uoning  at  the  hands  of  good  men  of  noble  blood.  Touch- 
Igiite  prisoners  we  have  made,  we  do  in  Christian  charity 
Ifmie  you  to  send  a  man  of  religion  to  receive  their  con- 
tanon  and  reconcOe  f hem  with  God ;  since  it  is  our  fixed 
Itention  to  execute  them  this  morning  before  noon,  so  that 
leir  heads,  being  placed  on  the  battlements,  shall  show  to 
1  men  how  lightly  we  esteem  those  who  have  bestirred 
lemselves  in  their  rescue.  Wherefore,  as  above,  we  require 
m  to  send  a  priest  to  reconcile  them  to  God,  in  doing 
hieh  you  shall  render  them  the  last  earthly  service." 

This  letter,  being  folded,  was  dehvered  to  the  squire, 
|d  by  him  to  the  messenger  who  waited  without,  as  the 
tawer  to  that  which  he  had  brought. 
.  The  yeoman,  having  thus  accomplished  his  mission,  re- 
jnied  to  the  headquarters  of  the  allies,  which  were  for  the 
hcent  established  under  a  venerable  oak-tree,  about  three 
inw-^ghts  distant  from  the  castle.  Here  Wamba  and 
lirth,  with  their  allies  the  Black  Knight  and  Lockstey, 
|d  the  jovial  hermit,  awaited  with  impatience  an  answer 
I  Uieir  summons.  jVround,  and  at  a  distance  from  them, 
Ib6  seen  many  a  hold  yeoman,  whose  silvan  dress  and 
Mherbeaten  countenances  showed  the  ordinary  aata^fe  o^ 
Bir  Qccnpation.      More  than  two  bundled  'hai  si.T(ift.&^ 
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aBsembled,  and  others  were  iaet  coming  in.  Those  whi 
they  obeyed  as  leaders  were  only  diBtinguisbed  from  I 
others  by  a  feather  in  the  cap,  their  dresB,  arms,  and  equ 
menta  being  in  all  other  respects  the  same. 

Besides  these  bands,  a  less  orderly  and 
force,  consisting  of  the  Sason  inhabitants  of  the  neighboitf- 
ing  township,  as  well  as  many  bondsmen  and  seiranta  timi 
Cedric's  extensive  estate,  bad  already  arrived,  for  the  pf" 
pose  of  assisting  in  hip  rescue.  Few  of  these  were 
otherwise  than  with  such  m&tic  weapons  as  necessity  soi 
times  converts  to  military  purposes.  Boar-spears,  scytl 
flails,  and  the  like,  were  their  chief  arms;  for  the  Noi 
with  the  usual  policy  of  conquerors,  were  jealous  of 
niitting  to  the  vanquished  Saxons  the  possession  or  the' 
of  swords  and  spears.  These  circumstances  rendered 
assistance  of  the  Sasona  far  from  being  so  formidable  to 
besieged  as  the  strength  of  the  men  themselves,  their 
perior  numbers,  and  the  animation  inspired  by  a  just 
might  otherwise  well  have  made  them.  It  was  to  the  !( 
era  of  this  motley  army  that  the  letter  of  the  Templar 
now  delivered. 

Reference  was  at  first  made  to  the  chaplain  for  an  a 
aition  of  its  contents. 

"By  the  crooki  of  St.  Dunstan,"  said  that  worthy  ec 
siasHc,  "which  hath  brought  more  sheep  within  the  sheep 
fold  than  the  crook  of  e'er  another  saint  in  Paradise,  I 
swear  that  I  cannot  expound  unto  you  this  jargon,  which, 
whether  it  be  French  or  Arabic,  is  beyond  my  guess." 

He  then  gave  the  letter  to  Gurth,  who  shook  his  head 
gruffly,  and  passed  it  to  Wamba.  The  Jester  looked  at  eacln 
of  the  four  comers  of  the  paper  with  such  a  grin  of  affected 
intelligence  as  a  monkey  is  apt  to  assume  upon  similar 
pasions,  then  cut  a.  caper,  and  gave  the  letter  to  Locksley. 

"If  the  long  letters  were  bows,  and  the  short  let 
broad  arrows,  I  might  know  something  of  the  matter, 

■  CsooK.     Vba  blsbop'a  0ffic\a\MaHiBtiaviAYi!iEB.'&\i»^iBt4.' 
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brave  yeoman;  'Taut  as  the  matter  stands,  the  meaning 

I,  Bofe,  for  me,  as  the  stag  that's  at  twelve  miles'  dis- 

»■" 

?  must  be  clerk,  then,"  said  the  Black  Knight;  and  tak- 

the  letter  from  Locksley,  he  first  read  it  over  to  him- 

and  then  explained  the  meaning  in  Saxon  to  his  con- 
rates. 

'Execute  the  nohle  Cedric!"  exclaimed  Wamba;  "by  the 
;,  thou  must  be  miBtaken,  Sir  Knight," 
"Not  1,  my  worthy  friend,"  replied  the  knight,  "I  have 
aincd  the  words  aa  they  are  here  set  down." 
Then,  by  St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury,"  replied  Gurth, 

will  have  the  castle,  should  we  tear  it  down  with  our 
isl" 

•We  have  nothing  else  to  tear  it  with,"  replied  Wamba; 
t  mine  are  Bcarce  fit  to  make  mammocks^  of  freestone 
mortar," 

"Tia  but  a  contrivance  to  gain  time,"  said  Locksley; 
Ij  dare  not  do  a  deed  for  which  I  could  exact  a  fearful 
Uty." 

1  would,"  said  the  Black  Knight,  "there  were  some  one 
ing  us  who  could  obtain  admission  into  the  castle,  and 
over  how  the  case  stands  with  the  besieged.  Methinks, 
ley  require  a  confessor  to  be  sent,  this  holy  hermit  might 
nee  exercise  his  pious  vocation  and  procure  ua  the  infor- 
ion  we  desire." 

"A  plague  on  thee  and  thy  advice!"  said  the  pious  her- 
;  "I  tell  thee.  Sir  Slothful  Knight,  that  when  I  doff  my 
1?t  frock,  my  priesthood,  my  sanctity,  ray  very  Latin, 
ijrat  off  along  with  it ;  and  when  in  my  green  jerkin  1 
Ibetter  kill  twenty  deer  than  confess  one  Christian." 
'T.  fear,"  said  the  Black  Knight — "I  fear  greatly  there 
10  one  here  that  is  qualified  to  take  upon  him,  for  the 
Ice,*  this  same  character  of  father  confessor?'" 
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All  looked  on  each  other,  and  were  Eilent. 

"I  see,"'  said  Wamba,  after  a  short  pause,  "that  the  ft 
must  be  still  the  fool,  and  put  his  neck  in  the  venM 
which  wise  men  shrink  from.     You  must  know,  : 
cousins  and  cotmtrymen,  that  1  wore  russet  before  I  fft^ 
motley,  and  was  bred  to  be  a  friar,  until  a  brain-fever  a 
upon  me  and  left  me  just  wit  enough  to  be  a  fool.    I  ti 
with  the  assistance  of  the  good  hermifs  frock,  togetl* 
with   the   priesthood,   sanctity,   and   learning  which  i 
stitched  into  the  cowl  of  it,  I  shall  be  found  qualified  ttl 
administer  both  worldly  and  ghostly  comfort  to  our  wo 
master  Cedric  and  his  companions  in  adversity." 

"Hath  he  sense  enough,  thinkat  thou?"  said  the  B 
Knight,  addressing  Gurth. 

•'I  know  not,"  said  Ourth;  "but  if  he  bath  not,  it 
be  the  first  time  he  hath  wanted  wit  to  turn  his  foU 
account." 

"On    with    the    frock,  then,  good  fellow,"  quoth 
Knight,  "and  let  thy  master  send  us  an  account  of  t 
situation  within  the  castle.     Their  numbers  must  be  fal 
and  it  is  five  to  one  they  may  be  accessible  by  a  sudden  i 
bold  attack.    Time  wears — away  with  thee." 

"And,  in  the  mean  time,"  said  Locksley,  "we  will  b 
the  place  so  closely  that  not  so  much  as  a  fly  shall  a 
news  from  thence.  So  that,  my  good  friend,"  he  contini 
addressing  Wamba,  "thou  mayst  assure  these  tyrants  1 
whatever  violence  they  exercise  on  the  persons  of  their  { 
oners  shall  be  most  severely  repaid  upon  their  own." 

"Pax  voMscutn,"^  said  Wamba,  who  was  now  mafflei 
his  religious  disguise. 

And  BO  saying,  he  imitated  the  solemn  and  stately 
portment  of  a  friar,  and  departed  to  execute  his  misdojL 


^ 
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CHAPTER  XXn 

The  hottest  horse  will  oft  be  cool, 

The  dullest  will  show  flje; 
The  (riar  will  often  play  the  fool, 

The  foul  will  play  the  friar. 

Old  Song. 

en  the  Jester,  arrayed  in  the  cowl  and  frock  of  the 
and  having  his  knotted  cord  twisted  round  his  mid- 
od  before  the  portal  of  the  castle  of  Front-de-Boeuf, 
•der  demanded  of  him  his  name  and  errand. 
IX  vobiscum,"  answered  the  Jester,  "I  am  a  poor 
'  of  the  Order  of  St.  Francis,^  who  come  hither  to 
ifiBce  to  certain  unliappy  prisoners  now  secured  with- 
castle." 

ion  art  a  bold  friar,"  said  the  warder,  "to  come 
where,  saving  our  own  drunken  confessor,  a  cock  of 
;her  hath  not  crowed  these  twenty  years." 
it  I  pray  thee,  do  mine  errand  to  the  lord  of  the 
answered  the  pretended  friar;  "trust  me,  it  will 
od  acceptance  with  him,  and  the  cock  shall  crow, 
e  whole  castle  shall  hear  him." 
amercy,"  said  the  warder;  "but  if  I  come  to  shame 
■ing  my  post  upon  thine  errand,  I  will  try  whether 
1  grey  gown  be  proof  against  a  grey-goose  shaft." 
h  this  threat  be  left  his  turret,  and  carried  to  the 


B  or  St.  Fbahou.    Wamba  does 


le  inoaks—twlio  were  oi 
e'Prlan,  and  iba  AuguatlnlKm,  wba  \ikA.  no  &^»^^Tlc 
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hall  of  the  eastli^  hin  unwonted  intelligence,  that  a  b 
£riar  stood  before  the  gate  and  demanded  instant  aJffli 
sioii.  With  no  small  wonder  he  received  his  master's « 
mauds  to  admit  the  holy  man  immediately;  and,  havil 
previously  manned  the  entrance  to  guard  against  a 
he  obeyed,  without  further  scruple,  the  comraands  WW 
he  had  received.  The  hare-brained  self-conceit  which  n 
emboldened  Wamba  to  undertake  this  tJangecous  office  i 
Ecarce  sufficient  to  support  him  when  he  found  himeclfl 
the  presence  of  a  man  ao  dreadful,  and  so  much  dre  * 
as  Reginald  Front-de-Bn^uf,  and  he  brought  out  hia " 
vobiacum,"  to  which  he,  in  a  good  measure,  trusted  for  d 
porting  hia  chaiacter,  with  more  anxiety  and  hesitd 
than  had  hitherto  accompanied  it.  But  Front-de-BiEufi 
accustomed  to  see  men  of  all  ranks  tremble  in  hia  preset 
so  that  the  timidity  of  the  supposed  father  did  not  giveB 
any  cause  of  suspicion.  "'Who  and  whence  art  t 
priest?"  said  he. 

"Pax  vobiscum,"  reiterated  the  Jester;  "J  am  a  poorse 
vant  of  St.  Francis,  who,  travelling  through  this  wildemea 
have  fallen  among  thieves  as  Scripture  hath  it — gutAilfl 
viator  mcidit  in  latrones' — which  thieves  have  sent  me  unwl 
this  castle  in  order  to  do  my  ghostly  office  on  two  persoiiu 
condemned  hy  your  honourable  justice." 

"Ay,  right,"  answered  Front-de-Bceuf ;  "and  canst  Ij 
tell  me,  holy  father,  the  number  of  those  banditti?' 

"Gallant  sir,"  answered  the  Jester,  "notnen  Ulis  itff 
their  name  is  legion." 

"Tell  me  in  plain  terms  what  numbers  there  i 
priest,  thy  cloak  and  cord  will  ill  protect  thee." 

"Alas!"  said  the  supposed  friar,  "cor  meum  tr^uia* 
that  is  to  say,  I  was  like  to  burst  with  fearl  but  I  eoneij 

VtlTOR  [KOmiT  IN   LlTBOHEf.      "A  CSTtaln    IrtLIl 
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ley  may  be,  what  of  yeoumu,  what  of  commons,  at  leaat 
ve  hnndred  men," 

"What!"  eaid  the  Templar,  who  came  into  the  hall  that 
loment,  "muster  the  wasps  so  thick  here?  It  is  time  to 
ifle  such  a  mischievous  brood."  Then  taking  Front-de- 
lOsnf  aside,  "Knowest  thou  the  priest?" 

"He  is  a  stranger  from  a  distant  convent,"  said  Front- 
e-Boeuf ;  "I  know  him  not." 

"Then  trust  him  not  with  thy  purpose  in  words,"  an- 
gered the  Templar.  "Let  him  carry  a  written  order  to 
le  Bracy'e  company  of  Free  Companions,  to  repair  inatant- 
|f  to  their  master's  aid.  In  the  mean  time,  and  that  the 
haveling  may  suspect  nothing,  permit  him  to  go  freely 
bout  his  task  of  preparing  these  Saxon  hogs  for  the  slaugh- 
sr-house." 

"It  shall  be  so,"  said  Front- de-Bceuf.  And  he  forthwith 
ppointed  a  domestic  to  conduct  Wamba  to  the  apartment 
rhere  Cedric  and  Athelstane  were  confined. 

The  impatience  of  Cedric  had  been  rather  enhanced 
han  diminished  by  his  confinement.  He  walked  from  one 
Od  of  the  hall  to  the  other,  with  the  attitude  of  one  who 
idvances  to  charge  an  enemy,  or  to  storm  the  breach  of  a 
leleaguered  place,  sometimes  ejaculating  to  himself,  some- 
imes  addressing  Athelstane,  who  stoutly  and  stoically 
ivaited  the  issue  of  the  adventure,  digesting,  in  the  mean- 
ime,  with  great  composure,  the  liberal  meal  which  he  had 
uade  at  noon,  and  not  greatly  interesting  himself  about  the 
lnration  of  his  captivity,  which  he  concluded  would,  like  all 
SrtJily  evils,  find  an  end  in  Heaven's  good  time. 

"Pax  vobiscum,"  said  the  Jester,  entering  the  apart- 
ment; "the  blessing  of  St.  Dunstan,  St.  Denis,  St.  Duthoc, 
md  all  other  saints  whatsoever,  he  upon  ye  and  about  ye."' 

"Enter  freely,"  answered  Cedric  to  the  supposed  friar; 
Vith  what  intent  art  thou  come  hither?" 

"To  bid  you  prepare  youreelves  for  death,"  a^^i-wetft&.'Ofta' 
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"It  is  impossible!"  replied  Cedric,  starting.  "Feu 
ant!  wicked  as  they  are,  they  dare  not  attempt  auch  open 
gratuitous  cruelty!" 

"Alas!"  said  the  Jester,  "to  restrain  them  by  their  « 
of  humanity  is  the  same  as  to  stop  a  runaway  horse  wil 
bridle  of  silk  thread.  Bethink  thee,  therefore,  noble  C« 
and  you  also,  gallant  Athelatane,  what  crimes  yon  have  a 
mitted  in  the  flesh;  for  this  very  day  will  ye  be  call* 
answer  at  a  higher  tribunal." 

"Hearest  thou  this,  Atheletane?"  said  Cedric, 
must  rouse  up  our  hearts  to  this  last  action,  since  beth 
is  we  should  die  like  men  than  live  like  slaves." 

"I  am  ready/'  answered  Athelstane,  "to  stand  the  n 
of  their  malice,  and  shall  walk  to  my  death  with  as  d 
composure  as  ever  I  did  to  my  dinner." 

"Let  US  then  unto  our  holy  gear,i  father,"  said  Cedri 

"Wait  yet  a  moment,  good  uncle,"  said  the  Jest* 
his  natural  tone;  "better  look  long  before  you  leap  m 
dark." 

"By  my  faith,"  said  Cedric,  "I  should  know  that  v( 

"It  is  that  of  your  trusty  slave  and  jester,"  ans' 
Wamba,  throwing  back  his  cowl.    "Had  you  taken  a 
advice  formerly,  you  would  not  have  been  here  at  all. 
a  fool's  advice  now,  and  you  will  not  be  here  long." 

"How  mean'st  thou,  knave?"  answered  the  Saxon, 

"Even  thus,"  replied  Wamba;  "take  thou  this  frock 
cord,  which  are  all  the  orders*  1  ever  had,  and  march  qui 
out  of  the  caatle,  leaving  me  your  cloak  and  girdle  to  1 
the  long  leap  in  thy  stead." 

"Leave  thee  in  my  stead!"  said  Cedric,  astonished  at 
proposal :  "why,  they  would  hang  thee,  my  poor  knavfe 

"E'en  let  them  do  as  they  are  permitted,"  said  Waffl 
"I  trust — no  disparagement  to  your  birth — that  the  M 

■OJun.    Bualnesa. 

'Obbsma.    Degrees  la  holj  ataca. 
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Witless  may  hang  in  a  chain^  with  as  much  gravity  as  the 
ehain  hung  upon  his  ancestor  tlie  alderman." 
\     "Well,  Wamba,"  answered  Cedrie,  "for  one  thing  will 
i  grant  thy  request.    And  that  is,  ii  thou  wilt  make  the 

h change  of  garments  with  Lord  Athelstane  instead  of  me," 
"No,  by  St.  Dunstan,"  answered  Wamba;  "there  were 
little  reason  in  that.  Good  right  there  is  that  the'  son  of 
Jntless  should  suffer  to  save  the  son  of  Hereward;  but  little 
jriedom  there  were  in  his  dying  for  the  benefit  of  one  whose 
hthers  were  strangers  to  his." 

I  "Villain,"  said  Cedrie,  "the  fathers  of  Athelstane  were 
bonarchs  of  England!" 

I  "They  might  be  whomsoeTer  they  pleased,"  replied 
wamba;  "but  my  necli  stands  too  straight  upon  my  sboul- 
aoB  to  have  it  twisted  for  their  sake.  Wherefore,  good  my 
piaster,  either  take  my  proffer  yourself  or  suffer  rae  to  leave 
Uais  dungeon  as  free  as  I  entered." 

"Let  the  old  tree  vrither,"  continued  Cedrie,  "so  the 

lately  hope  of  the  forest  be  preserved.     Save  the  noble 

leletane,  my  trusty  Wamba!  it  is  the  duty  of  each  who 

"  BOB  blood  in  his  veins.     Thou  and  I  will  abide  to- 

}  utmost  rage  of  our  injurious  oppressors,  while 

Sand  safe,  shall  arouse  the  awakened  spirits  of  our 

men  to  avenge  us." 

"Not  80,  father  Cedrie,"  said  Athelstane,  grasping  his 

md,  for,  when  roused  to  think  or  act,  his  deeds  and  senti- 

ents  were  not  unbecoming  hia  high  race — "not  so,"  be 

itttinued;  "I  would  rather  remain  in  this  hall  a  week 

nthout  food  save  the  prisoner's  stinted  loaf,  or  drink  save 

I*  prisoner's  measure  of  water,  than  embrace  the  oppor- 

nity  to  escape  which  the  slave's  untaught  Irindness  has 

tveyed  for  his  master." 

"You  are  called  wise  men,  sirs,"  said  the  Jester,  "and 

I  «  crazed  fool:  but,  uncle  Cedrie  and  cousin  Athelstane, 

be  fool  shall  decide  this  controversy  for  je,  an4  Ba.-*ie  "^oi 


338  IVANHOE 

the  trouble  of  straining  courtesies  any  farther. 
John-a-Dnck'B  luare,  that  will  let  no  man  mount  her  I 
John-a-Duck,  I  came  to  save  my  master,  and  if  he  will^ 
consent,  basta!^  I  can  but  go  away  home  again.  Kind  n 
ice  cannot  be  chucked  from  hand  to  hand  like  a  shuttles! 
or  stool-ball.  I'll  hang  for  no  man  but  my  own  bora  nl 
ter." 

"Go,  then,  noble  Cedrie,"  said  Athelstane,  "negleeli 
this  opportunity.      Your  presence  witliout  may  eneoOl 
friends  to  our  rescue ;  your  remaining  here  would  r  ' 
all." 

"And  is  there  any  proHpect,  then,  of  rescue  from  4 
out?"  said  Cedric,  looking  to  the  Jester. 

"Prospect,  indeed.'''  echoed  Waraba;  "let  me  tell  f 
when  you  fill  my  cloak,  you  are  wrapped  in  a  generaTas 
sock.    Five  hundred  men  are  there  without,  and  I  watA 
morning  one  of  their  chief  leaders.     My  fool's  cap  « 
casque,  and  my  bauble  a  truncheon.     Well,  ve  ahaB 
what  good  they  will  make  by  exchanging  a  fool  for  a  1 
man.    Truly,  1  fear  they  will  lose  in  valour  what  theya 
gain  in  discretion.    And  so  farewell,  master,  and  be  If 
to  poor  Gurth  and  his  dog  Fangs ;  and  let  my  cocks 
hang  in  the  hall  at  Rotherwood,  in  memory  that  I  I 
away  my  life  for  my  master,  like  a  faithful — ^fool." 
last  word  came  out  with  a  sort  of  double  expression,  b 
jest  and  earnest. 

The  tears  stood  in  Cedric's  eyes.  "Thy  memory  4 
be  preperved,"  he  said,  "while  fidelity  and  affection  I 
honour  upon  earth!  But  that  I  trust  I  shall  find  the  n 
of  saving  Eowena,  and  thee,  Athelstane,  and  tbee  a 
poor  Wamba,  thou  ahouldst  not  overbear  me  in  this  mfttlj 

The  exchange  of  dross  was  now  accomplished,  wbi 
Bndden  doubt  struck  Cedric. 


.In  JullHu  word:  "enougti." 
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"  he  said,  "hnt  my  own,  and  a  foH' 
rds  of  their  mincing  Norman.  How  shall  I  bear  myat'U' 
e  a,  reverend  brother?" 

"The  spell  lies  in  two  words,"  replied  Wamba.  "Pa.v 
liacum  will  answer  all  queries.  If  you  go  or  come,  eat  or 
nk,  blesB  or  ban.  Pax  vobiscum  carries  you  through  it  all. 
18  as  useful  to  a  friar  as  a  broomstick  to  a  witeh,  or  a 
nd  to  a  conjurer.  Speak  it  but  thus,  in  a  deep  grave  tone 
Pax  vobiscum — it  is  irresistible.  Watch  and  ward,  knighl- 
i  squire,  foot  and  horse,  it  acta  as  a  cbarm  upon  theiii 
,  I  think,  if  they  bring  nie  out  to  be  hanged  to-morrow. 
is  much  to  be  doubted  they  may,  I  will  try  its  weight 
on  the  finisher  of  the  sentence." 

"If  such  prove  the  case,"  said  his  master,  "my  religious 
lers  are  soon  taken — Pax  vob-iscum.  I  trust  I  shall  re- 
mber  the  password.  Noble  Athelstane,  farewell;  and 
ewell,  ray  poor  boy,  whose  heart  might  make  amends 
-a  weaker  head;  I  will  save  you,  or  return  and  die  with 
L  The  royal  blood  of  our  Saxon  kings  shall  not  be  spilt 
S.e  mine  beats  in  my  veins;  nor  shall  one  hair  fall  from 
!  head  of  the  kind  knave  who  risked  himself  for  his  maa- 
,  if  Cedric's  peril  can  prevent  it.    Farewell." 

'Tarewell,  noble  Cedric,"  said  Athelstane;  "remember. 
B  the  true  part  of  a  friar  to  accept  refreshment,  if  you  are 
ered  any." 

'Tarewell,  uncle,"  added  Wamba;  "and  remember  Pax 
liscum." 

Thus  exhorted,  Cedric  sallied  I'orth  upon  his  expedition ; 
i  it  was  not  long  ere  he  had  occasion  to  try  the  force 
that  spell  which  his  Jester  had  recommended  as  omnipo- 
it.  In  a  low-arched  and  dusky  passage,  by  which  he  en- 
iToared  to  work  his  way  to  the  hall  of  the  castle,  he  was 
errupted  by  a  female  form. 

"Pax  vobiscum!"  said  the  pseudo  friar,  and  was  en- 
Lvouring  to  hurry  past,  when  a  soft  voice  Ye^^ei,  ""E\, 


Bid 


ibis;    gweso,    domine  reverendissime,  pro    mistne 


'I  am  somewhat  deaf,"  replied  Cedric,  in  good  S 
_  at  the  same  time  muttered  to  himaelf,  "A  caree  a 
fool  and  hja  Pax  vobigeum!  I  have  lost  my  javeliD  i 
first  east." 

It  was,  however,  no  uimsnal  thing  for  a  priest  of ; 
days  to  he  deaf  of  his  Latin  ear,  and  this  the  pereoi 
now  addressed  Cedrie  knew  full  well. 

"I  pray  you  of  dear  love,  reverend  father,"  she  n 
in  his  own  language,  "that  you  will  deigD  to  viait  wit! 
ghostly  eomfort  a  wounded  prisoner  of  this  castle,  anc 
such  compassion  upon  him  and  us  as  thy  holy  office  te 
Never  shall  good  deed  so  highly  advantage  thy  conra 

"Daughter,"  answered  Cedric,  much  embarrasae^ 
time  in  this  castle  will  not  permit  me  to  exereise  the ' 
of  mine  office.  I  must  presently  forth:  there  is  10 
death  upon  my  speed." 

"Yet,  father,  let  me  eTitreat  you  by  the  vow  yon 
taken  on  you."  replied  the  suppliant,  "not  to  leave  ti 
pressed  and  endangered  without  counsel  or  succour." 

"May  the  fiend  fly  away  with  me,  and  leave  me  in 
with  the  souls  of  Odin  and  of  Thor!"^  answered  0 
impatiently,  and  would  probahiy  have  proceeded  i 
same  tone  of  total  departure  from  his  spiritual  chaB 
when  the  colloquy  was  interrupted  by  the  harsh  voi 
Urfried,  the  old  crone  of  the  turret. 

"How,  minion,"  said  she  to  the  female  speaker,  'i 
the  manner  in  which  you  requite  the  kindness  whicli 
mitted  thee  to  leave  thy  prison-cell  yonder?  Puttest 
the  reverend  man  to  use  ungracious  language  to  free 
self  from  the  importunities  of  a  Jewess?" 

1  sott.    ^  ptii  ,maB.iiimsB4.Vii!*«t, 
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i  iTewess!"  aaid  Cedrie,  avaOing  himself  of  the  infor- 
>n  to  get  clear  of  their  inteTruption.  "Let  me  pass, 
in!  atop  me  not  at  your  peril.  1  am  fresh  from  my 
office,  and  would  avoid  pollution." 
Come  this  way,  father,"  said  the  old  hag,  "thou  art  a. 
ger  in  this  castle,  and  canst  not  leave  it  without  a 
I.  Come  thither,  for  I  would  speak  with  thee.  And 
daughter  of  an  accursed  rate,  go  to  the  sick  man's 
ber,  and  tend  him  until  my  return;  and  woe  betide 
E  you  again  quit  it  without  ray  permission!" 
ebecca  retreated.  Her  importunities  had  prevailed 
Urfried  to  suffer  her  to  quit  the  turret,  and  Urfried 
smployed  her  services  where  she  herself  would  most 
f  have  paid  thsm,  by  the  bedside  of  the  wounded 
loe.  With  an  understanding  awake  to  their  dangerous 
jon,  and  prompt  to  avail  herself  of  each  means  of 
'  which  occurred,  Rebecca  had  hoped  something  from 
resence  of  a  man  of  religion,  who,  she  learned  from 
ed,  had  penetrated  into  this  godless  castle.  She 
led  the  return  of  the  supposed  ecclesiastic,  with  the 
ise  of  addressing  him,  and  interesting  him  in  favour 
e  prisoners;  with  what  imperfect  success  the  reader 
eea  just  acquainted. 


CHAPTER  XXVn 

Pond  wretchl  and  what  uanst  thou  relate, 
But  (ieede  of  sorrow,  sbams,  and  ain  i 

Thy  deeds  are  proved — thou  know'et  thy  fate; 
But  come,  thy  tale — b^in — begin. 

But  I  hare  griefs  of  o-ther  kind, 

Troubles  and  sorrows  more  severe; 
Give  me  to  ease  my  tortured  mind. 

Lend  to  m^  woes  a  patieut  ear; 
Aod  let  me,  it  I  may  not  flod 

A  friend  to  help  —find  one  to  hear. 

Cbabbb's  Hall  of  Justioe. 

When  Urfried  had  with  clamours  and  menaces  dri 
Hebecca  back  to  the  apartment  from  which  she  had  si 
she  proceeded  to  conduct  the  unwilling  Cedric  into  a  « 
apartment,  the  door  of  which  she  heedfully  secured, 
fetching  from  a  cupboard  a  stoup  of  wine  and  two  flag 
she  placed  them  on  the  table,  and  said  in  a  tone  r 
asBerting  a  fact  than  asking  a  question,  "Thou  art  S 
father.    Deny  it  not,"  she  continued,  observing  that  Ced 
haetened  not  to  reply;  "the  Bounds  of  my  native  langi 
are  Bweet  to  mine  ears,  though  seldom  heard  save  f 
tongues  of  the  wretched  and  degraded  serfs  on  whom  t 
proud  Normans  impose  the  meanest  drudgery  of  this  d 
ing.    Thou  art  a  Saxon,  father — a  Saxon,  and,  save  as  tl 
art  a  servant  of  God,  a  freeman.    Thine  accents  are  f' 
in  mine  ear." 

"Do  not  Saxon  priests  visit  this  castle,  then?"  replS 
Cedric ;  "it  were,  methinlcs,  their  duty  to  comfort  the  oi 

■and  oppressed  children  of  the  soil." 
jtftey  come  not;  or  if  tVey  come,  they  better  Ii 
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si  at  the  boards  of  their  nonquerors,"  answtred  Urfried, 
an  to  hear  the  groans  of  their  countrymen;  so,  at  least, 
art  speaks  of  them,  of  myself  I  can  say  little.  This 
;le,  for  ten  years,  has  opened  to  no  priest  save  the  de- 
ched  Norman  chaplain  who  partook  the  nightly  revels 
■"ront-de-Bceufj  and  he  has  heen  long  gone  to  render  an 
jont  of  his  stewardship.  But  thou  art  a  Saxon — a  Saxon 
«t,  and  I  have  one  question  to  ask  of  thee." 
"I  am  Saxon,"  answered  Cedric,  ''but  unworthy,  sure- 
of  the  name  of  priest.  Let  me  begone  on  my  way.  I 
ar  1  will  return,  or  send  one  of  our  fathers  more  worthy 
lear  your  confession." 

"Stay  yet  a  while,"  said  Urfiied;  "the  accents  of  the 
X  which  thou  hearest  now  will  soon  be  choked  with  the 
]  earth,  and  I  would  not  descend  to  it  like  the  beast  I 
e  lived.  But  wine  must  give  me  strength  to  tell  the 
tors  of  my  tale."  She  poured  out  a  cup,  and  drank  it 
h  a  frightful  avidity,  which  seemed  desirous  of  draining 
last  drop  in  the  goblet,  "It  stupefies,"  she  said,  looking 
rards  as  she  finished  her  draught,  "but  it  cannot  cheer, 
"take  it,  father,  if  you  would  hear  my  tale  without  sink- 
down  upon  the  pavement."  Cedric  would  have  avoided 
liging  her  in  this  ominous  conviviality,  but  the  sign 
«h  she  made  to  him  expressed  impatience  and  despair. 
complied  with  her  request,  and  answered  her  challenge 
large  wine-cup;  she  then  proceeded  with  her  story,  as  if 
eased  by  his  complaisance. 

"I  was  not  born,"  she  said,  "father,  the  wretch  that  thou 
aeest  me,  I  was  free,  was  happy,  was  honoured,  loved, 
was  beloved.  I  am  now  a  slave' miserable  and  degraded, 
sport  of  my  masters'  passions  while  I  had  yet  beauty, 
objeft  of  their  contempt,  scorn,  and  hatred,  since  it  has 
«d  away.  Dost  thou  wonder,  father,  tliat  I  should  hate 
ikind,  and,  above  all,  the  race  that  has  wrought  this 
ige  in  me?  Can  tbe  wrinkled  decrepit  hag  before  thee, 
ve  wrath  must  vent  itself  in  impotent  c\iraea,ioT^^A\ft. 
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was  once  the  daughter  of  the  noble  thane  of  Torqnilstt 
before  whose  frown  a  thousand  vassals  trembled?" 

"Thou  the  daughter  of  Torquil  Wolfgauger!"  said  C 
ric,  receding  as  he  spoke;  "thou — thou — -the  daughti 
that  noble  Saxon,  my  father's  friend  and  companion 
arms!" 

"Thy  father's  friend!"  echoed  Urfried;  "then  C( 
called  tile  Saxon  stands  before  me,  for  the  noble  Herei 
of  Rotherwood  had  but  one  son,  whose  name  is  well  kn 
among  his  countrymen.  But  if  thou  art  Cedric  of  Ro! 
wood,  why  this  religious  dress?  hast  thou  too  despairet 
Baving  thy  country,  and  sought  refuge  from  oppressiol 
the  shade  of  the  convent?" 

"It  matters  not  who  I  am,"  said  Cedric;  "proceed, 
happy  woman,  with  thy  tale  of  horror  and  guilt!  fl 
there  must  he ;  there  is  guilt  even  in  thy  living  to  tell  it 

"There  is — there  is,"  answered  the  wretched  won 
"deep,  black,  damning  guilt — guilt  that  lies  like  a  loal 
my  breast — guilt  that  all  the  penitential  fires  of  herei 
cannot  cleanse.  Yes,  in  these  halls,  stained  with  the  n 
and  pure  blood  of  my  father  and  my  brethren — ^in  t 
very  halls,  to  have  lived  the  paramour  of  their  murdi 
the  slave  at  once  and  the  partaker  of  his  pleasures,  wb 
render  every  breath  which  I  drew  of  vital  air  a  mme 
a  curse." 

"Wretched  woman!''  exclaimed  Cedric.  "And  while 
friends  of  thy  father — while  each  true  Saxon  heart. 
breathed  a  requiem  for  his  soul,  and  those  of  his  va 
sons,  forgot  not  in  their  prayers  the  murdered  HI; 
while  all  mourned  and  hcmoured  the  dead,  thou  haflt 
to  merit  our  bate  and  execration— lived  to  unite  I. 
with  the  vile  tyrant  who  murdered  thy  nearest  and  di 
who  shed  the  blood  of  infancy  rather  than  a  male  < 
noble  house  of  Tot(\ii\\  "W  nM^ia?,?;-!  ft\\.ould 
him  hast  thou  lived  to  umVe 'iV'jfteX'i..  a^i ' 
lawless  love!" 
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;bb  bands,  indeed,  but  not  in  those  of  love!" 
3  hag;  "love  wiil  sooner  visit  the  regions  of 
J  doom  than  those  unhallowed  vaults.  No;  with  that 
!t  I  cannot  reproach  niyseK :  hatred  to  Front-de-Bceuf 
lie  race  governed  my  soul  most  deeply,  even  in  the 
of  his  guilty  endearments." 

Cou  hated  him,  and  yet  you  lived,"  rephed  Cedric; 
eh!  was  there  no  poniard — ^no  knife — no  bodkin!  Well 
t  for  thee,  since  thou  didst  prize  such  an  existence, 
the  secrets  of  a  Norman  castle  are  like  those  of  the 
.  Tor  had  I  but  dreamed  of  the  daughter  of  Torquil 
[  in  fonl  communion  with  the  murderer  of  her  father, 
(Ford  of  a  true  Saxon  had  found  thee  out  even  in  the 

of  thy  paramour!" 

(fouldet  thou  indeed  have  done  this  justice  to  the  name 
srquil?"  said  Ulrica,  for  we  may  now  lay  aside  her 
led  name  of  Urfried;  "thou  art  then  the  true  Saxon 
t  Hpeais  thee!  for  even  within  these  accursed  walls, 
!,  as  thou  well  sayest,  guilt  shrouds  itself  in  inscrutable 
sry — even  there  has  the  name  of  Cedric  been  sounded; 
!,  wretched  and  degraded,  have  rejoiced  to  think  that 

yet  breathed  an  avenger  of  our  unhappy  nation.  I 
dftve  had  my  hours  of  vengeance.  I  have  fomented 
uarrels  of  our  foes,  and  heated  drunken  revelry  into 
eroue  broil.  I  have  seen  their  blood  flow— I  have 
I  their  dying  groans!  Look  on  me,  Cedric;  are  there 
dll  left  on  this  foul  and  faded  face  some  traces  of  the 
ree  of  Torquil?" 

isfc  me  not  of  them,  Ulrica,"  replied  Cedric,  in  a  tone 
ief  mixed  with  abhorrence;  "these  traces  form  such  a 
iblance  as  arises  from  the  grave  of  the  dead  when  a 
baa  animated  the  lifeless  corpse." 
Be  it  BO,"  answered  Ulrica;  "yet  wore  these  fiendish 
res  the  mask  ol  a  spirit  of  ligh  t  when  they  ■weie  B)Ae  Vq 

Txrfance  the  elder  i^ont-de-Boeuf  and  \»i6  fcOTv  ^t?, 
Tlie  darkness  of  bell  should  hide  -w^isi.  IoUq-S^^, 


but  revenge  muet  lifl  the  veil,  and  <larkly  intimate  w 
would  raise  the  dead  to  epeak  aloud.  Loug  had  tbe  i 
deriijg  fire  of  discord  glowed  between  the  tyrant  fatht 
bis  savage  son;  long  bad  1  nursed,  in  secret,  the  u 
hatred;  it  blazed  forth  in  an  hour  of  drunken  n 
at  his  own  board  fell  my  opyreesor  by  the  hand  of  hi 
son :  such  are  tbe  secrets  these  vaults  conceal!  Bend 
dor,  ye  accursed  arches,"  she  added,  looking  up  tovat 
roof,  "and  hury  in  your  fall  all  who  are  conscious  i 
hideous  mystery!" 

"And  thou,  creature  of  guilt  and  misery,"  said  ( 
"what  became  thy  lot  on  the  death  of  thy  ravisher?" 

"Guess  it,  but  ask  it  not.  Here — here  I  dwelt,  ti 
premature  age,  has  stamped  its  ghastly  features  on  my 
ten ance— scorned  and  insulted  where  I  was  once  o 
and  compelled  to  bound  the  revenge  which  had  ono 
ample  scope  to  the  efforts  of  petty  malice  of  a  discon 
menial,  or  the  vain  or  unheeded  curses  of  an  impoteu 
condemned  to  hear  from  my  lonely  turret  the  sou: 
revelry  in  which  I  once  partook,  or  the  shrieks  and  | 
of  new  victims  of  oppression." 

"Ulrica,"  said  Cedrie,  "with  a  heart  which  still, ' 
regrets  the  lost  reward  of  thy  crimes,  as  much  as  the 
by  which  thou  didst  acquire  that  meed,  how  didrf 
dare  to  address  thee  to  one  who  wears  this  robe? 
sider,  unhappy  woman,  what  could  the  sainted  E< 
himself  do  for  thee,  were  he  here  in  bodily  presence? 
royal  Confessor  was  endowed  by  Heaven  with  poi 
cleanse  the  ulcers  of  the  hody ;  but  only  God  Himae 
eure  the  leprosy  of  the  soul." 

"Yet  turn  not  from  me,  stem  prophet  of  wrath, 
exclaimed,  'Tjut  tell  me,  if  thou  canst,  in  what  sh* 

'  Thi  SaIBted  EDWdTiD.  TAwd.t4.  sanawita.  "ftw  ^smtHim,  ma 
■^nglo-Ssxon  king  of  tha  o\ai<»so.V\\no.  tta  •«»».», -MMitwAwM^j 
trcB,  but  the  memory  o1\i\8V\rtoeBTOBft^'JvW«;^™«.<^J_W' 
IradlUoDS  of  the  people. and ^«im»'«oiJws-mOT*w^tm««aK»« 
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e  these  new  and  awfiil  feelings  that  burst  ou  my  soli- 
Why  do  deeds,  long  since  done,  rise  before  me  in 
ad  irresistible  horrors  ?  What  fate  is  prepared  beyond 
ave  for  her  to  whom  God  has  assigned  on  earth  a  lot 
ih  umpeftkable  wretchedness?  Better  had  I  turn  to 
1,'  Hertha,  and  Zemeboek,  to  Mista,  and  to  Skogula, 
ids  of  our  yet  unbaptised  ancestors,  than  endure  the 
ful  anticipations  which  have  of  late  haunted  my  wak- 
id  my  sleeping  hoursl" 
am  no  priest,"  said  Cedrie,  turning  with  disgust 
this  miserable  picture  of  guilt,  wretchedness,  and 
lr^-"I  am  no  priest,  though  I  wear  a  priest's  gar- 

'riert  or  layman,"  answered  Ulrica,  "thou  art  the  first 
e  seen  for  twenty  years  by  whom  God  was  feared  or 
egarded;  and  dost  thou  bid  me  despair?" 
bid  thee  repent,"  said  Cedrie.  "Seek  to  prayer  and 
fie,  and  mayeat  thou  find  accoptancel  But  I  cannot, 
not,  longer  abide  with  thee." 

Itay  yet  a  moment!"  said  Ulrica;  '^eave  me  not  now, 
t  my  father's  friend,  lest  the  demon  who  has  governed 
fe  should  tempt  me  to  avenge  myself  of  thy  hard- 
fd  Bcom.  Thinkest  thou,  if  Front-de-Bceuf  found 
J  the  Saxon  in  his  castle,  in  such  a  disguise,  that  thy 
Dold  be  a  long  one?  Already  his  eye  has  been  upon 
ike  a  falcon  on  his  prey.'" 

ind  be  it  so,"  said  Cedrie;  "and  let  him  tear  me  with 
and  talons,  ere  my  tongue  say  one  word  whicli  my 
doth  not  warrant.  I  will  die  a  Saxon — true  in  word, 
n  deed.  Ibid  thee  avaunt!  touch  me  not,  stay  me  not! 
ight  of  Front- de-Bfruf  himself  is  less  odious  to  me 
hou,  degraded  and  degenerate  as  thou  art." 
le  it  80,"  said  Ulrica,  no  longer  intermptmgVvmv/'^o 

iB««M  *&*w  if«s(7ieSniron  form  of  Odin;  tlerlha-via&'CaavaX'^- 
iff?^^^:?""'V.\.-'''"/'' Bad  StoiTUla  were  Vnlkyriea.&a.a%>aVi'c^a\^^\a. 
^MMOttpirlU  ■ifiTBtrlors  iilain  In  battle  to  ralftQHQ,ib«aW>4*'* 
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:hy  way,  and  forget,  in  the  insolence  of  thy  siiperiori: 
the  wretch  before  thee  is  the  daughter  of  thy  father's 
Go  thy  way;  if  I  am  separated  from  mankind  by  m; 
ings — separated  from  those  whose  aid  I  might  moi 
expect — not  less  will  I  be  separated  from  them  in 
vengel  No  man  shall  aid  me,  but  the  ears  of  all 
tingle  to  hear  of  the  deed  which  I  shall  dare  to  do! 
well!  thy  scom  has  burat  the  last  tie  which  seemi 
unite  me  to  my  kind — a  thought  that  my  woea  migl 
the  compassion  of  my  people." 

"Dlrieaj"  said  Cedric,  softened  by  this  appeal 
thou  borne  up  and  endured  to  live  through  so  rau) 
and  ao  much  misery,  and  wilt  thou  now  yield  to 
when  thine  eyes  are  opened  to  thy  crimes,  and  fl 
pentance  were  thy  fitter  occupation?" 

"Cedric,"  answered  Ulrica,  "thou  little  knoif 
human  heart.  To  a«t  as  I  have  acted,  to  think  a 
thought,  requires  the  maddening  love  of  pleasure, 
with  the  keen  appetite  of  revenge,  the  proud  consc 
of  power — draughts  too  intoxicating  for  the  hunu 
to  bear,  and  yet  retain  the  power  to  prevent.  Tht 
has  long  passed  away.  Age  has  no  pleasures,  wrink 
no  influence,  revenge  itself  dies  away  in  Lmpotenfe 
Then  comes  remorse,  with  all  its  vipera,  mixed  wi 
regrets  for  the  past  and  despair  for  the  futurel  Thi 
all  other  strong  impulses  have  ceased,  we  become 
fiends  in  hell,  who  may  feel  remorse,  but  never  rep« 
^ut  thy  worcls  have  awakened  a  new  soul  within 
past  thou  said,  all  is  possible  for  those  who  daro 
ffhou  hast  shown  me  the  means  of  revenge,  and  be 
B  will  embrace  them.  It  has  hitherto  shared  this 
Bosom  with  other  and  ivith  rival  passions;  hencsl 
B  flhal]  poBseBB  me  w^xoWn  ,  and  thou  thyself  shalt  i 
patever  was  the  We  oi  \j\Tifta,, Ve^  &.««!C&.^^be( 
■Dghter  of  tlie  nobXe  'Yotii^A.  t\\e^si'-a«.VOT 
Heagaering  this  aecoiae.^,  ta,%'<Xe.-,Vat\s!^^^ 
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,  and  when  thou  shalt  see  a  red  flag  wave  from 
arret  on  the  eastern  angle  of  the  donjon,  presa  the 
lans  hard:  they  will  then  have  enough  to  do  within, 
ton  may  win  the  wall  in  spite  hoth  of  bow  and  man- 
1,^  Begone,  I  pray  thee;  follow  thine  own  fate,  and 

me  to  mine." 

edric  woidd  have  inquired  farther  into  the  purpose 
li  she  thus  darkly  announced,  but  the  stem  voice  of 
t-de-Bffiuf  was  heard  exclaiming,  "Where  tarries  this 
ing  priest?  By  the  seallop-shell  of  Compostella,'  I  will 
!  a  martyr  of  him,  if  he  loiters  here  to  hatch  treason 
ig  my  domestics!" 

Wliat  a  true  prophet,"  said  Ulrica,  "is  an  evil  con- 
ce!    But  heed  him  not;  out  and  to  thy  people.    Cry 

Saxon  onslaught;  and  let  them  sing  their  war-song 
illo,*  if  they  will,  vengeance  shall  bear  a  burden  to  it," 
.a  she  thus  spoke,  she  vanished  through  a  private  door, 
Seginald  Front-de-Bceuf  entered  the  apartment.  Ced- 
rith  some  difficulty,  compelled  himself  to  make  obei- 
I  to  the  haughty  Baron,  who  returned  his  courtesy  with 
ht  inclination  of  the  head. 

Thy  penitents,  father,  have  made  a  long  shrift  litis  the 
r  for  them,  since  it  is  the  last  they  shall  ever  make. 
thou  prepared  them  for  deathP' 
[  found  them,"  said  Cedric,  in  such  French  as  he  could 
land,  "expecting  the  worst,  from  the  moment  they 

into  whose  power  they  had  fallen." 

3ow  now,  Sir  Friar,"  replied  Front-de-Bceuf,  "thy 

h,  methinks,  smacks  of  a  Saxon  tongue?" 

[  was  bred  in  the  convent  of  St.  Withold  of  Burton," 

irred  Cedric. 


a  for  burling  elones. 
kMiOP-asvu-   As  the  ptIm-bTaach  was  the  token  ot  &  i\UEt\Tai^  \f 

^l^„^   .^tr,n  «,..,>,=  ...all v-ri„  -"—'-nis  Y)(idge.llM:\\CO\».t\^  tt 

It  Compoavefta.,  \ii  S^aVT 
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"Ay?"  said  the  Baron;  "it  had  been  better  fortl 
have  been  a  Norman,  and  better  for  my  purpose  tw 
need  has  no  choice  of  meBsengers.  That  St,  Witho 
Burton  is  a  howlet's  nest  worth  the  harrying.^  The  di 

ton  come  that  the  frock  shall  protect  the  Saxon  U 
the  mail-coat." 
"God's  will  be  done,"  said  Cedrie,  in  a  voice  ti 
th  passion,  which  Front- de-Breuf  imputed  to  feat. 
"I  see,"  eaid  he,  "thou  dreamest  already  that  o' 
-arms  are  in  thy  refectory  and  thy  ale-vauits.  Bu 
le  cast  of  thy  holy  office,  and,  come  what  list  of  ( 
thou  shalt  sleep  as  safe  in  thy  cell  as  a  snail  within  hi 
of  proof." 

"Speait  your  commands,"  said  Cedrie,  with  s 
emotion. 

"Follow  me  through  this  passage,  then,  that  I  n 
miss  thee  by  the  postern." 

•  And  as  he  strode  on  his  way  before  the  suppose 
tent-de-Bo2uf  thus  schooled  him  in  the  part  wt 
Bsired  he  should  act. 
"Thou  seest.  Sir  Friar,  yon  herd  of  Saxon  swin 
have  dared  to  environ  this  castle  of  TorquLlstona^ 
them  whatever  thou  haat  a  mind  of  the  weakness 
fortalice,^  or  aught  else  that  can  detain  them  befor 
twenty-four  hours.  Meantime  bear  thou  this  scro 
soft — -canst  read.  Sir  Priest?" 

"Not  a  jot  I,"  answered  Cedrie,  "save  on  my  b 

md  then  I  know  the  characters,  because  I  have  ti 

jrvice  by  heart,  praised  be  Our  Lady  and  St.  Witbo 

"The  fitter  messenger  for  my  purpose.    Carry  tl 

roll  to  the  castle  of  Philip  de  Malvoisiu;  say  it 

1  me,  and  is  written  by  the  Templar  Brian  i 

kiilbert,  and  that  I  pray  him  to  send  it  to  York  i 

She  speed  man  and  horse  can  make.     Meanwhile,  I 
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Idling,  he  shall  find  us  whole  and  Bound  behind 
nent.  Shame  on  it,  that  we  should  be  compelled 
us  by  a  pack  of  runagates,  who  arc  wont  to  fly 
le  Hash  of  our  pennons  and  the  tramp  of  our 
say  to  thee,  priest,  contrive  some  east  of  thine 
p  the  knaves  wJiere  they  are,  until  our  friends 
beir  lances.  My  vengeance  is  awake,  and  she  is 
at  slumbers  not  till  she  has  been  gorged." 
^  patron  saint,"  said  Cedric,  with  deeper  energy 
ne  his  character,  "and  by  every  saint  who  has 
ied  in  England,  your  commands  shall  be  obeyed! 
m  shall  stir  from  before  these  walls,  if  I  have  art 
ice  to  detain  them  there." 

said  Front- de-Bosuf,  "thou  changest  thy  tone, 
and  speakest  brief  and  bold,  as  if  thy  heart  were 
ifhter  of  the  Saxon  herd;  and  yet  thou  art  thyself 
to  the  swine?" 

was  no  ready  practiser  of  the  art  of  dissimulation, 
at  this  moment  have  been  much  the  better  of  a 
Wamba's  more  fertile  brain.  But  necessity,  ae- 
the  ancient  proverb,  sharpens  invention,  and  he 
omething  under  his  cowl  concerning  the  men  in 
iing  excommunicated  outlaws  both  to  church  and 

'  answered  Front-de-Boauf,  "thou  hast 

Bry  truth :  I  forgot  that  the  knaves  can  strip 

bwell  as  if  they  had  been  bom  south  of  yonder 

Was  it  not  he  of  St.  Ives  whom  they  tied  to 

tnpelled  to  sing  a  mass  while  they  were 

tils  and  his  wallets?    No,  by  Our  Lady,  that 

fed  by  Crualtier  of  Middleton,  one  of  our  com- 

But  they  were  Saxons  who  robbed  the 

es  of  cup,  candlestick,  and  chalice,  were 

e  godless  men,"  answered  Cedric. 
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lay  in  store  for  many  a  secret  carousal,  when  ye  pr 
ye  are  but  busied  with  vigils  and  primes!    Priest,  thmi 
bound  to  revenge  such  sacrilege." 

"I  am  indeed  bound  to  vengeance,"  murm tired 
"St.  Withold  knows  my  heart." 

Front- de-B(Euf,  in  the  mean  while,  led  the  wsj 
postern,  where,  passing  the  moat  on  a  single  plant, 
reached   a   small   barbican,   or   exterior   defence, 
communicated  with  the  open  field  by  a  well-fortilied  i 
port.^ 

"Begone,  then;  and  if  thou  wilt  do  mine  errand, b 
thou  return  hither  when  it  is  done,  thou  shalt  see  8 
flesh  cheap  as  ever  was  hog's  in  the  shambles  of  Shel 
And,  hark  thee,  thou  seemest  to  be  a  jolly  confessor; 
hither  after  the  onslaught,  and  thou  shalt  have  ssi 
Malvoisie^  as  would  drench  thy  whole  convent." 

"Assuredly  we  shall  meet  again,"  answered  Cedrit 

"Something  in  hand  the  whilst,"  continued  tlie 
man;  and,  as  they  parted  at  the  postern  door,  he  thrust 
Cedric's  reluctant  hand  a  gold  byzant,  adding,  "Remei 
I  will  flay  off  both  cowl  and  skin  if  thou  failest  in  tbj 
pose." 

"And  full  leave  will  I  give  thee  to  do  both,"  ane^ 
Cedric,  leaving  the  postem,  and  striding  forth  over  tba 
field  with  a  jo>-ful  step,  "if,  when  we  meet  next,  I  do 
not  better  at  thine  hand."  Turning  then  back  toward 
castle,  he  threw  the  piece  of  gold  towards  the  donorj 
claiming  at  the  same  time,  "False  Norman,  thy  monej 
ish  with  thee!" 

Front-de-Bceuf  heard  the  words  imperfectly,  hot 
action  was  suspicious.  "Archers,"  he  called  to  the  w 
on  the  outward  battlements,  "send  me  an  arrow  throu; 
monk's  frockl     Yet  stay,"  he  said,  as  liia  retainei? 

'  S«i.i.T-PoRT.     The  poalern  BW-e  o^  *  l(mWttiii.W)a,  ti\ 
Biaae  by  the  besiegofl. 


mx  i>i 


IVAISTHOE  353 

r  bows,  "it  avails  not;  we  must  thus  far  trust 
we  have  no  better  shift.  I  think  he  dares  not  be- 
t  the  worst  1  can  but  treat  with  these  Saxon  dogs 
ave  safe  in  kennel.  Ho!  Giles  jailor,  let  them 
Ic  of  Eotherwood  before  me,  and  the  other  churl, 
lion^ — him  I  mean  of  Coningsburgh — Athelstane 
ffhat  call  they  him?  Their  Very  names  are  an 
ice  to  a  Norman  knight's  mouth,  and  have,  as  it 
?our  of  bacon.  Give  me  a  stoup  of  wine,  as  joUy 
in  said,  that  I  may  wash  away  the  relish;  place 
moury,  and  thither  lead  the  prisoners." 
mmands  were  obeyed;  and,  upon  entering  that 
irtment,  hung  with  many  spoils  won  by  his  own 
.  that  of  his  father,  he  found  a  flagon  of  wine  on 
e  oaken  table,  and  the  two  Saxon  captives  under 
of  four  of  his  dependants.  Front-de-Bceuf  took 
Tight  of  wine,  and  then  addressed  his  prisoners; 
uter  in  which  Waniba  drew  the  cap  over  his  face, 
Elf  dress,  the  gloomy  and  broken  light,  and  the 
fcrfeet  acquaintance  with  the  features  of  Cedric, 
Id  his  Norman  neighbours,  and  seldom  stirred  be- 
pn  domains,  prevented  him  from  discovering  that 
nportant  of  his  captives  had  made  his  escape, 
its  of  England,"  said  Front;- de-Bceuf,  "how  relish 
tertainment  at  Torquilstone?  Are  ye  yet  aware 
surquedy  and  outrecuidanc^  merit,  for  scoffing  at 
ment  of  a  prince  of  the  house  of  Anjou? 
lotten  how  ye  requited  the  unmerited  hospital- 
kl  John?  By  God  and  St.  Denis,  an  ye  pay  not 
niBom,  I  will  hang  ye  up  by  the  feet  from  the 
iheae  windows,  till  the  kites  and  hooded  crows 
[eletons  of  you!  Speak  out,  ye  Saxon  dogs — ■ 
Ipryour  worthless  lives?     How  aa^  ■^o'a,-^>a'i\.>A 
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"Not  ft  doit'  I,"  answered  poor  Wamba;  "and  forhann-l 
ingup  by  the  feet,  my  brain  haa  been  topsy-turry,  theyaw 
ever  since  the  biggin^  was  bound  first  round  my  liead;  if 
turning  me  iipside  down  may  peradventure  restore  it  ag*!*-^ 

"St.  Qenevievel"  said  Front-de-BoBuf,  "what  haTe* 
got  here?" 

And  with  the  back  of  liis  hand  he  struck  Cedrirt  a 
from  the  head  of  the  Jester,  and  throwing  open  his  ooUi 
discovered  the  fatal  badge  of  servitude,  the  silver  coll 
round  hia  neck. 

"Giles— Clement — dogs  and  varlets!"  exclaimed  t 
furious  Norman,  "what  have  you  brought  me  here?" 

"I  think  I  can  tell  you,"  said  De  Bracy,  who  just  ei 
the  apartment.     "This  is  Cedric'a  clown,  who  fought 
manful  a  skirmish  with  Isaac  of  York  about  a  question 
precedence." 

"I  shall  settle  it  for  them  both,"  replied  Front-de-Bffll 
"they  shall  hang  on  the  same  gallows,  unless  hia  maBterl 
this  boar  of  Coningsburgh  will  pay  well  for  their  lii 
""  pip  wealth  is  the  least  they  can  surrender ;  they  must  i 
■-ofE  with  them  the  swarms  that  are  besetting  the  cb 
)ibe  a  surrender  of  their  pretended  immunities.  I 
mder  us  as  serfs  and  vassals ;  too  happy  if,  in  the  n 
i  that  is  about  to  begin,  we  leave  them  the  breath 
EliostrilB.  Go,"  said  he  to  two  of  his  attendants,  "fet 
i  right  Cedric  hither,  and  I  pardon  your  error  I 
ie;  the  rather  that  you  but  mistook  a  fool  for  a  Sal' 
mklin." 

**Ay.  but,"  said  Wamba,  "your  chivalrous  excellency  W 

I  &id  there  are  more  fools  than  franklins  among  us." 

f        "What  means  the  knave?"  said  Front- de-Bneuf,  looiil 

towards  his  followers,  who,  lingering  and  loth,  faltered  fori 

"r  belief  that,  if  this  were  not  Cedric  who  was  thers: 

wee,  they  knew  Tvot  wVat  ■wa.a'H^ecwtvft  oS  Vwa. 

A  Dutch  coin  won^a.  '\""^'«'>^^'*''^-  »^«"'^«A«*'«« 
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of  Heaven!''  esclaimed  De  Bracy,  "he  must  have 
1  in  the  monk's  garments!" 

lends  of  hell!"  echoed  Front-de-Eceuf,  "it  was  then 
ir  of  Rotherwood  whom  I  ushered  to  the  posternj  and 
ied  with  jny  own  hands!  And  thou,"  he  said  to 
a,  "whose  folly  could  overrench  the  wiaddm  of  idiots 
■re  gross  than  thyself^I  will  give  thee  holy  orders — 
shave  thy  crown  for  thee!  liere,  let  them  tear  the 
rom  his  head,  and  then  pitch  him  headlong  from  the 
aents.  Thy  trade  is  to  Jest,  canst  thou  jeat  now?" 
ou  deal  with  me  better  than  your  word,  noble 
;,"  wliimpered  forth  poor  VVamba,  whose  habits  of 
nery  were  not  to  be  overcome  even  by  the  immediate 
ct  of  death ;  "if  you  give  me  the  red  cap  yon  propose, 
a  simple  monk  you  will  make  a  cardinal." 
he  poor  wretch,"  said  De  Bracy,  "is  resolved  to  die  in 
lation.  Front- de-Bceuf,  you  shall  not  slay  him.  Give 
>  me  to  make  sport  for  my  Free  Companions.  How 
;hou,  knave?  Wilt  thou  take  heart  of  grace,  and  go 
wars  with  me  ?" 

,y,  Tvith  my  master's  leave,"  said  Wamba;  "for,  look 
must  not  slip  collar  (and  he  touched  that  which  he 
without  his  permission." 

ih,  a  Norman  saw  will  soon  cut  a  Saxon  collar,"  said. 
Bcy. 
ij,  noble  air,"  said  Waniha,  "and  thence  goes  the 


.  English  oab, 
_  English,  neck  a  NormaD  yoke 
formao  spoon  in  EngJfsh  dish, 
.nd  England  ruled  as  Normans  wish; 
B)>tbo  world  to  England  never  will  be  a 
Till  England's  rid  of  all  ths  four." 


'hou  dost  well,  De  Bracy."  said  Froo.t-de-'BiEMi,  *"« 
there  hstening  to  a  fool's  jargon,  ■vi\\eTv  4e%\.ro.OC\wci.  v-a. 
for  us!    Seost  tboa  not  we  are  o'ven;eao\\&^,  oni'^^a 
aaaei/Mot/e  u/coimnumcatiug  witU.  out  i^tLiaN)* 
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out  Jias  been  disconcerted  by  this  same  motley  gentlt 
thou  art  bo  fond  to  brother?  What  views  have  we  to  ei[ 
but  instant  storm?" 

"To  the  battlements  then,"  said  De  Braey;  "when 
thou  ever  see  me  the  graver  for  the  thoughts  of  battle?  Cil 
the  Templar  yonder,  and  let  him  fight  but  half  so  welllw 
his  life  as  he  has  done  for  his  order.     Make  thou  to  the  walls 
thyself  with  thy  huge  body.     Let  me  do  my  poor  Oi 
deavour  in  ray  own  way,  and  I  tell  thee  the  Saxon  ontla 
may  as  well  attempt  to  scale  the  clouds  as  the  castle  of  Tl 
quilstone;  or,  if  you  will  treat  with  the  banditti,  why 
employ  the  mediation  of  this  worthy  franklin,  who  aeem 
ancli  deep  contemplation  of  the  wine-flagon?     Here,  ' 
on,"  he  continued,  addressing  Athelstane,  and  handing 
cup  to  him,  "rinse  thy  throat  with  that  noble  liquor, : 
rouse  up  thy  soul  to  say  what  thou  wilt  do  for  thy  liberty, 

"What  a  nifin  of  mould  may,"  answered  Atheist) 
^'providing  it  be  wh.it  a  man  of  manhood  ought.  DiB! 
me  free,  with  my  companions,  and  1  will  pay  a  ransoni 
a  thousand  marks." 

"And  wilt  moreover  assure  us  the  retreat  of  that  scimi 
mankind  who  are  swarming  around  the  castle,  contrary 
God's  peace  and  the  king's?"  said  Front- de-Bceuf, 

"In  so  far  as  I  can,"  answered  Athelstane,  "I  will 
draw  them ;  and  I  fear  not  but  that  my  father  Cedric  will 
his  best  to  assist  me." 

"We  are  agreed  then,"  said  Front-de-Bteuf ;  "thou 
they  are  to  be  set  at  freedom,  and  peace  is  to  he  on  I 
sides,  for  payment  of  a  thousand  marks.  It  is  a  trifiing 
Bom,  Saxon,  and  thou  wilt  owe  gratitude  to  the  moderal 
which  accepts  of  it  in  exchange  of  your  persons.  Bat 
this  extends  not  to  the  Jew  Isaac." 

"Nor  to  the  Jew  Isaac's  daughter,"  said  t^e  Tern] 
^  who  had  now  Joined  them, 
ft      "Neither,"  stiid  Ftcml-de-Bceuf,  "belong  ttj 
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_  Were  unworthy  to  be  called  Chriatifln,  if  they  did,' 
Bpliefl  Athelstane;  "deal  with  the  unbelievers  ae  ye  liet.'' 

"Neither  does  the  ransom  include  the  Lady  Rowena," 
aid  De  Braey.  "It  shall  never  be  said  1  was  scared  out  of 
fair  prize  without  striking  a  blow  for  it." 

"Neither,"  said  Front- de-Bceiif,  "does  our  treaty  refer  ta 
his  wretched  Jester,  whom  I  retain,  that  I  may  make  hnn 
n  example  to  every  knave  who  turns  jest  into  earnest." 

"The  Lady  Eowena,"  answered  Athelstane,  with  the, 
lost  steady  countenance,  "is  my  affianced  bride.  I  will  bfi' 
rawn  by  wild  horses  before  I  consent  to  part  with  her. 
'he  slave  Wamba  has  this  day  saved  the  life  of  my  father 
ledric.     I  will  lose  mine  ere  a  hair  of  his  head  be  injured."" 

"Thy  affianced  bride!  The  Lady  Howena  the  affianced 
ride  of  a  vassal  like  thee!"  said  De  Bracy.  "Saxon,  thou 
reamest  that  the  days  of  thy  seven  kingdoms  are  returned 
^in.  I  t«Il  thee,  the  princes  of  the  house  of  Anjou  confer 
Ot  their  wards  on  men  of  such  lineage  as  thine," 

"My  lineage,  proud  Norman,"  replied  Athelstane, 
rawn  from  a  source  more  pure  and  ancient  than  that  of  a 
eggarly  Frenchman,  whose  living  is  won  by  selling  the 
ilood  of  the  thieves  whom  he  assembles  under  his  paltry 
tandard.  Kings  were  my  ancestors,  strong  in  war,  and 
rise  in  council,  who  every  day  feasted  in  their  hall  mortf' 
inndredB  than  thou  canst  number  individual  followers; 
rhose  names  have  been  sung  by  minstrels,  and  their  lawB 
ecorded  by  Witenagemotcs:^  whose  bones  were  interred 
mid  the  prayers  of  saints,  and  over  whose  tombs  minsters. 
ave  been  huilded." 

"Thou  hast  it,  De  Bracy,"  said  Front- de-Bceuf,  welt 
Je&sed  with  the  rebuff  which  his  companion  had  received 
the  Saxon  hath  hit  thee  fairly." 

"As  fairly  as  a  captive  can  strike,"  said  De  Bracy,  with 
.pparent  carelessness;  "for  he  whose  hands  are  tied  should 
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have  his  tongue  at  freedom.     But  thy  glibness  of  repl 
comrade,"  rejoined  he,  speaiing  to  Atbelatane,  "'will 
win  the  freedom  of  the  Lady  Eowena." 

To  this  Atheletane,  who  had  already  made  a  loi 
speech  than  was  his  custom  to  do  on  any  topic,  how 
interesting,  returned  no  answer.  The  conversation  wai 
t«rrupted  by  the  arrival  of  a  menial,  who  announced tl 
monk  demanded  admittance  at  the  postern  gate, 

"In  the  name  of  St.  Bennet,^  the  prince  of  these  1 
beggars,"*  said  Front -de-Bceuf,  "have  we  a  real  monk  t 
time,  or  another  impostor?  Search  him,  slaves;  for  an 
suffer  a  second  impostor  to  be  palmed  upon  you,  I  will  fa 
your  eyes  torn  out,  and  hot  coals  put  into  the  sockets." 

"Let  me  endure  the  extremity  of  your  anger,  my  loi 
said  Giles,  "if  this  be  not  a  real  shaveling.  Your  sq' 
Jocelyn  knows  him  well,  and  will  vouch  bim  to  be  Brat 
Ambrose,  a  monk  in  atteniJance  upon  the  Prior  of  J 
vaulx." 

"Admit  him,"  said  Front-de-Bceuf ;  "most  likely 
brings  us  news  from  hie  jovial  master.  Surely  the 
keeps  holiday,  and  the  priests  are  relieved  from  duty, 
they  are  atroUing  thus  wildly  through  the  country. 
move  these  prisoners;  and,  Saxon,  think  on  what  thou  h 
heard." 

"I  claim,"  said  Athelstane,  "an  honourable  imprison-' 
ment,  with  due  care  of  my  board  and  of  my  couch,  aa  be- 
comes my  rank,  and  as  is  due  to  one  who  is  in  treaty  for 
aom.    Moreover,  1  hold  him  that  deems  himself  the  best 
you  bound  to  answer  to  me  with  his  body  for  this  &i 
on  my  freedom.     This  defiance  liafh  already  been  aent 
thee  by  (by  sewer;  thou  underliest  it,  and  art  bound  to 
Bwer  me.     There  lies  my  glove." 

,      'St,  Bbnnbt.    St,  Beiieaicl.  vf\io  lovinaca  V'tifc  Cnaei  omw 

la  BSg. 

V  Pbnue  from  the  T^iftr.  No- 213--    "t^^.r^v^tS^^^^^ 
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'I  answer  not  the  cliallengo  of  my  prisoner,"  said  Front- 
■teuf,  "nor  ehalt  thou,  Maurice  de  Bracy.  Giles,"  be 
inued,  "hang  the  franklin's  glove  upon  the  tine  of  yon- 
)nuiched  antiers;  there  shall  it  remain  until  he  ia  a  free 
.  Should  he  then  presume  to  demand  it,  or  to  affirm 
ras  nntawfully  made  my  prisoner,  by  the  belt  of  St. 
stopher,  he  will  speak  to  one  who  hath  never  refused  to 
■.  a  foe  on  foot  or  on  horseback,  alone  or  with  hia  vassals 
«  back!" 

Che  Saxon  prisoners  were  accordingly  removed,  just  as 
introduced  the  monk  Ambrose,  who  appeared  to  be  in 
t  perturbation. 

This  is  the  real  Dcus  vobiscum,''^  said  Wamba,  as  he 
id  the  reverend  brother:  "the  others  were  but  counter- 

'Holy  Mother!"  said  the  monk;  as  he  addressed  the  as- 
tied  knighte,  "I  am  at  last  safe  and  in  Christian  keep- 
Safe  thou  art,"  replied  De  Bracy,  "and  for  Christianity, 
is  the  stout  Baron  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf,  whose 
:  abomination  is  a  Jew;  and  the  good  Knight  Templar, 
n  de  Bois-Guilbert,  whose  trade  is  to  slay  Saraceiw.  If 
s  are  not  good  marks  of  Christianity,  I  know  no  other 
ih  they  bear  about  them." 

'Ye  are  friends  and  allies  of  our  reverend  father  in  trod, 
ler.  Prior  of  Jorvaulx,"  said  the  monk,  without  noticing 
tone  of  De  Bracy's  reply;  "ye  owe  him  aid  both  by 
'htly  faith  and  holy  charity ;  for  what  saith  the  blessed 

IngUBtin,  in  hia  treatise  De  Civitate  Dei "^ 

'What  saith  the  devil!"  interrupted  Frout-de-Brauf ;  "or 
er  what  dost  thou  say,  Sir  Priest?    We  have  little  time 
EST  texts  from  the  holy  fathers." 
'Sancta  Maria!"^  ejaculated  Father  Ambrose,  "k<i"*i 
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prompt  to  ire  are  these  unhallowed  laymenl  But  b« 
known  to  you,  brave  knights,  that  certain  murdi 
caitifls,'  casting  behind  them  fear  of  God  and  reverence 
His  church,  and  not  regarding  the  bull  of  the  holy 
Si  guis,  suadente  Diabolo "' 

"Brother  priest,"  said  the  Templar,  "all  this  we  knoir 
guess  at ;  tell  us  plainly,  is  thy  master,  the  Prior,  made  p 
oner,  and  to  whom?" 

"Surely,"  said  Ambrose,  "he  is  in  the  hands  of  the  i 
of  Belial,*  infesters  of  these  woods,  and  contemners  of 
holy  test,  'Touch  not  mine  anointed,  and  do  my  propht 
nought  of  evi!.'  "^ 

"Here  is  a  new  argument  for  our  sworde,  sirs,"  i 
Front-de-Bceuf,  turning  to  his  companions;  "and  so, 
stead  of  reaching  us  any  assistance,  the  Prior  of  Jorrs 
requests  aid  at  our  hands?  A  man  is  well  helped  of  tl 
lazy  churchmen  when  he  hath  most  to  dol  But  speak 
priest,  and  say  at  once  what  doth  thy  master  ei] 
from  us?" 

"So  please  you,"  said  Ambrose,  "violent  hands  havj 

been  imposed  on  my  reverend  saperior,  contrary  to  the " 

ordinance  which  I  did  already  quote,  and  the  men  of  B 

baring  rifled  his  mails  and  budgets,  and  stripped  him  of 

'  hundred  marks  of  pure  refined  gold,  they  do  yet  demand 

him  a  large  sum  beside,  ere  they  will  suifer  him  to  de| 

from  their  uncircnmcised  hands.     Wherefore  the  reveri 

I     father  in  God  prays  you,  as  his  dear  friends,  to  rescue  hint' 

I    either  by  paying  down  the  ransom  at  which  they  hold  him, 

[    or  by  force  of  arms,  at  your  best  discretion."  I 

'  CtiTirrs.     Wtetchcs:   through  Norman  Freacti  from  Lfttin  cqpHlWiH 

•  Tbs  Btu.  or  THE  Holt  Sei.    An  edict  of  tbo  Pope  Is  fUTOlatWd  wliMM 

feU.bw come  to  iDdlcaietba edict  Itself.    SImllarlr  [beM((ln»Dt«ilKifl 

*MaU,  mesiitoriglDally  tbo  ctaB.\T  ot  ^.^nne  at  &  bishop,  then  Ui  dlM^I 

I   ■MJaiUy  the  Jurisdiction  OTaultiortt.sQtV'lie-^TUBsVjusW  H 

I        '8iQdB,etc.    "If  any  ottopOTBMBAe4\J3\b«ioN'ii."  ^1 

'BnjAi,.    Satan.  H 

I     TopcBjfOT,  etc.     Sea  Psalms  CV.^o.  ■ 
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The  foul  fiend  quell  the  Prior!"  said  Front-de-Bceuf ; 
morning's  dranght  has  been  a  deep  one.  "When  did  thy 
er  hear  of  a  Norman  baron  unbuckling  his  purse  to 
re  a  churchman,  whose  bags  are  ten  times  as  weighty  as 
?  And  how  can  we  do  aught  by  valour  to  free  him, 
are  cooped  up  here  by  ten  times  our  number,  and  ex- 
an  assault  every  moment?" 

And  that  was  what  I  was  about  to  tell  you,"  said  the 
t,  "had  your  hastiness  allowed  me  time.  But,  God 
me,  I  am  old,  and  these  foul  onslaughts  distract  an 
man's  brain.  Nevertheless,  it  is  of  verity  that  they 
ible  a  camp,  and  raise  a  bank  against  the  walls  of  this 

To  the  battlements!"  cried  De  Bracy,  "and  let  us  mark 
these  knaves  do  without" ;  and  so  saying,  he  opened  a 
led  window  which  led  to  a  sort  of  bartizan  or  projecting 
■ny,  and  immediately  called  from  thence  to  those  in  the 
ment;  "St,  Denis,  but  the  old  monk  hath  brought  true 
gs!  They  bring  forward  mantelets  and  pavisees,^  and 
ipchers  muster  on  the  skirts  of  the  wood  like  a  dark 
I  before  a  hail-storm." 

eginald  Front-de-Bceuf  also  looked  out  npon  the  field, 
mmediately  snatched  his  bugle;  and  after  winding  a 
and  loud  blast,  commanded  his  men  to  their  posts  on 
rails. 

De  Bracy,  look  to  the  eastern  side  where  the  walls  are 
t.  Noble  Bois-Guilbert,  thy  trade  hath  well  taught 
how  to  attack  and  defend,  look  thou  to  the  western 
I  myself  will  take  post  at  the  barbican.  Yet,  do  not 
ae  your  exertions  to  any  one  spot,  noble  friends!  We 
this  day  be  everywhere,  and  multiply  ourselves,  were 
eible,  so  as  to  carry  by  our  presence  succour  and  relief 
3ver  the  attack  is  hottest.     Our  numbers  are  ie-w ,  \soX, 

imaurm.  ece.      MnaKIets  wem   temporQiy  tnd    mo\B.taW  fteteofte* 
/oniOed  placet  of  nld.     pArtessa  wore    B.  Rpeclee    ot  VatiBB  »«*• 
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activity  and  courage  may  supply  that  defect,  since  we  h* 
only  to  do  with  rascal  clowns." 

"But,    noble    knights,"    exclaimed    Father 
amidst  the  bustle  and  confusion  occasioned  by  the  prepa 
tions  for  defence,  "wiU  none  of  ye  hear'the  message  of  I 
reverend  father  in  God,  Aymer,  Prior  of  Jorvanlx? 
Ketch  thee  to  hear  me,  noble  Sir  Reginald!" 

"Go  patter  thy  petitions  to  Heaven,"  said  the  fierce !( 
man,  "for  we  on  earth  have  no  time  to  listen  to  them, 
there,  Anselm!  see  that  seething  pitch  and  oil  are  ready 
pour  on  the  heads  of  these  audacious  traitors.  Look  tl 
the  cross-bowmen  lack  not  bolts.^  Fling  abroad  my  bi 
with  the  old  bull's  head;  the  knaves  shall  soon  find  H 
whom  they  have  to  do  this  day!" 

"But,  noble  sir,"  continued  the  monk,  persevering  ii 
endeavours  to  draw  attention,  "consider  my  vow  of  ol 
ence,  and  let  me  discharge  myself  of  my  superior's  ei 

"Away  with  this  prating  dotard,"  said  Front-de-Bfl 
"lock  him  up  in  the  chapel  to  tell  his  beads  till  the  broil 
over.  It  will  be  a  new  thing  to  the  saints  in  Torquilst 
to  hear  aves  and  paters;  they  have  not  been  so  honoure 
trow,  since  they  were  cut  out  of  stone." 

"Blaspheme  not  the  holy  saints,  Sir  Reginald,"  said 
Bracy,  "we  shall  have  need  of  their  aid  to-day  before 
rn.scal  rout  disband." 

"1  expect  little  aid  from  their  hand,"  said  Front 
BcHuf,  "unless  we  were  to  hurl  them  from  the  battlem 
.m  the  heads  of  the  villains.  There  is  a  huge  lumbemg 
Christopher  yonder,  sufficient  to  bear  a  whole  company 
the  earth." 

The  Templar  had  in  the  mean  time  been  looking  out 
the  proceedings  of  the  besiegers,  with  rather  more  atteni 
than  the  brutal  Front-de-Boeuf  or  his  giddy  corapanioo. 

,.    •Boi.-n.    ThD  bolt  ''aB*^*  ^"Sr,r^''Sr^^*s*r! 
.  'b»i(,tthe  lone-bow  w«s  cb.\\o^  a.s\iatj.    ■a™«'i'M»-™>\»'^- 
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"By  the  faith  of  mine  order,"  he  said,  "iheae  men  ap- 
ach  with  more  touch  of  discipline  than  could  have  been 
ged,  however  they  come  by  it.  See  ye  bow  dexterously 
(T  avail  themselves  of  every  cover  wbich  a  tree  or  bush 
rds,  and  shun  exposing  themselves  to  the  shot  of  our 
IB-bows?  I  spy  neither  banner  nor  pennon  among  them, 
yet  will  I  gage  my  golden  chain  that  tbey  are  led  on  by 
«  Doble  knight  or  gentleman,  skilful  in  the  practice  of 

B." 

T  espy  him,"  said  De  Bracy;  "I  see  the  waving  of  a 
fht's  crest,  and  the  gleam  of  his  armour.  See  yon  tall 
I  in  the  black  mail,  who  is  busied  marshalling  the  farther 
ip  of  the  rascaille^ yeomen;  by  St.  Denis,  1  hold  him  to 
;he  same  whom  we  called  Le  Noir  Faineant,  who  over- 
!W  thee,  Front-de-Bojuf,  in  the  lists  at  Ashby." 
"So  much  the  better,"  said  Tront-de-Bceuf,  "that  he 
^ea  here  to  give  me  my  revenge.  Some  hilding^  fellow 
nost  be,  who  dared  not  stay  to  assert  his  claim  to  the 
mey  prize  which  chance  had  assigned  him.  I  should  in 
I  have  sought  for  him  where  knights  and  nobles  seek 
r  foes,  and  right  glad  am  I  he  hath  here  shown  himself 
mg  yon  villain  yeomanry." 

riic  demonstrations  of  the  enemy's  immediate  approach 
off  all  farther  discourse.  Each  knight  repaired  to  his 
;,  and  at  the  head  of  the  few  followers  whom  tbey  were 
I  to  muster,  and  who  were  in  numbers  inadequate  to  de- 
I  the  whole  e.xtent  of  the  walls,  they  awaited  with  calm 
inniiiation  the  threatened  assault. 

K*Huiu,i.    Tbe  Frencli  orlEluul  of  EugLliib  "r»ocal"i  ttie  wutd  maaua 
M^  re/ate. 
Bxunaa.    Cowanlly. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII 

This  wandering  race,  sever'd  from  other  men. 

BoBSt  yet  their  iotercourse  with  human  arts; 

The  seaB.  the  woods,  the  deserts,  which  they  haunt, 

Find  them  acquainted  with  their  secret  treaeurea: 

And  unregarded  herbs,  and  flowers,  and  bloseoma, 

Display  undreamt-of  powers  when  gather'd  by  tham. 

Our  history  mast  needs  retrograde  for  the  space  o£ 
pages,  to  inform  the  reader  of  certain  passages 
his  understanding  the  rest  of  this  important  narratirft 
own  intelligence  may  indeed  have  easily  anticipated 
when  Ivanhoe  sunk  down,  and  seemed  abandoned  by 
world,  it  was  the  importunity  of  Rebecca  which  prevaili 
her  father  to  have  the  gallant  young  warrior  tranap 
from  the  lists  to  the  house  which,  for  the  time,  thft 
inhabited  in  the  suburbs  of  Ashby. 

It  would  not  have  been  difficiiit  to  have  persuaded 
to  this  step  in  any  other  circumstances,  for  hia  dispoi 
was  kind  and  grateful.  But  he  had  also  the  prejudice 
scrupulous  timidity  of  his  persecuted  people,  and  thoM 
to  be  conquered. 

"Holy  Abraham!"  he  exclaimed,  "he  is  a  good  jt 
and  my  heart  bleeds  to  see  the  gore  trickle  down  hIa: 
embroidered  hacquetou,^  and  hia  corslet  of  goodly  d 
but  to  carry  him  to  our  house!  damsel,  hast  thou  wdl» 
aidered  ?  He  is  a  Christian,  and  by  our  law  we  may 
with  the  stranger  and  Gentile,  save  for  the  advantage  • 
commerce." 

:  not  BO,  my  ^eat  ia.'O&etr  Te^v«&"%^wssi 
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not  indeed  mix  with  them  in  banquet  and  in  jollity; 

in  woundtt  and  in  misery,  the  Gentile  becometh  the 

s  brother." 

T  would  1  knew  what  the  Eabbi  Jacob  Ben  Tudela 

,d  opine  on  it."  replied  Isaac ;  "nevertheless,  the  good 

h  must  not  bleed  to  death.     l>et  Seth  and  Eeuben  bear 

to  Ashby." 

'Nay,  let  them  place  him  in  my  litter,"  said  Rebecca;  '"I 

mount  one  of  the  palfreys." 

'That  were  to  expose  thee  to  the  gaze  of  those  dogs  of 

lael  and  of  Edom,"  whispered  Isaac,  with  a  suspicious 

ce  towards  the  crowd  of  knights  and  squires.     But  Re- 

a  was  already  busied  in  carrying  her  charitable  purpose 

eiffect,  and  listed  not  what  he  said,  until  Isaac,  seizing 

sleeve  of  her  mantle,  again  exclaimed,  in  a  hurried 

b;  "Beard  of  Aaron!  what  if  the  youth  perishi     If  he 

n  our  custody,  ahall  we  not  be  held  guilty  of  his  blood, 

be  torn  to  pieces  by  the  multitude?" 

"He  will  not  die,  ray  father,"  said  Rebecca,  gently  extri- 

ig  herself  from  the  grasp  of  Isaac — "he  will  not  die 

Bs  we  abandon  him ;  and  if  so,  we  are  indeed  answerable 

lis  blood  to  God  and  to  man." 

"Nay,"  said  Isaac,  releasing  hia  hold,  "it  grieveth  me  as 

h  to  see  the  drops  of  his  blood  as  if  they  were  so  many 

ea  byzants  from  mine  own  parse ;  and  I  well  know  that 

lessons  of  Miriam,  daughter  of  the  Rabbi  Manassea  of 

intium,  whose  soul  is  in  Paradise,  have  made  thee  skil- 

n  the  art  of  healing,  and  that  thou  knowest  the  craft  of 

IB  and  the  force  of  elixirs.     Therefore,  do  as  thy  mind 

th  thee:  thou  art  a  good  damsel — a  blessing,  and  a 

11,  and  a  song  of  rejoicing  unto  me  and  unto  my  house, 

unto  the  people  of  my  fathers." 

Cbe  apprehensions   of  Isaac,   however,  were  ivat  ^ 

ided;aDd  the  generous  and  grateful  bene^joVence  olV* 

liter  exposed  her,  on  ber  return  to  Ashhy,  to  Vat  ms 
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Imllowed  gaze  of  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert.  The  Templf 
twice  passed  and  repassed  them  on  the  road,  fixing  liis  to 
and  ardent  look  on  the  beautiful  Jewess;  and  we  h 
already  seen  the  consequences  of  the  admiration  wMoh  H 
charms  excited,  when  accident  threw  her  into  the  powwB 
that  unprincipled  voluptuary. 

Rehecca  lost  no  time  in  causing  the  patient  to  beiu 
ported  to  their  temporary  dwelling,  and  proceedl ' 
own  hands  to  examine  and  to  hind  up  his  v 
youngest  reader  of  romances  and  romantic  J 
recollect  how  often  the  females,  during  the  i 
they  are  called,  were  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  hi 
and   how  frequently  the   gallant   knight   sobmittri  i 
wounds  of  his  person  to  her  cure  whose  eyes  had  yet  fflT 
deeply  penetrated  his  heart. 

But  the  Jews,  hoth  male  and  female,  posaessed  andji 
tised  the  medical  science  in  all  its  branches,  and  the  IW 
archs  and  powerful  barons  of  the  time  frequently  M 
mitted  themselves  to  the  charge  of  some  experienced  i 
among  this  despised  people  when  wounded  or  in  sic 
The  aid  of  the  Jewish  physicians  was  not  the  les8  ei 
sought  after,  though  a  general  belief  prevailed  among 
Christians  that  the  Jewish  rabbins  were  deeply  a 
with  the  occult  sciences,  and  particularly  with  the  eah 
tjcal  art,  which  had  its  name  and  origin  in  the  atudioft  o( 
fifiges  of  Israel.  Neither  did  the  rabbins  disown  Buch 
quaintanee  with  supernatural  arts,  which  added  nothil 
for  what  could  add  aught? — to  the  hatred  with  which  t 
nation  was  regarded,  while  it  diminished  the  contempt' 
which  that  malevolence  was  mingled.  A  Jewish  magil 
might  bo  the  subject  of  equal  abhorrence  with  a  .'e* 
usurer,  but  he  could  not  be  equally  despised.  It  is,  be 
probable,  considering  the  wonderful  cures  they  are  « 
have  performed,  that  the  Jews  possessed  some  secreta  ot 
healing  art  peculiar  to  theiaselves,  and  which,  vitJi 
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Usive  spirit  arising  out  of  their  condition,  thej  took 
.t  care  to  conceal  from  the  Christiana  amongst  whoiu 
'  dwelt. 

rbe  beautiful  Eebecca  had  been  heedf ully  brought  up  in 
he  knowledge  proper  to  her  nation,  which  her  apt  and 
erful  mind  had  retained,  arranged,  and  enlarged,  in  the 
-se  of  a  progress  beyond  her  years,  her  sex,  and  even  the 
in  which  she  lived.  Her  Jinowledge  of  medicine  and  of 
be&ling  art  bad  been  acquired  under  an  aged  Jewess,  the 
jhter  of  one  of  their  most  celebrated  doctors,  who  loved 
ecca  as  her  own  child,  and  was  believed  to  have  com- 
licated  to  her  secrets  which  had  been  left  to  herself  by 
sage  father  at  the  same  time,  and  under  the  same  cir- 
Btances.  The  fate  of  Miriam  had  indeed  been  to  fall 
^ifiee  to  the  fanaticism  of  the  times ;  but  ber  secrets  had 
ived  in  her  apt  pupil. 

Sebecca,  thus  endowed  with  knowledge  as  with  beauty, 
universally  revered  and  admired  by  her  own  tribe,  wha 
ost  regarded  her  as  one  of  those  gifted  women  men- 
ed  in  the  sacred  history.  Her  father  himself,  out  of 
lence  for  her  talents,  which  involuntarily  mingled  itself 
I  his  unbounded  affection,  permitted  the  maiden  a 
■ter  liberty  than  was  usually  indulged  to  those  of  her  sex 
he  habits  of  her  people,  and  was,  as  we  have  jnst  8een, 
uently  guided  by  her  opinion,  even  in  preference  to  hie 

[Then  Iranhoe  reached  the  habitation  of  Isaac,  he  was 
in  a  state  of  unconsciousness,  owing  to  the  profuse  loss 
lood  which  had  taken  place  during  his  exertions  in  the 
Bebecca  examined  the  wound,  and  having  applied  to 
ch  vulnerary^  remedies  as  Iier  art  prescribed,  informed 
father  that  if  fever  could  be  averted,  of  which  the  great 
ling  rendered  her  little  apprehensive,  and  if  the  healing 
uti  of  Miriam  retained  ita  virtue,  there  was  nothing  to 
for  his  guest's  life,  and  that  he  might  with  aafet^  tra,"<e\ 
>   vmuJ  ia  beallag  woun^;  LaUamiltttMii  »,iiQaDA. 
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to  York  with  them  on  the  ensuing  day.  Isaac  looied  x 
little  blank  at  this  annunciation.  His  charity  would  wiB|] 
ingly  haife  stopped  short  at  Ashby,  or  at  most  would  h 
left  the  wounded  Christian  to  be  tended  in  the  house  w' 
he  was  residing  at  present,  with  an  assurance  to  the  Hebi 
to  whom  it  belonged  that  all  expenses  should  be  dnly  i 
charged.  To  this,  however,  Rebecca  opposed  manyrf 
of  which  we  shall  only  mention  two  that  bad  p« 
weight  with  Isaac.  The  one  was,  that  she  would  on 
account  put  the  phial  of  precious  balsam  into  the  hands 
another  physician  even  of  her  own  tribe,  lest  that  Talm 
mystery  should  be  discovered ;  the  other,  that  this  wouni 
knight,  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  was  an  intimate  favourita 
Richard  Cceur-de-Tjion,  and  that,  in  case  the  mons 
should  return,  Isaac,  who  had  supplied  his  brother  3t 
with  treasure  tn  prosecute  his  rebellious  purposes,  n 
stand  in  no  small  need  of  a  powerful  protector  who  enj'nj 
Richard's  favour. 

"Thou  art  speaking  but  aooth,  Rebecca,"  said  Isaac,  | 
ing  way  to  these  weighty  arguments:  "it  were  an  o~ 
of  Heaven  to  betray  the  secrets  of  the  blessed  Miriamj 
the  good  which  Heaven  giveth  is  not  rashly  to  be  »_ 
dered  upon  others,  whether  it  be  talents  of  gold  and  she' 
of  silver,  or  whether  it  be  the  secret  mysteries  of  a  wisej 
sieian;  assuredly  they  shoulii  be  preserved  to  those  to  vl 
Providence  hath  vouchsafed  them.  And  him  whom 
Nazarenes  of  Kngland  call  the  Lion's  Heart— -assuredll 
were  better  for  me  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  a  strong  liofl 
Tdumea  than  into  his,  if  he  shall  have  got  assurance  of 
dealing  with  his  brother.  "Wherefore  I  will  lend  ear  to 
counsel,  and  this  youth  shall  journey  with  us  unto  T< 
and  our  house  shall  be  as  a  home  to  him  until  his  won 
fihall  be  healed.  Amd  il  \ie  oi  y\e  Hon  Heart  shall  retn 
to  the  land,  as  is  ■now  Tio\sea.3>sTaa.ft.'CR«u'^t«a.'^'t,^KiJfi 
oflv&nhoe  be  unto  me  asa.')ia\\oiAftit^w^.Vwwv'5Mt>g 
diBpleasure  shaU  bum  tigt  a?.a.VBa^  *^^  ^'*-^=««- 
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ith  not  return,  this  Wilfred  may  natheless'  repay  us  our 
arges  when  he  shall  gain  treasuie  hy  the  strength  of  his 
ear  and  of  his  sword,  even  as  he  did  yesterday  and  this 
y  also.  For  the  youth  is  a  good  youth,  and  keepeth  the 
y  which  he  appointeth,  and  restoreth  that  which  he  bor- 
weth,  and  succoureth  the  Israelite,  even  the  child  of  my 
ther's  house,  when  he  is  encompassed  by  strong  thieves 
d  sons  of  Belial." 

It  was  not  until  evening  was  nearly  closed  that  Ivanhoe 
IS  restored  to  consciousness  of  his  situation.  He  awoke 
[)in  a  broken  slumber,  under  the  confused  impressions 
lich  are  naturally  attendant  on  the  recovery  from  a  state 

insensibility.  He  was  unable  for  some  time  to  recall 
actly  to  memory  ihe  circumstances  which  had  preceded 
s  fall  in  the  lists,  or  to  make  out  any  connected  chain  of 
e  events  in  which  he  had  been  engaged  upon  the  yesterday. 
eense  of  wounds  and  injury,  joined  to  great  weakness  and 
hanstion,  was  mingled  with  the  recollection  of  blows  dealt 
id  received,  of  steeds  rushing  upon  each  other,  overthrow- 
g  and  overthrown,  of  shouts  and  clashing  of  anns,  and  all 
e  heavy  tumult  of  a  confused  fight.  An  effort  to  draw 
ide  the  curtain  of  his  couch  was  in  some  degree  successful, 
though  rendered  difficult  by  the  pain  of  his  wound. 

To  his  great  surprise,  he  found  himself  in  a  room  mag- 
ficently  furnished,  but  having  cushions  instead  of  ctaira 

rest  upon,  and  in  other  respects  partaking  so  much  of 
riental  costume  that  he  began  to  doubt  whether  he  had 
it,  during  his  sleep,  been  transported  back  again  to  the 
id  of  Palestine.  The  impression  was  increased  when,  the 
peatry  being  drawn  aside,  a  female  form,  dressed  in  a  rich 
,bit,  which  partook  more  of  the  Eastern  taste  than  that  of 
irope,  glided  through  the  door  which  it  concealed,  and 
IS  followed  by  a  swarthy  domestic. 

As  the  wounded  knight  was  about  to  adiTesfi  ftvvfc  Vwa 
oariiioa,  she  imposed  si/ence  by  placing  \iei  s\etti%x  %asg 
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upon  her  ruby  lips,  while  the  attendant,  approaching  litt 
proceeded  to  uncover  Ivaiihoe's  side,  and  the  lovely  Je™ 
satisfied  herself  that  the  bandage  was  in  its  place,  and  u 
wound  doing  welt.     She  performed  her  task  with  &  g 
and  dignified  simplicity  and  modesty,  which  might,  eyenil 
more  civilised  days,  have  served  to  redeem  it  from  whatewl 
might  seem  repugnant  to  female  delicacy.     The  idea  otuM 
young  and  beautiful  a  person  engaged  in  attendance  on 
aiclc-bed,  or  in  dressing  the  wound  of  one  of  a  different « 
was  melted  away  and  lost  in  that  of  a  beneficent  being  Cfl 
tributing  her  effectual  aid  to  relieve  pain,  and  to  avert  I 
fitroke  of  death.     Rebecca's  few  and  brief  directions  W 
given  in  the  Hebrew  language  to  the  old  domestic;  andl 
who  had  been  frequently  her  asf^istant  in  similar  c 
obeyed  them  without  reply. 

The  accents  of  an  unknown  tongue,  however  harsh  tl 
might  have  sounded  when  uttered  by  another,  had,  comi 
from  the  beautiful  Hehecca,  the  romantic  and  pleas 
effect  which  fancy  ascribes  io  the  charms  pronounced 
some  beneficent  fairy,  unintelligible,  indeed,  to  the  ear.  I 
from  the  sweetness  of  utterance  and  benignity  of  aep 
which  accompanied  them  touching  and  affecting  to  ( 
heart.  Without  making  an  attempt  at  further  qnesU 
Ivanhoe  suffered  them  in  silence  to  take  the  measures  t' 
thought  most  proper  for  his  recovery;  and  it  was  not  u 
those  were  completed,  and  this  kind  physician  about 
retire,  that  his  curiosity  could  no  longer  be  suppreet 
"Gentle  maiden,"  he  began  in  the  Arabian  tongue,  witSJ 
which  his  Eastern  travels  had  rendered  him  familiar,  amf  ] 
which  he  thought  most  likely  to  be  understood  by  the  tm- J 
baned  and  caftaned^  damsel  Trho  stood  before  him,  "I  p 
you,  gentle  maiden,  of  your  courtesy— — " 

But  here  he  was  interrnpted  by  his  fair  physid 
smile  which  she  eouVd  scarce  wa-^-^fe^  &w.'^\»!^l<st  m  I 
etant  a  face  whose  geneTa\  ex-^Tca'sw^  "«5«>  "Oasfc.  (A,  w  " 
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itive  melancholy.  "1  am  of  England,  Sir  Knight,  and 
iak  the  English  tongue,  although  my  dresa  and  my  lin- 
[e  belong  to  another  climate." 

"Noble  damsel "  again  the  Knight  of  Ivanhoe  be- 

1,  and  again  Rebecca  hastened  to  interrupt  him. 

"Bestow  not  on  me.  Sir  Knight,"  she  said,  "the  epithet 
noble.  It  is  well  you  should  speedily  know  that  your 
ad-maiden  is  a  poor  Jewess,  the  daughter  of  that  Isaac  of 
irk  to  whom  you  were  so  lately  a  good  and  kind  lord.  It 
II  becomes  him  and  those  of  his  household  to  render  to 
1  such  careful  tendance  as  your  present  state  necessarily 
manda." 

I  know  not  whether  the  fair  Kowena  would  have  been 
ogether  satisfied  with  the  species  of  emotion  with  which 
r  devoted  knight  had  hitherto  gazed  on  the  beautiful  fea- 
rea,  and  fair  form,  and  lustrous  eyes  of  the  lovely  Rebecca 
Byes  whose  brilliancy  was  shaded,  and,  as  it  were,  mel- 
red,  by  the  fringe  of  her  long  silken  eyelashes,  and  which 
ainstrel  would  have  compared  to  the  evening  star  darting 

rays  through  a  bower  of  jessamine.  But  Ivanhoe  waR 
>  good  a  Catholic  to  retain  the  same  class  of  feelings  to- 
rds  a  Jewess.  This  Rebecca  had  foreseen,  and  for  this 
ry  purpose  she  had  hastened  to"  mention  her  father's  name 
d  lineage;  yet — for  the  fair  and  wise  daughter  of  Isaac 
B  not  without  a  touch  of  female  weakness — she  could  not 
t  sigh  internally  when  the  glance  of  respectful  admira- 
n,  not  altogether  unmixed  with  tenderness,  with  which 
mhoe  had  hitherto  regarded  his  unknown  benefactress, 
S  exchanged  at  once  for  a  manner  cold,  composed,  and 
llected,  and  fraught  with  no  deeper  feeliug  than  that 
lich  expressed  a  grateful  sense  of  courtesy  received  from 

unexpected  quarter,  and  from  one  of  an  inferior  race. 
wa8  not  that  Ivanhoe's  former  carriage  expressed  aiotfe 
ta  that  genera]  devotional  homage  wWc'fv  -^o-otta  b\^%n,« 
w  to  beauty:  yet  it  was  mortifying  that  one  woTi  sVonA^ 
rate  as  a  spell  to  remove  poor  Rebecca,  w\io  covift- 'Cio'^^ 
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supposed  altogether  ignorant  of  her  title  to  such  homage 
into  a  degraded  class,  to  whom  it  could  not  be  honooiaUfj 
rendered. 

But  the  gentleness  and  candour  of  Rebecca's  nature 
puted  no  fault  to  Ivanhoe  for  Bharing  in  the  universal 
dices  of  his  age  and  rehgion.     On  the  contrary,  the 
Jewess,  though  sensible  her  patient  now  regarded  her 
one  of  a  race  of  reprobation,  with  whom  it  was  diagra« 
to  hold  any  beyond  the  most  necessary  intercourse, 
not  to  pay  the  same  patient  and  devoted  attention  to 
safety  and  convalescence.     She  informed  him  of  the 
aity  they  were  under  of  removing  to  York,  and  of 
father's  resolution  to  transport  him  thither,  and  tend 
in  his  own  house  until  his  health  should  be  restored.    Ii 
hoe  expressed  great  repugnance  to  this  plan,  whiek 
grounded  on  unwillingness  to  give  farther  trouble  to 
benefactors. 

"Was  there  not,"  he  said,  "in  Aahby,  or  near  it, 
Saxon  franklin,  or  even  some  wealthy  peasant,  who  wonlti 
endure  the  burden  of  a  wounded  countryman's  residence 
with  him  until  he  should  be  again  able  to  bear  his  armour? 
Was  there  no  convent  of  Saxon  endowment,  where  he  couU 
be  received?  Or  could  he  not  be  transported  as  far  as  B^l^ 
ton,  where  he  was  sure  to  find  hospitality  with  Waltheofl. 
the  Abbot  of  St.  Withold's,  to  whom  he  was  related?" 

"Any,  the  worst  of  these  harbourages,"  eaid  Rebecca, 
with  a  melancholy  smile,  "would  unquestionably  be  more 
fitting  for  your  residence  than  the  abode  of  a  despised  Je*: ' 
yet.  Sir  Knight,  unless  you  would  dismiss  your  physician, 
you  cannot  change  your  lodging.  Our  nation,  as  you  wisU  , 
know,  can  cure  wounds,  though  we  deal  not  in  tnflictiiilj 
them;  and  in  our  own  family,  in  particular,  are  secrtHJ 
which  have  been  handed  down  since  the  days  of  Soloi 
and  of  which  you  have  already  experienced  the  advani 
No  Nazarene — I  crave  your  forgiveness.  Sir 
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tleech,  within  the  four  seas  of  Britain,  could  en- 
I  to  bear  your  corslet  within  a  month." 
d  how  soon  wilt  tkou  enable  me  to  brook  it?"  said 
I,  impatiently. 

thin  eight  days,  if  thou  wilt  be  patient  and  confonn- 
ny  directions,"  replied  Rebecca. 

Our  Blessed  Lady,"  said  Wilfred,  "if  it  be  not  a  sin 

I  her  here,  it  is  no  time  for  ine  or  any  true  knight  to 
dden;  and  if  thou  accomplish  thy  promise,  maiden, 
ly  thee  with  my  casque  full  of  crowns,  come  by  them 

y" 

rill  accomplish  my  promise,"  said  Rebecca,  "and 
lit  bear  thine  armour  on  the  eighth  day  from  hence, 
ffilt  grant  me  but  one  boon  in  the  stead  of  the  silver 
3t  promise  me." 

it  be  within  my  power,  and  such  aa  a  true  Christian 
may  yield  to  one  of  thy  people,"  replied  Ivanhoe, 
jrant  thy  boon  blythely  and  thankfully." 
y,"  answered  Rebecca,  "I  will  but^  pray  of  thee  to 
henceforward  that  a  Jew  may  do  good  service  to  a 
n,  without  desiring  other  guerdon  than  the  blessing 
reat  Father  who  made  both  Jew  and  Gentile." 
sere  sin  to  doubt  it,  maiden^"  repUed  Ivanhoe;  "and 
myself  on  thy  skill  without  further  scruple  or  ques- 

II  trusting  you  will  enable  me  to  bear  my  corslet  on 
th  day.  And  now,  my  kind  leech,  let  me  inquire  of 
s  abroad.     What  of  the  noble  Saxon  Cedric  and  his 

lid?  what  of  the  lovely  Lady "     He  stopt,  as 

ling  to  speak  Rowena's  name  in  the  house  of  a  Jew ; 
•,  I  mean,  who  was  named  Queen  of  the  tourna- 

d  who  was  selected  by  you,  Sir  Knight,  to  hold  that 
with  judgment  which  was  admired  as  much  aa  yaw 

'  replied  Rebecca, 
blood  which  Ivanhoe  had  lost  did  not  '^te.'M 
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fltisli   from   crossing  his   cheek,   feeling   that    he    1 
cautiously  betrayed  his  deep  interest  in  Rowena  by  ti 
awkward  attempt  he  had  made  to  conceal  it. 

"It  was  less  of  her  I  would  speak,"  said  he,  "than 
Prince  John ;  and  I  would  fain  know  somewhat  of  a  faith 
squire,  and  why  he  now  attends  rae  not?" 

"Let  me  use  my  authority  as  a  leech,"  answered  '. 
becca,  "and  enjoin  you  tti  keep  silence,  and  avoid  agitat 
reflections,  whilst  I  apprise  you  of  what  you  desire  to  kni 
Prince  John  hath  broken  ofE  the  tournament,  and  set  I 
ward  in  all  haste  towards  York,  with  the  nobles,  knigl 
and  churchmen  of  his  party,  after  collecting  such  sunn 
they  could  wring,  by  fair  means  or  foul,  from  those  who 
esteemed  the  wealthy  of  the  land.  It  is  said  he  designs 
assume  his  brother's  crown." 

"Not  without  a  blow  struck  in  its  defence,"  said  I? 
hoe,  raising  himself  upon  the  couch,  "if  there  were  hut  i 
true  subject  in  England.     I  will  fight  for  ttickard's 
with  the  best  of  them — ay,  one  to  two,  in  his  just  quarn 

"But  that  you  may  be  able  to  do  so,"  said  Bebe( 
touching  his  shoulder  with  her  hand,  "you  must  now 
serve  my  directions,  and  remain  quiet." 

"True,  maiden,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "as  quiet  as  these  i 
quieted  times  will  permit.  And  of  Cedrie  and  hia  hot 
hold?" 

"His  steward  came  but  brief  while  since,"  said  the  Ji 
ess,  "panting  with  haste,  to  ask  my  father  for  i 
monies,  the  price  of  wool  the  growth  of  Cedric's  flocks, ) 
from  him  I  learned  that  Cedrie  and  Athelstane  of  Comi 
burgh  had  left  Prince  John's  lodging  in  high  digplean 
and  were  about  to  set  forth  on  their  return  homeward." 

"Went  any  lady  with  them  to  the  banquet?"  said  fl 
fred. 

"The  Lady  Boweiia"  aa\i^e>«'ica.,m«-««TOii{,s3Bft<W 
tion  with  more  precision.  t\\«i 'A Va^>wMiMV^—*'S«(:' 
Rowena  went  not  to  the  VT\Tice'?.^«w.*'^.«tA,^^fefc^ 
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I,  she  is  now  on  her  journey  back  to  RotUer- 
I  her  guardian  Cedric.  And  touching  your  faith- 
Gurth— " 

exclaimed  the  knight,  "knowest  thou  his  naniui' 

dost,"  he  immediately  added,  "and  well  thou 
p  it  was  from  thy  hand,  and,  as  I  am  now  con- 
jm  thine  own  generosity  of  spirit,  that  he  received 
day  a  hundred  zeccltins." 

If  not  of  that,"  said  Kebecca,  blushing  deeply;  "1 
aay  it  is  for  the  tongue  to  hetray  what  the  heart 
dly  conceal." 

this  sum  of  gold,"  said  Ivanhoe,  gravely,  "my 
concerned  in  repaying  it  to  your  father." 
t  be  aa  thon  wilt,"  said  Rebecca,  "when  eight  days 
ed  away;  but  think  not,  and  speak  not,  now  of 
t  may  retard  Ihy  recovery." 
;  80,  kind  maiden,"  said  Ivanhoe;  "I  were  most 
1  to  dispute  thy  commands.  But  one  word  of  the 
jr  Gurth,  and  I  have  done  with  questioning  thee." 
;ve  to  tell  thee.  Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  Jewess, 
s  in  custody  by  the  order  of  Cedric."     And  then 

the  distress  which  her  conmaunication  gave  to 
she  instantly  added:     "But  the  steward  Oswald 

if  nothing  occurred  to  renew  his  master's  dis- 
gainst  him,  he  was  sure  that  Cedric  would  pardon 
faithful  serf,  and  one  who  stood  high  in  favour. 
lad  but  committed  this  error  out  of  the  love  which 
0  Cedrie's  son.  And  he  said,  moreover,  that  he 
amrades,  and  especially  Wamba,  the  Jester,  were 
o  warn  Gurth  to  make  his  escape  by  the  way,  in 
jc'a  ire  against  him  could  not  be  mitigated." 
Id  to  God  they  may  keep  their  purpose!"  said  Ivaii- 
:  it  seems  as  if  I  were  destined  to  bring  ruin  on 
>r  hath  shown  kindness  to  me.  My  king,  by 
ras  honoured  and  distinguished — thou  aecst  "OftaS. 
irnioet  indebted  to  him  is  raiBmg  \i\8  avroa  \.o  gTOa*^ 


376  IVANHOE 

his  crown;  my  regard  hath  brought  restraint  and  trouble 
the  fairest  of  her  sex;  and  now  my  father  in  his  mood 
elay  this  poor  bondsman,  but  for  his  love  and  loyal  serrirtj 
to  me!     Thou  seest,  maiden,  what  an  ill-fated  wretch  Ihi 
dost  labour  to  assist;  be  wise,  and  let  me  go,  ere  the 
fortunes  which  track  my  footsteps  like  slot-hounds^  Bhall: 
volve  thee  also  in  their  pursuit." 

"Nay,"  said  Eebeeea,  "thy  weakness  and  thy  grief, 
"Knight,  make  thee  miscalculate  the  purposes  of  Heaveit.' 
Thou  hast  been  restored  to  thy  country  when  it  most  netxIfJ 
the  assistance  of  a  strong  hand  and  a  true  heart,  and  thna> 
hast  humbled  the  pride  of  thine  enemies  and  those  of  thy 
iing,  when  their  horn  was  most  highly  exalted ;  and  for  tl 
evil  which  thou  hast  sustained,  seest  thou  not  that  Heavai 
has  raised  thee  a  helper  and  a  physician,  even  among 
most  despised  of  the  land?  Therefore,  be  of  good  counglh 
and  trust  that  thou  art  preserved  for  some  marvel  whid 
thine  arm  shall  work  before  tbia  people.  Adieu;  and  haf 
ing  taken  the  medicine  which  I  shall  send  thee  by  the  liwid 
of  Reuben,  compose  thyself  again  to  rest,  that  thou  mant 
be  the  more  able  to  endure  the  journey  on  the  suceeediii 
day." 

Ivanhoe  was  convinced  by  the  reasoning,  and  obeyed  tl 
directions,  of  Rebecca.  The  draught  which  Reuben 
ministered  was  of  a  sedative  and  narcotic  quality, 
secured  the  patient  sound  and  undisturbed  slumbers. 
the  morning  his  kind  physician  found  him  entirely 
from  feverish  symptoms,  and  fit  to  undergo  the  fatigue' 
a  journey. 

He  was  deposited  in  the  horse-litter  which  had  broi 
him  from  the  lists,  and  every  precaution  taken  for  his 
elling  with  ease.     In  one  circumstance  only  even  the 
treaties  of  Rebecca  were  unable  to  secure  Buffioient  at' 
tion  to  the  accommodation  of  the  wounded  knight 
like  the  enriched  traveller  of  Juvenal's  Tenth  Satirt, 

'  SirOT-HouHDB.    Slow-hounds, slreadjOiesctftsA-  ^xw^j^* 
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tlie  fear  of  robbery  before  his  eyes,  eoBscious  that  he 
[  be  alike  accounted  fair  game  by  the  marauding  Nor- 
Doble  and  by  tlie  Saxon  outlaw.  He  therefore  Jour- 
I  at  a  great  rate,  and  made  short  halts  and  shorter  re- 
so  that  he  passed  by  Cedric  and  Athelstane,  who  had 
il  hours  the  start  of  him,  but  who  had  been  delayed  by 
protracted  feasting  at  the  convent  of  St.  Witbold's. 
mch  was  the  virtue  of  Miriam's  balsam,  or  such  the 
jth  of  Ivanhoe's  constitution,  that  he  did  not  sustain 
the  hurried  journey  that  inconvenience  which  hia  kind 
ciaa  had  apprehended. 

1  another  point  of  view,  however,  the  Jew's  haste 
d  somewhat  more  than  good  speed.  The  rapidity 
which  he  insisted  on  travelling  bred  several  disputes 
sen  him  and  the  party  whom  he  had  hired  to  attend 
IB  a  guard.  These  men  were  Saxons,  and  not  free  by 
aeans  from  the  national  love  of  ease  and  good  living 
1  the  Normans  stigmatised  as  laziness  and  gluttony. 
sing  Shylock'a  position,^  they  had  accepted  the  em- 
lent  in  hopes  of  feeding  upon  the  wealthy  Jew,  and 
very  much  displeased  when  they  found  themselves 
pointed  by  the  rapidity  with  which  he  insisted  on  their 
sding.  They  remonstrated  also  upon  the  risk  of  dam- 
i  their  horses  by  these  forced  marches.  Finally,  there 
betwixt  Isaac  and  his  satellites  a  deadly  feud  concern- 
le  quantity  of  wine  and  ale  to  be  allowed  for  eonsump- 
it  each  meat.  And  thus  it  happened,  that  when  the 
1  of  danger  approached,  and  that  which  Isaac  feared 
ikely  to  come  upon  him,  he  was  deserted  by  the  dis- 
nted  mercenaries,  on  whose  protection  he  had  relied 
lut  using  the  means  necessary  to  secure  their  attach- 

i  this  deplorable  condition,  the  Jew,  with  his  daughter 
ler  wounded  patient,  were  found  by  Cedric,  as  has  al- 

■MKIK'*  PoaiTiON.    Sea  MtreAant  0/  Vtniei  11.5.  IS. 
"Bulyet  l-llgo  in  hate,  lo  feed  upon 
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loticed,  and  soon  afterwards  fell  into  th 
fif  Be  Bracy  and  hia  confederates.  Little  notice 
taken  of  the  horse-litter,  and  it  might  have  remained 
hut  for  the  curiosity  of  De  Braey,  who  looked  into 
the  impression  that  it  might  contain  the  objeet  of  hi 
prise,  for  Roweiia  had  not  unveiled  herself.  ^ 
Bracy'a  astonishment  waa  considerable  when  he  dii 
that  the  litter  contained  a  wounded  man,  who,  coi 
himself  to  have  fallen  into  the  power  of  Sason  outlaw 
whom  his  name  might  be  a  protection  for  himself 
frienclB,  frankly  avowed  himself  to  be  Wilfred  of  1' 
The  ideas  of  chivalrous  honour,  which,  amidst " 
ness  and  levity,  never  utterly  abandoned  De  Brw 
hibited  him  from  doing  the  knight  any  injury 
fenceless  condition,  and  equally  interdicted  his  bo 
him  to  Front- de-Bceuf,  who  would  have  had  no  sci 
put  to  death,  under  any  circumstances,  the  rival  claii 
the  fief  of  Ivanhoe.  On  the  other  hand,  to  liberate 
preferred  by  the  Lady  Rowena,  as  the  events  of  the 
ment,  and  indeed  Wilfred's  previous  banishnnent  fi 
father's  honee,  had  made  matter  of  notoriety,  was 
far  above  the  flight  of  De  Bracy's  generosity.  A 
betwixt  good  and  evil  was  all  which  he  found 

ipable  of  adopting,  and  he  commanded  two  of  h 

[Hires  to  keep  close  by  the  litter,  and  to  suffer  no 
Toach  it.     If  questioned,  they  were  directed  b; 

laster  to  say  that  the  empty  litter  of  the  Lady  Rowi 
employed  to  transpori;  one  of  their  comrades  who  ' 
wounded  in  the  scuffle.  On  arriving  at  Torquilstoni 
the  Knight  Templar  and  the  lord  of  that  castle 
intent  upon  their  own  schemes,  the  one  on  the  Jew! 
ure,  and  the  other  nn  his  daughter,  De  Braey's  sqnii 

eyed  Ivanhoe,  still  under  the  name  of  a  wounded 
distant  apartment.  This  explanation  was  act 
led  by  these  men  to  Front-de-Boeuf,  when 
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Jlioned  them  why  ihey  Jid  not  inake  for  the  battlements 
ipon  the  alarm. 

"A  wounded  companion!"  he  replied  in  great  wrath  and 

iBtonishment.     "No  wonder  that  cliurls  and  yeomen  wax 

presumptuous  as  even  to  lay  leaguer^  before  castles,  and 

Ihat  clowns  and  sit'ineherds  send  defiances  to  nobles,  sines! 

len-at-arms  have  turned  sick  men's  nurses,  and  Free  Com- 

nions  are  grown  keepers  of  dying  folks'  curtains,  when 

castle  is  about  to  be  assailed.     To  the  battlements,  ye 

bitering  villains!"   he  esclainaed,   raising   his  stentorian* 

roice  till  the  arches  around  rung  again— "to  the  battle- 

kiente,  or  I  mil  splinter  your  Lones  with  this  truncheon!" 

The  men  sulkily  replied,  "That  they  desired  nothing 

letter  than  to  go  to  the  battlements,  providing  Front-de- 

keuf  would  bear  them  out  with  their  master,  who  had  comr 

oanded  them  to  tend  the  dying  man." 

"The  dying  nan,  knaves!"  rejoined  the  baron;  "l" 
lh>mise  thee,  we  shall  all  be  dying  men  an  we  stand  not  to- 
I  the  more  stoutly.  But  I  will  relieve  the  guard  upon  this 
companion  of  yours.  Here,  Urfried — hag — fiend  of 
witch — hearest  me  not?  Tend  me  this  bedridden 
he  must  needs  be  tended,  whilst  these  knaves 
weapons.  Here  be  two  arhlasts,*  comrades,  with 
and  quarrelis^to  the  barbican  with  you,  i 
each  bolt  through  a  Saxon  brain." 

who,  like  most  of  their  description,  were  fond ' 

irise  and  detested  inaction,  went  joyfully  to  the 

danger  as  they  were  commanded,  and  thus  the 

Ivanhoe  was  transferred  to  Urfried,  or  Ulrica. 

whose  brain  was  burning  with  remembrance  of 

'  with  hopes  of  vengeance,  was  readily  inducea 

upon  Rebecca  the  care  of  her  patient. 

siege.   Compare  Oenniin  Lager.  B  bad.  a. 
'"-  ■"'—  —  sl[;  bolb  worflB  iSoretore  i 
le  origin  of  this  worflf 

;e  wlndlice  ttie  ■iivwita\i\e  ' 
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Aacend  the  watch-tower  yonder,  valiant  aoldier. 
Look  OD  the  field,  and  s»y  bow  goes  the  battle. 

Scbillbb's  Maid  of  Orleatu. 

A  moment  of  peril  is  often  also  a  moment  of  o 
hearted  kindness  and  affection.  We  are  thrown  d 
guard  by  the  general  agitation  of  our  feelings,  and  b 
the  intensity  of  those  which,  at  more  tranquil  periods 
prudence  at  least  conceals,  if  it  cannot  altogether  s: 
them.  In  finding  herself  once  more  by  the  side  of  Iva 
Behecca  was  astonished  at  the  keen  sensation  of  pU 
which  she  experienced,  CTen  at  a  time  when  all  around 
both  was  danger,  if  not  despair.  As  she  felt  his  puis* 
inquired  after  his  health,  there  was  a  softness  in  her  1 
and  in  her  accents,  implying  a  kinder  interest  thai 
would  herself  have  been  pleased  to  have  voluntari^ 
pressed.  Her  voice  faltered  and  her  hand  trembled,  t 
was  only  the  cold  question  of  Ivanhoe,  "Is  it  you,  j 
maiden?"  which  recalled  her  to  herself,  and  remindec 
the  sensations  which  she  felt  were  not  and  could  r 
mutual,  A  sigh  escaped,  but  it  was  scarce  audible;  and 
questions  which  she  asked  the  knight  concerning  his  ( 
of  health  were  put  in  the  tone  of  calm  friendship.  Ira 
answered  her  hastily  that  he  was,  in  point  of  health,  as' 
and  better,  than  he  could  have  expected-  "ThankBi 
said,  "dear  Behecca,  to  thy  helpful  skill." 

'■'He  calls  nie  dear  Rebecca,"  said  the  maiden  to  hd 
"but  it  is  in  the  cold  and  careless  tone  which  ill  e 
word.     His  war-horse,  his  hunting  hound,  are  dearer  M 
than  the  deapised  JeweaaV 
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*"My  mind,  gentle  maiden,"  continued  Ivanhoe,  "is  more 
listurbed  by  anxiety  than  my  body  with  pain.  From  the 
ipeeches  of  these  men  who  were  my  warders  just  now,  I 
earn  that  I  am  a  prisoner,  and,  if  I  judge  aright  of  the  !oud 
loarse  Toice  which  even  now  despatched  them  Kence  oa 
orae  military  duty,  I  aiu  in  the  castle  of  Front-de-BcBu£ 
'.i  so,  how  will  this  end,  or  how  can  1  protect  Eowena  and 
ny  father?" 

"He  names  not  the  Jew  or  Jewess,"  said  Rebecca,  inter- 
lally;  "yet  what  is  our  portioa  in  him,  and  how  justly  am 
!  punished  by  Heaven  for  letting  my  thoughts  dwell  upon 
lim!"  She  hastened  after  this  brief  self -accusation  to  give 
[vanhoe  what  information  she  could;  but  it  amounted  only 
;o  this,  that  the  Templar  Eais-Guilbert  and  the  Baron 
Front-de-BcEuf  were  commanders  within  the  castle;  that  ifc 
frae  beleaguered  from  without,  but  by  whom  she  knew  not. 
She  added,  that  there  was  a  Christian  priest  within  the 
ostle  who  might  be  possessed  of  more  information, 
'I  "A  Christian  priestl"  said  the  knight,  joyfully;  "fetch 
liini  hither,  Rebecca,  if  thou  canst.  Say  a  sick  man  desires 
bis  ghostly  eounsel^say  what  thou  wilt,  but  bring  him; 
Wmetbing  I  must  do  or  attempt,  but  how  can  I  determine 
mtil  I  know  how  matters  stand  without?" 

Rebecca,  in  compliance  with  the  wishes  of  Ivanhoe, 
ide  that  attempt  to  bring  Cedric  into  the  wounded 
Slight's  chamber  which  was  defeated,  as  we  have  already 
sen,  by  the  interference  of  Tlrfried,  who  had  been  also  oD 
Die  watch  to  intercept  the  supposed  monk.  Rebecca  retired 
0  communicate  to  Ivanhoe  the  result  of  her  errand. 

They  had  not  much  leisure  to  regret  the  failure  of  thij 

niirce  of  intelligence,  or  to  contrive  by  what  means  it  might 

e  Bupplied ;  for  the  noise  within  the  castle,  occasioned  bj 

e  defensive  preparations,  which  had  been  considerable  for 

me  time,  now  increased  into  tenfold  bustle  and  clamour. 

B  heavy  yet  hasty  step  of  the  men-at-arms  tcaNCT?.ft?iVw.a 

^t^  or  resouadeii  on  the  narrow  au^.  Vis^^ts^'^ 
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sages  and  stairs  which  led  to  the  various  bartizai 
points  of  defence.  The  voices  of  the  knights  were 
animating  their  followers,  or  directing  means  of  A 
while  their  commands  were  often  drowned  in  the  d 
of  armour,  or  the  claraorouB  shouts  of  those  whoi 
addressed.  Tremendous  as  these  Bounds  were, 
more  terrible  from  the  awful  event  which  they  pn 
there  was  a  sublimity  mixed  with  them  which  Eei 
high-toned  mind  could  feel  even  in  that  moment  of 
Her  eye  kindled,  although  the  blood  fled  from  her 
and  there  was  a  strong  mixture  of  fear,  and  of  a  th 
sense  of  the  sublime,  as  she  repeated,  half-whispei 
herself,  half -speaking  to  her  companion,  the  sac: 
"The  quiver  rattleth — the  glittering  spear  and  the  si 
the  noise  of  the  captains  and  the  shouting!" 

But  Ivanhoe  was  hke  the  war-horse  of  that  snbliq 
sage,  glowing  with  impatience  at  his  inactivity,  and  w 
ardent  desire  to  mingle  in  the  affray  of  which  these 
were  the  introduction.  "If  I  could  but  drag  mysel 
said,  "to  yonder  window,  that  I  might  see  how  this 
game  is  like  to  go!  If  I  had  but  bow  to  shoot  a  shaft,  ( 
tle-ase  to  strike  were  it  but  a  single  blow  for  our  delivt 
It  is  in  vain — it  is  in  vain — I  am  alike  nerveless  and 
onless!" 

"Fret  not  thyself,  noble  knight,"  answered  Be 
"the  sounds  have  ceased  of  a  sudden;  it  may  be  the( 
not  battle." 

"Thou  knowest  nought  of  it,"  said  Wilfred,  impat! 
"this  dead  pause  only  shows  that  the  men  are  at  thei 
on  the  walls,  and  expecting  an  instant  attack;  whatii 
heard  was  but  the  distant  muttering  of  the  storm: 
hurst  anon  in  all  its  fury.  Could  I  but  reach  yondi 
dow!" 

"Thou  wilt  but  injure  thy.self  by  the  attempt, 

knight,"  replied  his  attendant.     Observing  bis  eJ 

ifttram  Tmt.   See  JoBSSJSlX.M,  ^^^ 
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P^HBe,  she  firmly  addod,  "1  myself  will  stand  at  the  lat- 
!ef,  and  describe  to  you  as  I  can  what  passes  without." 

"You  must  not — you  shall  notl"  exclaimed  Ivanhoe. 
!ach  lattice,  each  aperture,  will  be  soon  a  mark  for  the 
jhers;  some  random  shaft " 

"It  shall  be  welcome!"  murmured  Rebecca,  aa  with  firm 
ce  she  ascended  two  or  three  steps,  which  led  to  the  win- 
T»-  of  which  they  spoke. 

"Kebecca- — dear  Rebecca!"  exclaimed  Ivanhoe,  "this  is 
I  maiden's  pastime;  do  not  expose  thyself  to  wounds  and 
ath,  and  render  me  for  ever  miserable  for  having  given 
e  occasion;  at  least,  cover  thyself  with  yonder  ancient 
ickler,  and  show  as  little  of  your  person  at  the  lattice  aa 
ay  be." 

Following  with  wonderful  promptitude  the  directions  of 
ftmhoe,  and  availing  herself  of  the  protection  of  the  large 
^ent  shield,  which  she  placed  against  the  lower  part  of 
te  window,  Rebecca,  witli  tolerable  security  to  herself, 
^d  witness  part  of  what  was  jiassing  without  the  castle, 
kd  report  to  Ivanhoe  the  preparations  which  the  assailants 
pre  making  for  the  storm.  Indeed,  the  situation  which 
u'thus  obtained  was  peculiarly  favourable  for  this  pnr- 
pse,  because,  being  placed  on  an  angle  of  the  main  build- 
Ig,  Rebecca  could  not  only  see  what  passed  beyond  the 
ndncts  of  the  castle,  but  also  commanded  a  view  of  the 
pvork  likely  to  be  the  first  object  of  the  meditated  assault. 
Ea|^.an  exterior  fortification  of  no  great  height  or 
^^^k  intended  to  protect  the  postern-gate,  through 
^^Hndric  had  been  recently  dismissed  by  Front-de- 
H^^The  castle  moat  divided  this  species  of  barbican 
Pftihe  rest  of  the  fortress,  so  that,  in  case  of  its  being 
Pfin,  it  was  easy  to  cut  off  the  communication  with  the 
Bn  building,  by  withdrawing  the  temporary  bridge.  In 
p  Outwork  was  a  sallyport  corresponding  to  the  postern  of 
F  castle,  and  the  whole  was  surrounded  h'j  a  stTon^  ■\j'a?i\- 
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placed  for  the  defence  of  this  post,  that  the  besieged 
tained  apprehensions  for  its  safety ;  and  from  the  mn 
of  the  assailants  in  a  direction  nearly  opposite  to  ti 
work,  it  seemed  no  less  plain  that  it  had  been  select 
vulnerable  point  of  attack. 

These  appearances  she  hastily  communicated  tfl 
hoe,  and  added,  "The  skirts  of  the  woods  seem  line 

rhers,  although  only  a,  few  are  advanced  from 
,dow." 
"Under  what  banner?"  asked  Ivanhoe. 
"'Under  no  ensign  of  war  which  I  can  observe,"  a 
Eehecca. 

"A  singular  novelty,"  muttered  the  knight,  "to 
to  storm  such  a  castle  without  pennon  or  banner  dis] 
Seest  thou  who  they  be  that  act  as  leaders?" 

"A  knight,  clad  in  sable  armour,  is  the  most 
uous,"  said  the  Jewess;  "he  alone  is  armed  from  1 
heel,  and  seems  to  assume  the  direction  of  all  arotm^ 
"What  device  does  he  be_ar  on  his  shield?"  repUei 
hoe. 

"Something  resembling  a  bar  of  iron,  and  a  [ 
painted  blue  on  the  black  shield."^ 

"A  fetterlock  and  shacklebolt  azure,"*  said  I* 
"T  know  not  who  may  bear  the  device,  but  well  I 
might  now  be  mine  own.  Canst  thou  not  see  the  1 
"Scarce  the  device  itself  at  this  distance,"  repli 
becca;  "but  when  the  son  glances  fair  upon  his  si 
shows  aa  I  tell  you." 
1  "Seem  there  no  other  leaders?"  exclaimed  the 

I      inquirer. 

I  "None  of  inark  and  distinction  that  I  can  hehol 

I      this  station,"  said  Rebecca;  "hut  doubtless  the  ot 
1       of  the  castle  is  also  assailed.     They  appear  even ! 

'  Gbisld.    See  Appendli,  noie  P.    [Scolt.l 
'.il  FKrTSBLOCK.  etc     Tbe  fetterlock  vme  Kti  altuibment  tei 
borses,  and  a  Bhackleboll  wb,b  tVtflWaT.  T*ie  AeiSca  of  fiittit™  W 
mtgbr  appropriately  enOttEhaervelbCamnom^  We  MaMauft  Hall 
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ig  to  advance — God  of  Zion  protect  ub!  What  a  dread- 
ight!  Those  who  advance  first  bear  huge  shields  and 
ices  made  of  plank;  the  others  follow,  bending  their 

as  they  come  on.  They  raise  their  bows!  God  of 
(S,  forgive  the  creatures  Thoa  hast  made!" 
[er  deseriptioQ  was  here  suddenly  interrupted  by  the 
il  for  assault,  which  was  giveu  by  the  blast  of  a  shriU 
B,  and  at  once  answered  by  a  flourish  of  the  Norman 
ipeta  from  the  battlements,  which,  mingled  with  the 

and  hollow  clang  of  the  nakers  (a  species  of  kettle- 
i),  retorted  in  notes  of  defiance  the  challenge  of  the 
ly.  The  shouts  of  both  parties  augmented  the  fearful 
the  assailants  crying,  "St.  George  for  merry  England!" 
the  Normans  answering  them  with  loud  cries  of  "En 
/'  De  Bracy!  Beau-seant!  Beau-seanl!  Front-de- 
f  a  la  rescousse .'"^  according  to  the  war-cries  of  their 
rent  commanders. 

t  was  not,  however,  by  clamour  that  the  contest  waa 
B  decided,  and  the  desperate  efEorts  of  the  assailants 

met  by  an  equally  vigorous  defence  on  the  part  of  the 
'ge^.  The  archers,  trained  by  their  woodland  pastimes 
le  most  effective  use  of  the  long-bow,  shot,  to  use  the 
opriate  phrase  of  the  time,  so  "wholly  together,"  that 
oint  at  which  a  defender  could  show  the  least  part  of 
)eT9on  escaped  their  cloth-yard  shafts.  By  this  heavy 
large,  which  continued  as  thick  and  sharp  as  hail, 
3,  notwithstanding,  every  arrow  had  its  individual  aim, 
flew  by  scores  together  against  each  embrasure  and 
ing  in  the  parapets,  as  well  as  at  every  window  where  a 
ider  either  occasionally  had  post,  or  might  be  suspected 
i  stationed — by  this  sustained  discharge,  two  or  three 
e  garrison  were  slain  and  several  others  wounded.  But, 
,dent  in  their  armour  of  proo'f,  and  in  the  cover  which 
■  situation  afforded,  the  followers  of  Front-de-Bceuf 
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and  his  allies  showed  an  obstinacy  in  defence  proportioi 
to  the  fury  of  the  attack,  and  replied  with  the  discharged 
their  large  cross-bows,  as    well  as  with  their    long-bom 
sling!*,  and  other  missile  weapons,  to  the  close  and  c 
ued  shower  of  arrows;  and,  as  the  assailants  were  De« 
sarily  but  indifferently  protected,  did  considerably  i 
damage  than  they  received  at  their  hand.     The  whizzing 
shafts  and  of  missiles  on  both  sides  was  only  interrupted 
the  shouts  which  arose  when  either  side  inflicted  o 
tained  some  notable  loss. 

"And  I  must  lie  here  like  a  bedridden  monk,"  exclaim 
Ivanhoe,  "while  the  game  that  gives  me  freedom  or  de« 
is  played  out  by  the  hand  oE  others'.  Look  from  the  « 
dow  once  again,  kind  maiden,  but  beware  that  you  are 
marked  by  the  archers  beneath.  Look  out  once  more,  I 
tell  me  if  they  yet  advance  to  the  storm." 

"With  patient  courage,  strengthened   by  the  i 
which  ehe  had  employed  in  mental  devotion,  Hebecca  a; 
took  post  at  the  lattice,  sheltering  herself,  however,  so 
not  to  be  visible  from  beneath, 

"What  dost  thou  see,  Rebecca?"  again  demanded  I 
wounded  knight. 

'TSTothing  hut  the  cloud  o£  arrows  flying  so  thick  a 
dazzle  mine  eyes,  and  to  hide  the  bowmen  who  shoot  thrt 

"That  cannot  endure,"  said  Ivanhoe;  "if  they  pnasi 
right  on  to  caTry  the  castle  bj  pure  force  of  arms,  the  ai 
ery  may  avail  but  little  against  stone  walls  and  bnlvti 
Look  for  the  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock,  fair  Rebecca.  4i 
see  how  he  bears  himself;  for  as  the  leader  is,  so  will  h 
followers  be." 

"I  see  him  not,"  said  Rebecca. 

"Foul  craven!''  exclaimed  Ivanhoe;   "does '  he  I 
from  the  helm  when  the  wind  blows  highest?' 

"He  blenches  not! — he  blenches  not!" 
"I  see  him  now ;  be  \eads  a  tidd^  of  men  oloi 
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er  barrier  of  the  barbican.^  They  pull  down  the  piles  and 
isades;  they  hew  down  the  barriers  with  axes.  His  high 
:fc  plume  floats  abroad  over  the  throng,  like  a  raven  over 

field  of  the  slain.    They  have  made  a  breach  in  the  bar- 

s — they  rush  in— they  are  thru8t  back!    Front-de-Boeuf 

ds  the  defenders;  I  see  his  gigantic  form  above  the 

ss.     They  throng  again  to  the  breach,  and  the  pass  is 

mted  hand  to  hand,  and  man  to  man.    God  of  Jacob!   , 

B  the  meeting  of  two  fierce  tidea — the  conflict  of  two 

ins  moved  by  adverse  winds!" 

She  turned  her  head  from  the  lattice,  as  if  unable  longer 

mdnre  a  sight  so  terrible. 

"Look  forth  again,  Rebecca,"  eaid  Ivanhoe,  mistaking 

cause  of  her  retiring;  "the  archery  must  in  some  degree 
e  ceased,  since  they  are  now  fighting  hand  to  hand, 
ik  again,  there  is  now  less  danger."       , 
Bebecea  again  looked  forth,  and  almost  immediately 
laimed,  "Holy  prophets  of  the  law!  Front-de-Bceuf  and 

Black  Knight  fight  hand  to  hand  on  the  breach,  amid 

roar  of  their  followers,  who  watch  the  progress  of  the 
te.  Heaven  strike  with  the  cause  of  the  oppressed  and 
the  captive!"  She  then  uttered  a  loud  shriek,  and  ex- 
^ed,  "He  is  down! — he  is  down!" 
"Who  is  down?"  cried  Ivanhoe;  "for  our  dear  Lady's 
e,  tell  me  which  has  fallen?" 

'The  Black  Knight,"  answered  Rebecca,  faintly;  then 
^tly  again  shouted  witli  joyiul  eagerness:  "But  no — 
tno!  the  name  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts  be  blessed!  he  is  on 
KBguin,  and  fights  as  if  there  were  twenty  men's  strength 
luB  single  arm.  His  sword  is  broken — he  snatches  an 
i  from  a  yeoman — he  presses  Front-do- Bteuf  with  blow 


,...jil  of  palisades,  culled  tlio  bBrrlen.  irblch  wereolli 

■p(  sevsretl(lrmlsbP.b.  as  tlieso  tnujii  necesaaiil;  be  carried  berof 
-      "  -Q  Hpproacbed.    Mnuy  oF  thoBe  valiani  Foaisol 
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blow.  The  giant  stoops  acd  totters  like  an  oak  ub4 
il  of  the  woodman — he  falls — he  falls!" 
"Front-de-Bceuf  J"'  exclaimed  Ivanhoe. 
"Front-de-Bceuf,"  answered  the  Jewess.  "H 
to  the  rescue,  headed  hy  the  haughty  Templar ;  their ' 
force  compelB  the  champion  to  pause.  They  drag  . 
de-B(Euf  within  the  walls." 

t"The  assailants  have  won  the  harriers,  have  they 
d  Ivanhoe. 
"They  have — they  have!"  exclaimed  Rebecca; ' 
ess  the  besieged  hard  upon  the  outer  wall ;  some  pla 
rs,  some  swarm  like  bees,  and  endeavour  to  aEceni 
e  shoulders  of  each  ot"her;  down  go  stones,  bean 
inks  of  trees  upon  their  heads,  and  as  fast  as  th( 
the  wounded  to  the  rear,  fresh  men  supply  their  pi 
the  assault.  Great  God!  hast  Thou  given  men  Thil 
image  that  it  should  be  thus  cruelly  defaced  by  the 
of  their  brethren!" 

"TJiink  not  of  that,"  said  Ivanhoe ;  "this  is  no 
such  thoughts.    Who  yie!d?  who  push  their  way?' 

Ir  "The  ladders  are  thrown  down,"  replied  Hebecc^ 
Ming;  "the  soldiers  lie  grovelling  under  them  like  * 
fejtiles.  The  besieged  have  the  better." 
m  "St.  George  strike  foT  us!"  exclaimed  the  laugl 
Be  false  yeomen  give  way?" 
w  "No!"  exclaimed  Rebecca,  "they  bear  themselvd 
feomanly.  The  Black  Knight  approaches  the  posta 
his  huge  axe;  the  thundering  blows  which  he  Aet 
may  hear  them  above  all  the  din  and  shouts  of  the 
Stones  and  beams  are  hailed  down  on  the  bold  chi 
he  regards  them  no  more  than  if  they  were  thirtlM 
feathers!" 

"By  St.  John  of  Acre,"  said  Ivanhoe,  raiatn^  I 
joyfully  on  his  couch,  "methought  there  was  but  m 
EnglanA  that  might  do  s-Micti  a  deedl" 

"The  postern,  gate  &V&Ves,"  gatASaag^,  '9a^ 
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shes — it  ia  splintered  by  his  blowB— they  rush  in — the 
■work  ie  won,     0  God!  they  hurl  the  defenders  from  the 
tlements — they  throw  them  into  the  moat.     0  men,  if 
l)e  indeed  men,  spare  them  that  can  resist  no  longer!" 
"The  bridge— the  bridge  which  communicates  with  tlie 
tie — have  they  won  that  paae?"  exclaimed  Ivanhoe. 
"No,"  replied  Rebecca;  "tlie  Templar  has  destroyed  the 
nk  on  which  they  crossed ;  few  of  the  defenders  escaped 
h  him  into  the  castle — the  shrieks  and  cries  which  you 
J  tell  the  fate  of  the  others.     Alas!  I  see  it  is  stiU  more 
icult  to  look  upon  victory  than  upon  battle." 
"What  do  they  now,  maiden?'''  said  Ivanhoe :  "look  forth 
again — this  is  no  time  to  faint  at  bloodshed." 
"it  is  over  for  the  time,"   answered   Rebecca;  "our 
mds  strengthen  themselves  within  the  outwork  which 
y  have  mastered,  and  it  affords  them  so  good  a  shelter 
n  the  foemen's  shot  that  the  garrison  only  bestow  a  iew 
ts  on  it  from  interval  to  interval,  as  if  rather  to  disquiet 
&  effectually  to  injure  them." 

"Our  friends,"  said  Wilfred,  "will  surely  not  abandon 
enterprise  so  gloriously  begun  and  so  happily  attained. 
inol  I  will  put  my  faith  in  the  good  knight  whose  axe 
ih  rent  heart-of-oak  and  bars  of  iron.  Singular,"  he 
in  muttered  to  himself,  "if  there  be  two  who  can  do  a 
d  of  such  derring-do!^  A  fetterlock,  and  a  shacklebolt 
I  field  sable — what  may  that  mean?  Seest  thou  nought 
I,  Bebecca,  by  which  the  Black  Knight  may  be  distin- 
ihed?" 

"Nothing,"  said  the  Jewess ;  "all  about  him  is  black  as 
wing  of  the  night  raven.  Nothing  can  I  spy  that  can 
k  him  further;  but  having  once  seen  him  put  forth  his 
ngth  in  battle,  methinks  I  could  know  him  again  among 
lousand  warriors,  He  rushes  to  the  fray  as  if  he  were 
moned  to  a  banquet.  There  is  more  than  mere  strength 
lerc  seems  as  if  the  whole  soul  and  spirit  of  the  cViam.- 
Lmmm   AqoTM  oounwa.    laoouj  -v 
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pioH  were  given  to  every  blow  which  he  deals  upon  h 
mies.     God  assoilzie^  liim  of  the  sin  of  bloodsliedt 
fearful,  jet  magnificent,  to  behold  how  the  arm  and  h( 
of  one  man  can  triumph  over  hundreds." 

"Rebecca,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "thou  hast  painted  a  hi 
surely  they  rest  but  to  refresh  their  force,  or  to  providi 
means  of  crossing  the  moat.  Under  such  a  leader  ag 
hast  spoken  this  knight  to  be,  there  are  no  craven  fear 
fold-blooded  delays,  no  yielding  up  a  gallant  emprize,  i 
the  difficulties  which  render  it  arduous  render  it  also  | 
oufi.  I  swear  by  the  honour  of  my  house — I  vow  br 
name  of  my  bright  lady-love,  I  would  endure  ten  years' 
tivity  to  fight  one  day  by  that  good  knight's  side  in  ev 
quarrel  as  this!" 

"Alas!"  said  Rebecca,  leaving  her  etation  at  the 
dow,  and  approaching  the  couch  of  the  wounded  km 
"this  impatient  yearning  after  action — this  struggling 
and  repining  at  your  present  weakness,  will  not  fail  t 
jure  your  returning  health.  How  couldst  thou  hope  t 
fliet  wounds  on  others,  ere  that  be  healed  which  thou 
se]f  hast  received?" 

"Rebecca,"  he  replied,"  "thou  knowest  not  how  ii 
aible  it  is  for  one  trained  to  actions  of  chivalry  to  K 
passive  as  a  priest,  or  a  woman,  when  they  are  acting ' 
of  honour  around  him.  The  love  of  battle  h  the  food 
which  we  live — the  dust  of  the  mSlee^  is  the  breath  of 
nostrils!  We  live  not — we  wish  not  to  live— longer 
while  we  are  victorious  and  renowned.  Such,  maiden 
llie  laws  of  chivalry  to  which  we  are  sworn,  and  to* 
we  offer  al!  thai  we  hold  dear." 

"Alas!"  said  the  fair  Jewess,  "and  what  is  it,  «1 
knight,  save  an  offering  of  sacrifice  to  a  demon  of  vain  ^ 
and  a  passing  throng^  fte  fere  to  Moloch?  What  rem 
to  yon  aa  the  prize  oi  a\\ti(ie\i\wA-^'aM-VB.-**t.>e#A.'< 
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5  travail  and  pain  you  have  endured,  of  all  the  tears  which 
ur  deeds  have  caused,  wlien  death  hath  broken  the  strong 
lh's  spear,  and  overtaken  the  speed  of  hia  war-horse?" 

"What  remains?"  cried  Ivanhoe.  "Glory,  maiden — 
>ry!  which  gilds  our  t;epulchre  and  embalms  our  name." 
"Glory!"  continued  Rebecca:  "alas!  is  the  rusted  mail 
lich  hangs  as  a  hatchment^  over  the  champion's  dim  and 
juldering  tomb,  is  the  defaceil  sculpture  of  the  inscrip- 
in  which  the  ignorant  monk  can  hardly  read  to  the  in- 
iring  pilgrim— are  these  sufficient  rewards  for  the  sacri- 
e  of  every  kindly  affection,  for  a  life  spent  miserably  that 
may  make  others  miserable?  Or  is  there  such  virtue  in 
e  rude  rhymes  of  a  wandering  bard,  that  domestic  love, 
ndly  affection,  peace  and  happiness,  are  so  wildly  bar- 
fed, to  become  the  hero  of  those  ballads  which  vagabond 
jnatrels  sing  to  drunken  churls  over  their  evening  ale?" 
'  "By  the  soul  of  Hereward!"  replied  the  knight,  impa- 
mtly,  "thou  speakest,  maiden,  of  thou  knowest  not  what, 
bou  wouldst  quench  the  pure  light  of  chivalry,  which 
me  distinguishes  the  noble  from  the  base,  the  gentle 
light  from  the  churl  and  the  savage;  which  rates  our  life 
It,  far  beneath  the  pitch  of  our  honour,  raises  us  vietori- 
Bover  pain,  toil,  and  suffering,  and  teaches  us  to  fear  no 
ilbut  disgrace.  Thou  art  no  Christian,  Rebecca;  and  to 
Beareimknown  those  high  feelings  which  swell  the  bosom 
4  noble  maiden  when  her  lover  hath  done  some  deed  of 
^rize  which  sanctions  hie  flame.  Chiyalry!  Why, 
iden,  she  is  the  nurse  of  pure  and  high  affection,  the  stay 
the  oppressed,  the  redreseer  of  grievances,  the  curb  of 
B  power  of  the  tyrant.  Nobility  were  but  an  empty  name 
tbout  her,  and  liberty  finds  the  best  protection  in  her 
tee  and  her  sword." 

•^  am  indeed,"  said  Rebecca,  "sprung  from  a  race  whoat 
ixage  was  distingaished  in  the  defence  oi  ftiftii  o'wn.\'a."ft^- 
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but  who  warred  not,  even  wliile  yet  a  nation, 
eommand  of  the  Deity,  or  in  defending  their  coantij 
oppression.  The  sound  of  the  trumpet  wakes  Jui 
longer,  and  her  despised  children  are  now  but  the  nn 
ing  victims  of  hostile  and  military  oppression,  ~ 
thou  spoken.  Sir  Knight :  until  the  God  of  Jacob  sha] 
up  for  His  chosen  people  a  second  Qideon,  or  a  nei 
caheus,^  it  ill  beseemeth  the  Jewish  damsel  to  speak 
tie  or  of  war." 

The  high-minded  maiden  concluded  the  argument 
tone  of  sorrow,  which  deeply  expressed  her  sense 
degradation  of  her  people,  embittered  perhaps  by  tl 
that  Ivanhoe  considered  her  as  one  not  entitled  to  ' 
in  a  case  of  honour,  and  incapable  of  entertaining 
pressing  sentiments  of  honour  and  generosity, 

"How  little  he  knows  this  bosom,"  she  said,  "to  ii 
that  cowardice  or  meanness  of  soul  must  needs  be  itsj 
tMcause  I  have  censured  the  fantastic  chivalry  of  tha 
renes!  Would  to  Heaven  that  the  shedding  of  mill 
blood,  drop  by  drop,  could  redeem  the  captivity  of  J 
Nay,  would  to  God  it  could  avail  to  set  free  my  fath< 
this  his  benefactor,  from  the  chains  of  the  oppressor! 
proud  Christian  should  then  see  whether  the  danghl 
God's  chosen  people  dared  not  to  die  as  bravely  as  the 
est  Nazarene  maiden,  that  boasts  her  descent  from 
petty  chieftain  of  the  rude  and  frozen  north!" 

She  then  looked  towards  the  couch  of  the  woi 
knight. 

"He  sleeps,"  she  said;  "nature  exhausted  by  sulff 
and  the  waste  of  spirits,  his  wearied  frame  eml 
first  moment  of  temporary  relaxation  to  sink  into  sli 
Alas!  is  it  a  crime  that  I  should  look  upon  him,  when  ttl 
be  for  the  last  time?   When  yet  but  a  short  space,  »oi 
fair  features  will  be  no  longer  animated  by  the  bolJ- 
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P^^pirit  which  loreakes  them  not  even  in  sleep! 
i  the  nostril  shall  he  distended,  the  mouth  agape,  the 
fixed  and  hloodshot;  and  when  the  proud  and  noble 
it  may  he  trodden  on  by  tht  lowest  caitiff  of  this  ac- 
d  castle,  yet  stir  not  when  the  heel  is  lifted  up  against 

And  my  father! — oh,  my  father!  evil  is  it  with  his 
bier,  when  hia  grey  hairs  are  not  remembered  because 
8  golden  locks  of  youth!    What  know  I  but  that  these 

are  the  measengers  of  Jehovah's  wrath  to  the  un- 
■al  child  who  thinks  of  a  stranger's  captivity  before  a 
ifs?  who  forgets  the  desolation  of  Judah,  and  looks 

the  comeliness  of  a  Gentile  and  a  stranger?  But  I 
ear  this  folly  from  my  heart,  though  every  fibre  bleed 
•end  it  away!" 

he  wrapped  heraelf  closely  in  her  veil,  and  sat  down 
lietance  from  the  couch  of  the  wounded  knight,  with 
leek  turned  towards  it,  fortifying,  or  endeavouring  to 
'y,  her  mind  not  only  against  the  impending  evils  from 
mt,  but  also  against  those  treacherous  feelings  which 

i  her  from  within. 


CHAPTER  XXX 

Approach  the  chamber,  look  upon  bia  bed, 

HiB  is  the  pasBiDg  of  no  peaceful  ghost, 

Which,  as  the  lark  ariaea  to  the  sky, 

'Mid  wominK's  aneetest  breeze  aod  softest  den, 

la  wing'd  to  heaven  by  good  men's  sighs  and  te«r«! 

Anselm  parts  otherwise. 

OH  PI 

Daring  the  interval  of  quiet  which  followed  tl 
success  of  the  besiegers,  while  the  one  party  was  prt 
to  pursue  their  advantage  and  the  other  to  strengtht 
means  of  defence,  the  Templar  and  De  Bracy  bell 
counsel  together  in  the  hall  of  the  caatle. 

"Where  is  Front-de-Bceuf?"  said  the  latter, 
superintended  the  defence  of  the  fortress  on  the  otlrt 
•'men  say  he  hath  been  slain." 

"He  lives,"  said  tlie  Templar,  coolly — "lives  as  yi 
had  he  worn  the  bull's  head  of  which  he  bean  the 
and  ten  plates  of  iron  to  fence  it  withal,  he  must  hai 
ilciwn  before  yonder  fatal  axe.  Yet  a  few  hours,  and 
de-Bo;uf  is  with  his  fathers — a  powerful  limb  lojij 
Prince  John's  enterprise," 

"And  a  brave  addition  to  the  kingdom  of  SataB; 
De  Bracy;  "this  comes  of  reviling  saints  and  angel 
ordering  images  of  holy  things  and  holy  men  to  ^ 
down  on  the  heads  of  these  rascaille  yeoraen." 

"Go  to,  thou  art  a  fool,"  said  the  Templar:  "thy 

.'itition  is  upon  a  level  with  Front-de-Bteuf's  want  o' 

neither  of  you  canieudCT  ^leaaon  for  your  belief  n 

lief." 

1      "Benedicitt^  S\t  TemTJ^^t"  xwjX-w^'^^ws., 
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u  to  keep  better  rule  with  your  tongue  when  i  am  the 
one  of  it.  By  the  Mother  of  Heaven,  I  am  a  better  Chris- 
Q  man  than  thou  and  thy  fellowship;  for  the  bruU^  goetU 
rewdly  out,  that  the  most  holy  order  of  the  Temple  of 
)n  nnrseth  not  a  few  heretics  within  its  bosom,  and  that 
•  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  is  of  the  number." 

"Care  not  thou  for  such  reports,"  said  the  Templar ; 
ut  let  us  think  of  making  good  the  castle.  How  fought 
Bse  villain  yeomen  on  thy  side?" 

"Like  fiends  incarnate,"  said  De  Bracy,  "They 
armed  cloae  up  to  the  walls,  headed,  aa  I  think,  by  the 
&ve  who  won  the  prize  at  the  archery,  for  I  knew  his  horn 
d  baldric.  And  this  is  old  Fitzurse'a  boasted  policy,  en- 
nraging  these  malapert^  knaves  to  rebel  against  iisl  Had 
lot  been  armed  in  proof,  the  villain  had  marked  me  down 
(en  times  with  as  little  remorse  as  if  I  had  been  a  buck  in 
ison.  He  told  every  rivet  on  my  armour  with  a  cloth-yard 
aft,  that  rapped  againi^t  my  ribs  with  as  little  compunc- 
m  as  if  my  Itones  had  been  of  iron.  But  that  I  wore  a 
irt  of  Spanish  mail  under  my  plate-coat,  I  had  been  fairly 
ed." 

"Bat  you  maintained  your  postP'  said  the  Templar, 
ft  lost  the  outwork  on  our  part." 

"That  is  a  shrewd  loss,"  said  De  Bracy ;  "the  knaves  will 
d  cover  there  to  assault  the  caetle  more  closely,  and  may, 
lot  well  watched,  gain  some  unguarded  comer  of  a  tower, 
some  forgotten  window,  and  eo  break  in  upon  os.  Our 
nbere  are  too  few  for  the  defence  of  every  point,  and  the 
n  complain  that  they  can  nowhere  show  themselves,  but 
y  are  the  mark  for  as  many  arrows  as  a  parish-butf  on 
lOlyday  even.  Front-de-BceTif  is  dying  too,  so  we  shall 
eive  no  more  aid  from  his  bull's  head  and  brutal 
mgtb.    How  think  you.  Sir  Brian,  were  tc  Tiot  \wteRi 

'pima.    Bamot. 

5^1  nw  ue  la  anheiy.  ' " 
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malse  a  virtue  of  necessity,  and  compound  mth  the  rogues   I 
by  delivering  up  our  prisoners?"  I 

"How!"  exclaimed  the  Templar;  "deliver  up  our  pri*-  I 
oners,  and  stand  an  object  alike  of  ridicule  and  execiatioo, 
as  the  doughty  warriors  who  dared  by  a  night-attack  to  p 
sees  themselves  of  the  persons  of  a  party  of  defenceless  ti 
cllers,  yet  could  not  make  good  a  strong  castle  againsl 
vagabond  troop  of  outlaws,  led  by  swineherds,  jeatere,  i 
the  very  refuse  of  mankind?  Shame  on  thy  eounsel,  1' 
rice  De  Bracy!  The  ruins  of  this  castle  shall  bury  both 
body  and  my  shame,  ere  I  consent  to  such  base  and  &ih 
ourable  composition." 

"Let  UB  to  the  walls,  then,"  said  De  Bracy,  carelea 
"that  man  never  breathed,  be  he  Turk  or  Templar,  \ 
held  life  at  lighter  rate  than  I  do.  But  I  trust  there  ia 
dishonour  in  wishing  I  had  here  some  two  ecores  of 
gallant  troop  of  Free  Companions?  Oh,  my  brave  ll 
if  ye  knew  but  how  hard  yonr  captain  were  this  day  h 
how  soon  should  I  see  my  banner  at  the  head  of  your  cla 
of  spears!  And  how  short  while  would  these  rabble  villi 
stand  to  endure  your  encounter!" 

"Wish  for  whom  thou  wilt,"  said  the  Templar,  "but 

us  make  what  defence  we  can  with  the  soldiers  who  renU 

They  are  chiefly  Front-de-Bceuf' s  followers,  hated  by 

English  for  a  thousand  acts  of  insolence  and  oppression.' 

"The  better,"  said  De  Bracy ;  "the  rugged  slaves  i 

defend  themselves  to  the  last  drop  of  their  blood,  ere  t' 

encounter  the  revenge  of  the  peasants  without.     Jjet  ni 

and  be  doing,  then,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert ;  and,  live  or  i 

thou  shalt  see  Maurice  de  Bracy  bear  himself  this  dayi 

\    gentleman  of  blood  and  lineage." 

I  "To  the  walls!"  answered  the  Templar;  and  they  In 

I  ascended  the  battlements  to  do  all  that  skill  conld  d 

I  and  manhood  accomp\isb-,  \Ti  ieVetyit  ti\  'Oafe  f^aee. 

readily  agreed  t^iat  the  vo«A  oi  ^fe^Xs^  ?«iM(p-«*J 

opposite  to  the  outwot^t  oi 'K^vvola  "Coa  7«s«Ja^^^J 
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ised  themselves.  The  castle,  indeed,  was  divided  from 
it  'barbican  by  the  moat,  and  it  was  impossible  that  the 
iiegers,  could  assail  the  postern  door,  with  which  the  out- 
rk  corresponded,  without  surmounting  that  obstacle;  but 
rae  the  opinion  both  of  the  Templar  and  DeBracy  that  the 
tiegere,  if  governed  by  the  same  policy  their  leader  had 
eady  displayed,  would  endeavour,  by  a  formidable  as- 
ilt,  to  draw  the  chief  part  of  the  defenders'  observation 
this  point,  and  take  measures  to  avail  themselves  of  every 
gligence  which  might  take  place  in  the  defence  elsewhere. 
I  guard  against  such  an  evil,  their  numbers  only  per- 
tted  the  knights  to  place  sentinels  from  space  to  spaee 
ing  the  walls  in  communication  with  each  other,  who 
ght  give  the  alarm  whenever  danger  was  threatened. 
ianwhile,  they  agreed  that  De  Bracy  should  command 
5  defence  at  the  postern,  and  the  Templar  should  keep 
th  him  a  score  of  men  or  thereabouts  as  a  body  of  reserve, 
idy  to  hasten  to  any  other  point  which  might  be  aud- 
nly  threatened.  The  loss  of  the  barbican  had  also  this 
fortunate  effect,  that,  notwithstanding  the  superior 
ight  of  the  castle  walls,  the  besieged  eould  not  see  from 
am,  with  the  same  precision  ae  before,  the  operations  of 
)  enemy;  for  some  straggling  underwood  approached  so 
It  the  sallyport  of  the  outwork  that  the  assailants  might 
joduce  into  it  whatever  force  they  thought  proper,  not 
ly  under  cover,  but  even  without  the  knowledge  of  the 
tenders.  Utterly  uncertain,  therefore,  upon  what  point 
t  etorm  was  to  burst,  De  Bracy  and  bis  companion  were 
Ifterthe  necessity  of  providing  against  every  possible  con- 
Igency,  and  their  followers,  however  brave,  experienced 
fe  anxious  dejection  of  mind  incident  to  men  inclosed  by 
■nies,  who  possessed  the  pow*r  of  choosing  their  lime 
■  itiode  of  attack. 

nsunrAi/e,  the  lord  of  the  beJeagnered  and  eaaa.-tt^ei 
j^^^ofl  a  bed  of  bodily  pain  and.mfintai.  a&on^  ■ 
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d  not.  the  usual  resource  of  bigots  in  that 
riod,  most  of  whom  were  wont  to  atone  for  ^h6^ 
ey  were  guilty  of  by  liberality  to  the  church,  stuj 
this  means  their  terrors  by  the  idea  of  atonei 
forgiveness;  and  although  the  refuge  which  sut 
purchased  was  no  more  lite  to  the  peace  of  mind  wl 
lows  on  sincere  repentance  than  the  turbid  stu] 
procured  by  opium  resembles  healthy  and  natural 
it  was  still  a  state  of  mind  preferable  to  the 
awakened  remorse.    But  among  the  vices  of  Front- 
a  hard  and  griping  man,  avarice  was  predominant] 
;eferred  setting  church  and  churchmen  at  di  ~ 
Tchasing  from  them  pardon  and  absolution  at 
treasure  and  of  manors.    Nor  did  the  Templar, 
of  another  stamp,  ju-stly  characterise  his  associate 
said  Front-de-Bosuf  could  assign  no  cause  for  his 
and  contempt  for  the  established  faith ;  for  the 
have  alleged  that  the  church  sold  her  wares  too  deii 
the  spiritual  freedom  which  she  put  up  to  Bale  WBel 
be  bought,  like  that  of  the  chief  captain  of  Jerusalen 
a  great  sum,'''i  and  Front-de-Bceuf  preferred  isD^ 
virtue  of  the  medicine  to  paying  the  expense  of  tM 
cian.  1 

But  the  moment  had  now  arrived  when  earth  and 
treasures  were  gliding  from  before  hia  eyes,  and  wi 
savage  baron's  heart,  though  hard  as  a  nether  ml 
became  appalled  as  he  gazed  forward  into  the  van 
ness  of  futurity.  The  fever  of  his  body  aided  the  imn 
and  agony  of  his  mind,  and  his  death-bed  exhlbitea 
ture  of  the  newly  awakened  feelings  of  horror  coa 
with  the  fixed  and  inveterate  obstinacy  of  hia  dispoM 
a  fearful  state  of  mind,  only  to  be  equalled  in  thq 
mendous  regions  where  there  are  complaints  withonf 
remorse  without  repentance,  a  dreadful  sense  of  i 
a^ony.  and  a  presentlmetit  that  it  cannot  cease  or  be! 
isbed!  I 

'  With  a  Gbbat  Sp*.    Stiti  Act»K%\A.gi ^^^H 
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Where  be  these  dog-priests  now,"  growled  the  baron, 
» set  such  price  on  their  ghostly  mummery? — where  lie 
lose  unshod  Carmehtea,  for  whom  old  Front-de-Bceof 
ded  the  convent  of  Ht.  Amie,  robbing  hie  heir  of  many 
r  rood  of  meadow,  and  many  a  fat  field  and  close — 
e  be  the  greedy  hounds  now?  Swilling,  I  warrant  me, 
le  ale,  or  playing  their  juggling  tricks  at  the  bedside 
one  miserly  churl.  Me,  the  heir  of  their  founder — 
fhom  their  foundation  binds  them  to  pray  for — me — 
ateful  villains  as  they  are! — they  suffer  to  die  like  the 
eless  dog  on  yonder  common,  imahriven  and  unhous- 
*  Tell  the  Templar  to  come  hither;  he  is  a  priest, 
nay  do  something.  But  no!  as  well  confess  myself  to 
levil  as  to  Brian  de  Boia-Ciuilbert,  who  recks  neither  of 
'en  nor  of  Hell.  I  have  heard  old  men  talk  of  prayer — 
IT  by  their  own  voice — such  need  not  to  court  or  to 
1  the  false  priest.  But  1 — I  dare  not!" 
lives  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf,"  said  a  broken  and 
1  voice  close  by  his  bedside,  "to  say  there  is  that  which 
ires  not?" 

'he  evil  conscience  and  the  shaken  nerves  of  Front-de- 
E  heard,  in  this  strange  interruption  to  his  soliloquy, 
oice  of  one  of  those  demons  who,  as  the  superstition 
e  times  believed,  beset  the  beds  of  dying  men,  to  dis- 
their  thoughts,  and  turn  them  from  the  meditations 
1  concerned  their  eternal  welfare.  He  shuddered  and 
himself  together;  but,  instantly  summoning  up  his 
ed  resolution,  he  esclaimed,  "AVho  is  there?  what  art 
that  darest  to  echo  my  words  in  a  tone  like  that  of  the 
.  raven?  Come  before  my  couch  that  I  may  see  thee."  , 
[  am  thine  evil  angel,  Reginald  Frout-de-Bceuf,"  pe-  ■ 
the  voice. 

Let  tne  behold  thee  then  in  thy  bodily  shape,  if  fbtm 
indeed  a  fiend,''  replied  the  clyiug  knight;  "think  not 
I  will  blench  from  thee.      By  the  eternal  dungeon, 

UMKim,  etc.    Wllboot  confession.  >1>Bo!utlon,  t.iid  B&cnmwiA. 
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could  I  but  grapple  with  these  horrors  that  hover  round 
as  I  have  done  with  mortal  dangers.  Heaven  or  Hell  et 
never  say  that  I  shrunk  frO'Di  the  conflict!" 

"Think  on  thy  ains,  Reginald  Front- de-Boeuf,"  sa 
almost  unearthly  voice— "on  rebellion,  on  rapine,  oi 
der!  Who  stirred  up  the  licentious  John  to  war  a_ 
his  grey-headed  father — against  his  generous  brothei 

"Be  thou  fiend,  priest,  or  devil,"  replied  Front-de-I 
"thou  Uest  in  thy  throat!  Not  I  stirreti  John  to  rebelli 
not  I  alone;  there  were  fifty  knights  and  barons,  the  fl 
of  the  midland  counties,  better  men  never  laid  lance  in 
And  must  I  answer  for  the  fault  done  by  fifty?  False  1 
I  defy  thee!  Depart,  and  haunt  my  couch  no  more, 
me  die  in  peace  if  thou  be  mortal;  if  thou  be  a  der 
time  is  not  yet  come." 

"In  peace  thou  shalt  not  die,"  repeated  the  voice;" 
in  death  shalt  thou  think  on  thy  murders — on  the  gwi 
which  this  castle  has  echoed — on  the  blood  that  ie  en^ 
in  its  tloors!" 

"Thou  canst  not  shake  me  by  thy  petty  malic*," 
swered  Front- de-Bceuf,  with  a  ghastly  and  consta" 
laugh.  "The  infidel  Jew— it  was  merit  with  Heaven  U 
with  him  as  I  did,  else  wherefore  are  men  canonised  wh 
their  hands  in  the  blood  of  the  Saracens?  The  Saxon  p 
ers  whom  I  have  slain — they  were  the  foes  of  my  coaB 
and  of  my  lineage,  and  of  my  liege  lord.  Ho!  ho!  thou  » 
there  is  no  crevice  in  my  coat  of  plate.  Art  thou  fled.' 
thou  silenced?" 

"No,  foul  parricide!'"  replied  the  voice;  "think  of 
I  father! — think  of  Ids  death! — think  of  his  banquet-i 
L  flooded  with  his  gore,  and  that  poured  forth  by  the  hi 
I      a  &< 

I     kn. 

f     om 


"Ha!"  answered  the  Baron,  after  a  long  pause,  "u 
knowest  that,  thou  art  indeed  the  Author  of  Evil,  U 
omajscient  as  the  monks  call  thee!  That  secret  I  i*^ 
locked  in  my  own  bieaat,  asii  "«i  "Oa^  "it  one  basidc 
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tresB,  the  partaker  of  my  guilt.  Go,  leave  me,  fiend! 
eek  the  Saxon  witch  Ulrica,  who  alone  could  tell  thee 

she  and  I  alone  witnessed.  Gro,  I  aay,  to  her,  who 
!d  the  wounds,  and  straightened  the  corpse,  and  gave 
3  slain  man  the  outward  show  of  one  parted  in  time 
n  the  conree  of  nature.    Go  to  her;  she  was  my  temp- 

the  foul  provoker,  the  more  foul  re  warder,  of  the 

let  her,  as  well  as  I,  taste  of  the  tortures  which  antici- 
aell!" 

Jhe  already  taatea  them,"  said  Ulrica,  stepping  hefore 
ouch  of  Front-de-Bo3uf ;  "she  hath  long  drunken  of 
up,  and  its  hitterness  is  now  sweetened  to  see  that  thou 
lartake  it.  Grind  not  thy  teeth,  Front-de-Bcenf — roll 
hine  eyea — clench  not  thy  hand,  nor  shake  it  at  me 
bhat  gesture  of  menace!  The  hand  which,  like  that  of 
enowned  ancestor  who  gained  thy  name,  could  have 
n  with  one  stroke  the  skull  of  a  mountain-bull,  is  now 
fved  and  powerless  as  mine  own!" 
Pile,  murderous  hag!"  replied  Front-de-Bceu£ — "de- 
)!e  screech-owl!  it  is  then  thou  who  art  come  to  exult 
the  ruins  thou  hast  assisted  to  lay  low?" 
Vy,  Reginald  Front-de-Bceuf,"  answered  she,  "il  ia 
a! — ^it  is  the  daughter  of  the  murdered  Torquil  Wolf- 
srl — it  is  the  sister  of  liis  slaughtered  sons!  it  is  she 
iemanda  of  thee,  and  of  thy  father's  house,  father  and 
ed,  name  and  fame — all  that  she  has  lost  by  the  name 
ont-de-Bffiuf!  Think  of  my  wrongs,  Front-de-Bcenf, 
jiswer  me  if  I  speak  not  truth.  Thou  hast  been  my 
ngel,  and  I  will  he  thine :  I  will  dog  fhee  till  the  very 
it  of  dissolution!" 
])etestable  fury!"  exclaimed  Front- de-Boeuf,  "that  mo- 

shalt  thou  never  witness.  Ho!  Giles,  Clement,  and 
ice!  St.  Maur  and  Stephenl  seize  this  damned  witch, 
lurl  her  from  the  battlements  headlong;  she  bBS  be- 
3  us  to  the  Saxon!  Ho!  St.  Mauri  Clemeatl  t6.\se^ 
ed  knaves,  where  tarry  ye?" 
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"Call  on  them  again,  valiant  baron,"  said  the  hag, 
a  smile  of  griely  mockery;  "summon  thy  vassale  a 
thee,  doom  them  that  loiter  to  the  scourge  and  the  dun 
But  know,  mighty  chief,"  she  continued,  suddenly  a 
ing  her  tone,  "thou  shalt  have  neither  answer,  nor  ai( 
obedience  at  their  hands.  Listen  to  these  horrid  sot 
for  the  din  of  the  recommenced  assault  and  deteuc< 
rung  fearfully  loud  from  the  battlements  of  the  castli 
that  war-cry  is  the  downfall  of  thy  house.  The  1 
cemented  fabric  of  Front-de-Bo3iif a  power  tottera  1 
foundation,  and  before  the  foes  he  most  deapisedl 
Saxon,  Reginald! — the  scorned  Saxon  assails  thy  : 
Why  liest  thou  here,  like  a  worn-out  hind,  when  the  I 
Blorms  thy  place  of  strength?" 

"Gods  and  fiends!"  exclaimed  the  wounded  ] 
"Ob,  for  one  moment's  strength,  to  drag  myself  1 
melee,  and  perish  as  becomes  ray  name!" 

"Think  not  of  it,  valiant  warrior!"  replied  ahe;  ■ 
shalt  die  no  soldier's  death,  but  perish  like  the  fox ! 
den,  when  the  peasants  have  set  fire  to  the  cover  oi 

"Hateful  hag!  thou  liestl"  exclaimed  Front-de-l 

"my  followers  bear  them  bravely — my  walls  are  bi 

high — my  comrades  in  arms  fear  not  a  whole  host  ol 

ons,  were  they  headed  by  Hengiat  and  Horsal    The 

cry  of  the  Templar  and  of  the  Free  Companions  risei 

over  the  conflict.    And  by  mine  honour,  when  we  kind 

blazing  beacon  for  joy  of  our  defence,  it  shall  conEmnB 

body  and  hones;  and  I  shall  live  to  beat  thou  art  gonts 

earthly  fires  to  those  of  that  Hell  which  never  seot 

an  incarnate  fiend  more  utterly  diabolical!" 

k  "Hold  thy  behef,"  replied  Ulrica,  '"till  the  proof  1 

I    thee.    But  no!"  she  said,  interrupting  herself,  "thon 

W    know  even  now  the  doom  which  all  thy  power,  Btrengtl 

r  courage  is  unable  to  avo\i,  feoM.^  \\  \%  Y'^ijared  fix 

by  this  feeble  baud.    "M.aTkea't  ftvwo.  "Or^  wssssiJiJsm' 

suffocating   -vapour   vj\\ic\i.  a\T(a.4.^  (Afe,-®  "\b.  * 
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■ough  the  chamber?  Didst  thou  think  it  was  but  the 
rkening  of  thy  hurtitiug  eyes,  the  difficulty  of  thy  ciiin- 
•ed  breathing?  No!  froiit-do-Bceuf,  there  is  another 
ise.  BemembereBt  thou  the  magazine  of  fuel  that  is 
red  beneath  these  apartments  ?" 

"Woman!"  he  exclaimed  with  fury,  "thou  hast  not  set 
i  to  it?  By  Heaven,  thou  hast,  and  the  castle  is  in 
meel" 

"They  are  fast  rlBing  at  leastj"  said  Ulrica,  with  fright- 
.  composure;  "and  a  signal  shall  soon  wave  to  warn  the 
iiegers  to  press  hard  upon  those  who  would  extinguish 
an.  Farewell,  Front-de-Breul'!  May  Mista,  Skogula,  and 
mebock,  gods,  of  the  ancient  Saxons — fiends,  as  the 
ieets  now  call  them — supply  the  place  of  comforters  at 
nr  dying  bed,  which  Ulrica  now  relinquishes!  Bat  know, 
it  will  give  thee  comfort  to  know  it,  that  Ulrica  is  bound 

the  same  dark  coast  with  thyself,  the  companion  of  thy 
mUhment  as  the  companion  of  thy  guilt.     And  now,  par- 
eide,  farewell  forever!     May  each  stone  of  this  vaulted^ 
Kif  iind  a  tongue  to  echo  that  title  into  thine  ear!" 
'  80  saying,  abe  left  the  apartment;  and  Front-de-Bceuf 

fd  hear  the  crash  of  the  ponderous  key  aa  she  locked 
double-locked  the  door  behind  her,  thus  cutting  off 
most  slender  chance  of  escape.  In  the  extremity  of 
Italy,  he  shouted  upon  his  servants  and  allies:  "Stephen 
Ifl  St.  Mauri  Clement  and  Uiles!  I  bum  here  unaided! 
*  the  rescue— to  the  rescue,  brave  Bois-Guilbert,  valiant 
''Braey!  It  is  Front-de-Boeuf  who  calls!  It  is  your  mas- 
>  ye  traitor  squires!  Your  ally — your  brother  in  arms, 
J>erjured  and  faithless  knights!  AH  the  enrsea  due  to 
itors  upon  your  recreant  heads,  do  you  abandon  me  to 
imh  thus  miserably!  They  hear  me  not— they  cannot 
l»  me — my  voice  is  lost  in  the  din  of  battle.  The  ^tanVft 
Ib  thicker  and  thicker,  the  fire  haacaug\it  \v5on^e^w«^ 
»ir,  Ob,  for  one  draught  of  the  air  oi  \\ea-^en,  -«et'6  iS 
sediyiofltaniannihilatioaV'     k&iVaHiift 
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frenzy  of  despair,  the  wretch  now  shouted  with  the  shoi 
of  the  fighters,  now  muttered  curses  on  himself,  on 
kind,  and  on  Heaven  itself.  "The  red  fire  flashes  through 
the  thick  smoke!"  he  exclaimed;  "the  demon  marcl 
against  me  under  the  banner  oi  Mb  own  element, 
spirit,  avoidl  I  go  not  with  thee  without  my  eomradef 
all  are  thine  that  garrison  these  walls.  Thinkest  tl 
Front-de-Bccuf  will  be  singled  out  to  go  aJone?  No; 
infidel  Templar,  the  licentious  De  Bracy,  Ulrica,  the  fi 
murdering  strumpet,  the  men  who  aided  my  enterpi' 
the  dog  Saxons  and  accursed  Jews  who  are  my  prisont 
all,  all  shall  attend  me— a  goodly  fellowship  as  ever  took 
downward  road.  Ha,  ha,  ha !"  and  he  laughed  in  Ma  ' 
tilt  the  vaulted  roof  rang  again.  "Who  laughed  th( 
exclaimed  Front-de-Bceuf,  in  altered  mood,  for  the 
the  conflict  did  not  prevent:  the  echoes  of  his  own 
laughter  from  returning  upon  his  ear — "who  lai 
there?  Ulrica,  was  it  thou?  Speak,  witch,  and  I  foi 
thee ;  for  only  thou  or  the  Fiend  of  Hell  himself  could  ha»f 

langhed  at  such  a  moment.     Avaunt — avaimt !" 

But  it  were  impious  to  trace  any  farther  the  picture 
the  blasphemer  and  parricide's  death-bed. 


CHAPTER  XXXI 

Once  more  unto  the  breacb,  dear  frieodB,  once  more, 

Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  English  dead, 

.     .     .     And  you,  good  yeomen, 

Whoae  limbs  were  made  in  Sngland,  ehow  us  here 

The  mettle  of  your  pasture — let  us  swear 

That  you  are  worth  your  breeding. 

King  Henry  V. 

Cedric,  although  not  greatly  confident  in  Ulrica's  mea- 
fe,  omitted  not  to  cominunicate  her  promise  to  the  Black 
light  and  Locksley.  They  were  well  pleased  to  find  they 
d  a  friend  within  the  place,  who  might,  in  the  moment 

need,  be  able  to  facilitate  their  entrance,  and  readily 
teed  with  the  Saxon  that  a  storm,  tinder  whatever  dis- 
Tantages,  ought  to  be  attempted,  as  the  only  means  of 
erating  the  prisoners  now  in  the  hands  of  the  cruel  Front- 
-Boeuf. 

"The  royal  blood  of  Alfred  is  endangered,"  said  Cedric, 

"The  honour  of  a  noble  lady  is  in  peril,"  said  the  Black 
tdght. 

"And,  by  the  St,  Christopher  at  my  baldric,"  said  the 
lod  yeoman,  "were  there  no  other  cause  than  the  safety 
'■Hat  poor  faithful  knave,  Waralta,  I  would  jeopard  a  joint 
t  a  hair  of  his  head  were  hurt." 

"And  80  would  I,"  said  the  Friar;  "what  Birsl  I  trust 
fl  that  a  fool— I  mean,  d'ye  see  me,  sirs,  a  fool  that  is 
V  of  his  guild'  and  master  of  his  craft,  and  can  give  as 
Ich  relisb  and  flavour  to  a  cup  of  wine  as  ever  a  flitch'  of 
ton  can — I  say,  brethren,  such  a  fool  eliaM  ne\e.T  -^iKtiX.  *. 

ntaormidriLo.     ^¥Ub  aU  llie  llberlies  ana  pTlviVoses  5i».iiwA1A 
rurem.    Tbaelileofa  bog.  cured. 
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wise  clerk  to  pray  for  or  fight  for  him  at  a  strait,  i 
can  say  a  mass  or  flourish  a  partizan." 

And  with  that  he  made  his  heavy  halberd  to  ' 
around  his  head  as  a  shepherd  boy  flourishes  his  light  ci 

"True,  holy  clerk,"  said  the  Black  Knight — "true : 
St,  Dunstan  himself  had  said  it.  And  now,  good  LocVsIq 
were  it  not  well  that  noble  Cedric  should  asstune  the  din 
tion  of  this  assault?" 

"Not  a  jot  I,"  returned  Cedric ;  "I  have  never  been  H 
to  study  either  how  to  take  or  how  to  hold  out  those  si 
of  tyrannic  power  which  the  Normans  have  erected  in 
groaning  land.  I  will  fight  among  the  foremost;  but 
honest  neighbours  well  know  I  am  not  a  trained  soldif 
the  discipline  of  wars  or  the  attack  of  strongholds." 

"Since  it  stands  thus  with  noble  Cedric,"  said  Locb 
"I  am  most  willing  to  take  on  me  the  direction  of 
archery;  and  ye  shall  hang  me  up  on  my  own  trysting 
an  the  defenders  be  permitted  to  show  themselves  ovel 
walls  without  being  stuck  with  aa  many  shafts  as  thert 
cloves  in  a  gammon  of  bacon  at  ChriBtmaa." 

"Well  said,  stout  yeoman,"  answered  the  Black  Kn{ 
"and  if  I  be  thought  worthy  to  have  a  charge  in  these ! 
ters,  and  can  find  among  these  brave  men  as  many  U 
willing  to  follow  a  true  English  knight,  for  so  I  may  su 
call  myself,  I  am  ready,  with  such  skill  as  my  experii 
has  taught  me,  to  lead  them  to  the  attack  of  these  walls. 

The  parts  being  thus  distributed  to  the  leaders,  I 
commenced  the  first  assault,  of  which  the  reader  has  aln 
heard  the  issue. 

When  the  barbican  was  carried,  the  Sable  Knight  i 
notice  of  the  happy  event  to  Loekaley,  requesting  bin 

(the  same  time  to  keep  snch  a  strict  observation  on  tfie  a 
aa  might  prevent  the  defenders  from  combining  their  ft 
for  a  sudden  sally,  and  reo.Q'ieTns?,  'ftvt  wj.'cwtiTk  which  t 
had  lost.  This  the  knis\\t  wa^  cV\ti^^  ft,e%«ww,  AwwT 
conscious  that  the  meia  w\\on\  \\ft\c^,^»av?,^*As'« 
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ned  voluoteers,  imperfectly  armed  and  unaccustomed 
liscipline,  must,  upon  any  sudden  attack,  tight  at  great 
^vantage  with  tlie  veteran  soldiers  of  the  Norman 
jhts,  who  were  well  provided  with  arras  hoth  defensive 
offensive;  and  who,  to  match  the  zeai  and  high  spirit 
.he  besiegera,  had  all  the  confidence  which  arises  from 
Feet  discipline  and  the  habitual  use  of  weapons. 
The  knight  employed  the  interval  in  causing  to  be  con- 
icted  a  sort  of  floating  bridge,  or  long  raft,  by  means  of 
ch  he  hoped  to  cross  the  moat  in  despite  of  the  reaist- 
c  of  the  enemy.  This  was  the  work  of  some  time,  which 
leaders  the  lees  regretted,  as  it  gave  Ulrica  leisure  to  eie- 
B  her  plan  of  diversion  in  their  favour,  whatever  that 
;ht  be. 

When  the  raft  was  completed,  the  Black  Knight  ad- 
ssed  the  besiegers:  'Tt  avails  not  waiting  here  longer, 
friends;  the  sun  is  descending  to  the  west,  and  I  have 
t  npoQ  my  hands  which  will  not  permit  me  to  tarry  with 
I  another  day.  Besides,  it  will  be  a  marvel  if  the  horse- 
a  come  not  upon  us  from  York,  unless  we  speedily  ac- 
iplish  our  purpose.  Wherefore,  one  of  ye  go  to  Locka- 
,  and  bid  hiro  commence  a  discharge  of  arrows  on  the 
losite  side  of  the  castle,  and  move  forward  as  if  about  to 
lult  it;  and  you,  true  English  hearts,  stand  by  me,  and 
ready  to  thrust  the  raft  endlong  over  the  moat  wlien- 
r  the  postern  on  our  side  is  thrown  open.  Follow  me 
lily  acroBB,  and  aid  me  to  burst  yon  sallyport  in  the  main 
1  of  the  castle.  As  many  of  you  as  like  not  this  service, 
«re  but  ill  armed  to  meet  it,  do  you  roan  the  top  of  the 
work,  draw  your  bowstrings  to  your  ears,  and  mind  you 
ill  with  your  shot  whatever  shall  appear  to  man  the  ram- 
t.  Noble  Cedric,  wilt  thou  take  the  direction  of  tfaoee 
icli  remain?" 

"Not  BO,  by  the  soul  of  Herewardl"  said  the  Saxon 
tA  I  cannot;  but  may  posterity  curse  me  in  m^  ^^■^».,S.t 
Blln«jii)t  with  the  foremost  wkerefei  Vaou  ^naXV  '^'sv^ 
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the  way.    The  quarrel  is  mine,  and  well  it  becomes  raa  tn 
be  in  the  van  of  the  battle." 

"Yet,  bethink  thee,  noble  Saxon,"  said  the  km|ht, 
"thou  hast  neither  hauberk,  nor  corselet,  nor  aught  but  that 
light  helmet,  target,  and  sword." 

"The  better!"  answered  Cedric;  "I  shall  be  the  Hghta 
to  climb  these  walls.  And — forgive  the  boast.  Sir  Knight— 
tbon  shalt  this  day  see  the  nated  breast  of  a  Saxon  a?  boldly 
presented  to  the  battle  as  ever  ye  beheld  the  steel  corwlet 
of  a  Norman." 

'In  the  name  of  God,  then,"  said  the  knight,  "fling 
open  the  door,  and  launch  the  floating  bridge." 

The  portal,  which  led  from  the  inner  wall  of  the  W 
biean  to  the  moat,  and  which  corresponded  with  a  sally- 
port in  the  main  wall  of  the  castle,  was  now  suddenlT " 
opened ;  the  temporary  bridge  was  then  thrust  forward,  aiu! 
soon  flashed  in  the  waters,  extending  its  length  between  tlif 
castle  and  outwork,  and  forming  a  slippery  and  prerarioiB 
passage  for  two  men  abreast  to  cross  the  moat.  Weii  awiite 
of  the  importance  of  taking  the  foe  by  surprise,  the  Black 
Knight,  closely  followed  by  Cedric,  threw  himself  upon  the 
bridge,  and  reached  the  opposite  aide.  Here  be  began  to 
thunder  with  his  axe  upon  the  gate  of  the  castle,  protected 
in  part  from  the  shot  and  stones  cast  by  the  defenders  by 
the  ruins  of  the  former  drawbridge,  which  the  Templar  had 
demolished  in  his  retreat  from  the  barbican,  leaving  the 
counterpoise^  still  attached  to  the  upper  part  of  the  portal- 
The  followers  of  the  knight  had  no  such  shelter;  two  were 
-  instantly  shot  with  cross-bow  bolts,  and  two  more  fell  into 
the  moat;  the  others  retreated  back  into  the  barbican, 

The  situation  of  Cedric  and  of  the  Black  Knight 
now  truly  dangerous,  and  would  have  been  still  more 
for  the  constancy  oi  tVe  atcWis  in  the  barbican,  who 
not  to  shower  their  arrows  u^mxvftv.e.^i'i'sfiiiMasaAsi,'' 
the  attention  of  t\ioae  \)^  ^^lim^A^e^  ■wwftTBa.-Kw&, 
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_  1  respite  to  their  two  chiefs  from  the  Btorm  of 
es  which  muat  otherwise  have  overwhelmed  them. 
leir  eituation  was  eminently  perlloBs,  and  was  beeom- 
ore  so  with  every  moment. 

Shame  on  ye  all!"  cried  De  Bracy  to  the  soldiers 
d  him;  "do  ye  call  yourselves  cross-bowmen,  and  let 
two  dogs  keep  their  station  under  the  walls  of  tlie 
?  Heave  over  the  coping  stones^  from  the  battlement, 
tter  may  not  be.  Get  pickaxe  and  levers,  and  down 
;hat  huge  pinnacle!"  pointing  to  a  heavy  piece  of  stone 
l-work  that  projected  from  the  parapet, 
t  this  moment  the  besiegers  caught  sight  of  the  red 
pon  the  angle  of  the  tower  which  Ulrica  had  described 
dric.  The  stout  yeoman  Locksley  was  the  first  who 
tvare  of  it,  as  he  was  hasting  to  the  outwork,  impatient 
.the  progress  of  the  assault. 
it.  George!"  he  cried — -"Merry  St.  George  for  Eng- 

To  the  charge,  bold  yeomen!  why  leave  ye  the  good 
,t  and  noble  Cedric  to  storm  the  pass  alotie?  Make 
^d  priest,  show  thou  canst  fight  for  thy  rosary — make 
rave  yeomen! — the  castle  is  ours,  we  have  friends 
J.  See  yonder  flag,  it  is  the  appointed  signal— Tor- 
one  ia  ours!  Think  of  honour — think  of  spoil!  One 
,  and  the  place  is  ours!" 

itb  that  he  bent  his  good  bow,  and  sent  a  shaft  right 
gh  the  breast  of  one  of  the  naen-at-arms,  who,  under 
raey's  direction,  was  loosening  a  fragment  from  one 
i  battlements  to  precipitate  on  the  heads  of  Cedric 
be  Black  Knight.  A  second  soldier  caught  from  the 
I  of  the  dying  man  the  iron  crow  with  which  he 
d  at  and  had  loosened  the  stone  pinnacle,  when,  re- 
ig  an  arrow  through  his  head-piece,  he  dropped  from 
nttlements  into  the  moat  a  dead  man.  The  men-at- 
were  daunted,  for  no  armour  eeemed  ptooi  aga.v£\^\.  foii 
rf  this  tremendous  archer. 
otBmi^Tliemp-slones.  flat  aod  Heavy. 


VO  IVANHOE 

"Do  you  give  ground,  base   knaves!"    said  De 
1       "Mount  joye  81-.  Dmis!^    Give  me  the  lever!" 

And,  snatching  it  up,  he  again  assailed  the  Id 
pinnacle,  which  was  of  weight  enough,  if  thrown 
not  only  to  have  destroyed  the  remnant  of  the  draw 
which  sheltered  the  two  foremost  assailants,  hut  also  I 
sunk  the  rude  float  of  planks  over  which  they  had  a 
All  saw  the  danger,  and  the  boldest,  even  the  stoul 
himself,  avoided  setting  foot  on  the  raft.  Thrice  did! 
ley  bend  his  shaft  agaiDst  De  Bracy,  and  thrice  i 
arrow  bound  back  from  the  knight's  armour  of  proc 

"Curse  on  thy  Spanish  steel-coati"  said  Locksley, 
English  smith  forged  it,  these  arrows  had  gone  throo 
as  if  it  had  been  silk  or  sendal."  He  then  began  to  01 
"Comrades!  friendsl  noble  Cedric!  bear  back  and  I 
ruin  fall." 

His  warning  voice  was  unheard,  for  the  din  win 
knight  himself  occasioned  by  his  strokes  upon  the 
would  have  drowned  twenty  war-trumpets.  The 
Gurth  indeed  sprung  forward  on  the  planked  bridge,^ 
Cedric  of  his  impending  fate,  or  to  share  it  with  hin 
his  warning  would  have  come  too  late ;  the  massive  p 
already  tottered,  and  De  Bracy,  who  still  heaved  at " 

I  would  have  accomplished  it,  iiad  not  the  voice  of  tit 
Ular  sounded  close  in  his  ear: 
r  "All  is  lost,  De  Bracy;  the  castle  hums." 
I '  "Thou  art  mad  to  5ay  so!"  replied  the  knight. 
P  '^t  is  all  in  a  light  flame  on  the  western  side. 
Itriven  in  vain  to  extinguish  it." 
''  With  the  stem  coolness  which  formed  the  baaii 
sharacter,  Brian  de  Bois-Gnilbert  communicatl 
hideous  intelligence,  which  was  not  ao  calmly  rece 
his  astonished  comrade. 

"Saints  of  Paradise!"  said  De  Bracy;  "what 
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'  I  vow  to  St  Nicholas  of  Limoges  a  candlestick  of 
gold—" 

ipare  thy  vow,"  said  the  Templar,  "and  mark  me. 
thy  men  down,  as  if  to  a  sally ;  throw  the  postern  gate 
There  are  but  two  men  who  occupy  the  float,  fling 
into  the  moat,  and  push  across  for  the  barbican.  I 
harge  from  the  main  gate,  and  attack  the  barbicau  on 
atside;  and  if  we  can  regain  that  post,  be  assured  we 
defend  ourselves  until  we  are  relieved,  or  at  least  till 
jrant  us  fair  quarter." 

t  is  well  thought  upon,"  said  De  Bracy;  "'I  will  play 
irt.    Templar,  thou  wilt  not  fail  me?" 
land  and  glove,  I  will  not!"  said  Bois-Gutibert.    "But 
thee,  in  the  name  of  God!" 

B  Bracy  hastily  drew  his  men  together,  and  rushed 
to  the  postern  gate,  which  he  caused  instantly  to  be 
n  open.  But  scarce  was  this  done  ere  the  portentous 
(th  of  the  Black  Knight  forced  his  way  inward  in 
;e  of  De  Bracy  and  hisfollowers.  Two  of  the  foremost 
itly  fell,  and  the  rest  gave  way  notwithstanding  all 
leader's  efforts  to  stop  them. 

)ogs!"  said  De  Bracy,  "will  ye  let  two  men  win  our 
jaBS  for  safety?" 

le  is  the  devil!"  said  a  veteran  man-at-arms,  bearing 
!rom  the  blows  of  their  sable  antagonist. 
knd  if  he  be  the  devil,"  replied  De  Bracy,  "would  you 
Pin  him  into  the  mouth  of  hell?  The  castle  bums  be- 
ag,  villainsl^et  despair  give  you  courage,  or  let  me 
rd!  1  will  cope  with  this  champion  myself." 
id  well  and  chivalrous  did  De  Bracy  that  day  main- 
;he  fame  he  had  acquired  in  the  civil  wars  of  that 
ful  period.  The  vaulted  passage  to  which  the  postern 
entrance,  and  in  which  these  two  redoubted  cham- 
were  now  fighting  hand  to  hand,  rung  with  the  furi- 
lowB  which  they  dealt  each  other,  De  Bracy  with  l\\'& 
I^^^Black  Knii,'-h(   with   his  ponderous   ax.e-     M. 
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length  the  ^'ornian  recL'ived  a  blow  which,  though  it 
was  partly  parried  by  hia  sliielcl,  for  otherwise  neva 
would  De  Bracy  have  again  moved  limb,  descent 
with  such  yiolence  on  his  crest  that  he  meaaured  his 
on  the  paved  fioor, 

"Yield  thee,  De  Bracy,"  said  the  Black  Champion 
ing  over  hiru,  and  holding  against  the  bars  of  his 
the  fatal  poniard  with  which  the  knights  despatche 
enemies,  and  which  was  called  the  dagger  of  mercy- 
thee,  Maurice  de  Bracy,  rescue  or  no  rescue,  or  thou 
a  dead  man." 

"I  will  not  yield,"  replied  De  Bracy,  faintly, ' 
known  conqueror.     Tell  me  thy  name,  or  work  thy  f 
on  me;  it  shall  never  be  said  that  Maurice  de  Bra 

Poisoner  to  a  nameless  churl." 
1  The  Black  Knight  whispered  something  into  tli( 
be  vanquished. 
"I  yield  me  to  be  true  prisoner,  rescue  or  no  i 
answered  the  Norman,  exchanging  his  tone  of  st( 
determined  obstinacy  for  one  of  deep  though  Bolli 

F'asion. 
"Go  to  the  barbican,"  said  the  victor,  in  a  i 
thority,  "and  there  wait  my  further  orders." 
"Yet  first  let  me  say,"  said  De  Bracy,  "what  it  i 
thee  to  know.  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe  is  wounded  a 
oner,  and  will  perish  in  the  burning  castle  without 
help." 

"Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe!"  exclaimed  the  Black  Kl 
Prisoner,  and  perish!  The  life  of  every  man  in  th 
mall  answer  it  if  a  hair  of  his  head  be  singed.  Show 
chamber!" 

"Ascend  yonder  wind  ing  stair,"  said  De  Bracy ; ' 
to  bis  apartment,  \VUt  thou  not  accept  my  gvidtn 
added,  in  a  sulsmiaaive  ■7o\ce. 

"No.     To  the  "baTWcan,  a-ai  Wwft  -wivX.  -roi  w 
trust  thee  not,  De  Bxa-cy-'  ^^ 
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J  this  combat  and  the  brief  conversation  which 
d,  Cedric,  at  the  head  of  a  body  of  men,  among  whom 
riar  was  conspicuous,  had  pushed  across  the  bridge  as 
Bs  they  saw  the  postern  open,  and  drove  back  the  dis- 
d  and  despairing  followers  of  De  Bracy,  of  whom  some 
quarter,  some  offered  vain  resistance,  and  the  greater 
fled  towards  the  courtyard.  De  Braey  himself  arose 
the  ground,  and  cast  a  sorrowful  glance  after  his  con- 
T.  "He  trusts  mc  not!"  he  repeated;  "but  have  I  de- 
i  his  trust?"  He  then  lifted  his  sword  from  the  tioor, 
)ff  his  helmet  in  token  of  submission,  and,  going  to  the 
aan,  gave  up  his  sword  to  Locksley,  whom  he  met  by 
ay. 

i  the  fire  augmented,  symptoms  of  it  became  soon 
ent  in  the  chamber  where  Ivanhoe  was  watched  and 
d  by  the  Jewess  Rebecca.  He  had  been  awakened 
his  brief  slumber  by  the  noise  of  the  battle;  and  his 
lant,  who  had,  at  his  anxious  desire,  again  placed  her- 
.  the  window  to  watch  and  report  to  him  the  fate  of  the 
;,  was  for  aome  time  prevented  from  observing  either 
I  increase  of  the  aoiouldering  and  stifling  vapour.  At 
1  the  volumes  of  smoke  which  rolled  into  the  apart- 

the  cries  for  water,  whicb  were  heard  even  above  the 
'  the  battle,  made  them  sensible  of  the  progress  of  this 
langer. 

The  castle  burns,"  said  Rebecca — "it  burns!  Wbat 
e  do  to  save  ourselves?" 

i'ly,  Rebecca,  and  save  thine  own  life,"  said  Ivanhoe, 
lO  human  aid  can  avail  me." 

will  not  fly,"  answered  Rebecca ;  "we  will  be  saved  or 
1  together.  And  yet,  great  God!  my  father — my 
p,  what  will  be  his  fate?" 

(  this  moment  the  door  of  the  apartioeTvt  ftew  Q\ievv, 
le  Teraphr  presented  himself — a  ghastly  figOTe,t«! 
'"''  "^«r  tf^fi  broken  and  bloody,  anA  tfa»  yV--^ 


lygflBi" 


^ni4  lYANHOG 

^~waB  partly  shorn  away,  partly  burnt  from  hie  casq' 
have  found  thee,"  said  he  to  Eebecca;  "thou  shalt ; 
will  keep  my  word  to  share  weal  and  woe  with  thee. 
is  but  one  path  to  safety :  I  have  cut  my  way  throu^ 
dangers  to  point  it  to  thee ;  up,  and  instantly  follow 

"Alone,"  answered  Rebecca,  "I  will  not  follow  th 
thou  wert  born  of  woman — if  thou  hast  but  a  to 
human  charity  in  thee — if  thy  heart  be  not  hard 
breastplate— save  my  aged  father — save  this  ' 
knight!" 

"A  knight,"  answered  the  Templar,  with  his  cl 
istic  calninesB — "a  knight,  Eebecca,  must  enconi 
fate,  whether  it  meet  him  in  the  shape  of  sword  nr 
and  who  recks  how  or  where  a  Jew  meets  with  hi 

"Savage  warrior,"  said  Rebecca,  "rather  will  I  p< 
the  flames  than  accept  safety  from  thee!' 

"Thou  shalt  not  choose,  Rebecca;  once  didst  th 
me,  but  never  mortal  did  so  twice." 

So  saying,  he  seized  on  the  terrified  maiden,  wh 
the  air  with  her  shrieks,  and  bore  her  out  of  the 
arms,  in  spite  of  her  cries,  and  without  regarding  tl 
aces  and  defiance  which  Ivanhoe  thundered  again 
"Hound  of  the  Temple — stain  to  thine  order — set 

Iamsel!  Traitor  of  Bois-Guilbert.  it  is  Ivanhoe  col 
iee!  Villain,  I  will  have  thy  heart's  blood!" 
"1  had  not  found  thee,  Wilfred,"  said  the  BlacK 
'ho  at  that  instant  entered  the  apartment,  "but 
Bouts." 
■  "If  thou  be'st  true  knight."  said  Wilfred,  "thin! 
le — pursue  yon  ravisher— save  the  Lady  Rowentk^' 
the  noble  Ccdrlc!" 

■  Follow  Mb.     The  author 
from  the  appenrancG  of  Pbilldaspei  before  m 
oHyof  Bibyion  iHonlIre  and  he  nroro^es  to  ca  _ 

o  severery  pimliMti 
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"In  their  turn,"  answered  he  of  the  Fetterlock,  "but 
6  first." 
I  And  seizing  upon  Ivanhoe,  he  bore  him  ofE  with  as  much 

e  as  the  Templar  had  carriect  oil  Rebecca,  rushed  with 

a  to  the  postern,  and  having  "there  delivered  his  burden 
I  the  care  of  two  yeomen,  he  again  entered  the  castle  to 

Bst  in  the  rescue  of  the  other  prisoners. 

One  turret  wna  now  in  bright  flames,  which  flashed  oat 
nionsly  from  window  and  shot-hole.  But  in  other  parts 
le  great  thieknesa  of  the  walls  and  the  vaulted  roofs  of  the 
Brtments  resisted  the  progruas  of  tlie  flames,  and  there 
B  rage  of  man  still  triumphed,  as  the  scarce  more  dreadf  id 
ment  held  mastery  elsewhere;  for  the  besiegers  pursued 
i  defenders  of  the  castle  from,  chamber  to  chamber,  and 
iated  in  their  blood  the  vengeance  which  had  long  ani- 
ited  them  against  the  soldiers  of  the  tyrant  Front-de- 
Suf-  Most  of  the  garrison  resisted  to  the  uttermost;  few 
khem  aslced  quarter;  none  received  it.  The  air  was  filled 
^h  groans  and  clashing  of  arms;  the  floors  were  slippery 
ih  the  blood  of  despairing  and  expiring  wretches. 
I  Through  this  scene  of  confusion,  Cedric  rushed  in  quest 
Bowena,  while  the  faithful  Gurth,  following  him  closely 
fongh  the  mcUe,  neglected  his  own  safety  while  be  strove 
lAvert  the  blows  that  were  aimed  at  his  master.  The 
p]e  Sason  was  so  fortunate  as  to  reach  his  ward's  apart- 

Kt  just  as  she  had  abandoned  all  hope  of  safety,  and,  with 
leiGx  clasped  in  agony  to  her  bosom,  sat  in  expectation 
tDStant  deatli.  He  committed  her  to  the  charge  of  Ourth, 
be  conducted  in  safety  to  the  iiarbican,  the  road  to  which 
a  now  cleared  of  the  enemy,  and  not  yet  interrupted  by 
|i  flnmee.     This  accomplished,  the  loyal  Cedric  hastened 

Pt  of  his  friend  Athelstane,  determined,  at  every  risk 
lelf,  to  save  that  last  scion  of  Saxon  royalty.  But 
ric  penetrated  as  far  as  the  old  hall  in  which  he  had 
been  a  prisoner,  the  inventive  genius  ot  Wam\«.\\-a.«i. 
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^^^ffocured  liberation  for  himself  and  his  companion 
versity. 

When  the  tioise  of  the  confliet  annonneed  that  it 
the  hottest,  the  Jester  "began  to  shout,  with  the  i 
power  of  his  lungs,  "St.  George  and  the  dragon!  Boi 
George  for  merry  England!  The  castle  is  won!" 
these  sounds  he  rendered  yet  more  fearful 
against  each  other  two  or  three  piecea  of  rusty  armoM 
lay  scattered  around  the  hall. 

A  guard,  which  had  been  stationed  in  the  outer  a 
room,  and  whose  spirits  were  already  in  a  state  of  i 
took  fright  at  Wamha's  clamour,  and,  leaving  the  dofl 
behind  them,  ran  to  tell  the  Templar  that  foemen  h 
tered  the  old  hall.  Meantime  the  prisoners  found  ni 
eulty  in  making  their  escape  into  the  ante-room,  ani 
thence  into  the  court  of  the  castle,  which  was  now  t 
scene  of  contest.  Here  sat  the  fierce  Templar,  moiui 
horseback,  surrounded  by  several  of  the  garrison  li 
horse  and  foot,  who  had  united  their  strength  to  that 
renowned  leader,  in  order  to  secure  the  last  chance  d 
and  retreat  which  remained  to  them.  The  drawbrid 
been  lowered  by  his  orders,  hut  the  passage  waa  b« 
the  archers,  who  had  hitherto  only  annoyed  the  o 
that  side  by  their  missiles,  no  sooner  saw  the  flames  hi 
out,  and  the  bridge  lowered,  than  they  thronged 
entrance,  as  well  to  prevent  the  escape  of  the  garrisl 
secure  their  own  share  of  booty  ere  the  castle  shi 
burnt  down.  On  the  other  hand,  a  party  of  the  i 
who  had  entered  by  the  postern,  were  now  issuing  { 
(he  courtyard,  and  attacking  with  fury  the  remnUf 
defenders,  who  were  thus  assaulted  on  both  sides  at 

Animated,  however,  by  despair,  and  supported  b 

ample  of  theii  mSoTO\\.a\Ae  \e4d«,  the  remaining 

of  the  castle  foug\\tm\>i\>\'£Vaa«&\.'fl«\wox\«w!i,\d 

armed,  eucceefled  mofe  VVmv  oi\<ife  \-y.  &rrfiisut\« 

aailantfi,    thougU    orncV  voietvOT 
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aoed  on  horseback  before  one  of  tlie  Templar's  Saracen 
1V08,  was  in  the  midst  of  the  little  party;  and  Boie-Guil- 
irt,  notwithstanding  tbe  confusion  of  the  bloody  fray, 
flwed  every  attention  to  ber  safety.  Repeatedly  be  waa 
'  her  side,  and,  neglecting  his  omi  defence,  held  before  her 
e  fence  of  bis  triangular  steel-plated  shield;  and  anon 
trting  from  his  position  by  her,  he  cried  his  war-cry, 
shed  forward,  struck  to  earth  the  most  forward  of  the 
^ailaotB,  and  waa  on  the  same  instant  once  more  at  her 
idle  rein. 

Athelstanc,  who.  as  the  reader  knows,  was  slothful,  but 
t  cowardly,  beheld  the  female  form  whom  the  Templar 
Jtected  thus  sedulously,  and  doubted  not  that  it  waa 
TTOna  whom  the  kniglit  was  carrying  off.  in  despite  of  all 
dfitance  which  could  be  offered. 

"By  the  soul  of  St.  Edward,"  he  said,  "I  wiH  rescue  her 
Hn  yonder  over-proud  knight,  and  he  shall  die  by  my 
nd!" 

"Think  what  you  dol"  cried  Wamba;  "hasty  hand 
i^es  frog  for  fish :  by  my  bauble,^  yonder  is  none  of  my 
fly  Rowena,  see  but  her  long  dark  locks!  Nay,  an  ye  will 
t  know  black  from  white,  ye  may  be  leader,  but  I  will  be 
follower;  no  bones  of  mine  shall  be  broken  unless  I  know 
'  whom.  And  you  without  armour  too!  Bethink  you, 
C  bonnet  never  kept  out  steel  blade.  Nay,  then,  if  wilful 
1  to  water,  wilful  must  drench. ^  Deus  vobiscum,  most 
llghty  Athelstnnel"  he  concluded,  loosening  the  hold 
ieh  he  had  hitherto  kept  upon  the  Sason's  tunic. 

To  snatch  a  mace  from  the  pavement,  on  which  it  lay 

Ide  one  whose  dying  grasp  had  just  relinquished  it,  to 
1  the  Templar's  band,  and  to  strike  in  quick  succes- 
p.  to  the  right  and  left,  levelling  a  warrior  at  each  blow, 

I  for  Athelstane's  great  strength,  now  au\ma\»i&  -wv'Oa 
maltuij,  but  tbe  woriiof  a  single  moment, -jVvewa.* 

I  s  (nicoo  or  staff  of  office ;  11  was  omMacnveOi  -ww^' 
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within  two  yards  of  Bois-Guilbert,  whom  he  defied  in 
loudest  tone. 

"Turn,  false-hearted  Teiiiplar!  let  go  her  whom  thoO 
unworthy  to  touch ;  turn,  limh  of  a  hand  of  miirdering 
hypocritical  robbers!" 

"Dog!"  said  the  Templar,  grinding  his  teeth,  ' 
teach  thee  to  blaspheroe  the  holy  order  of  the  Temid 
Zion";  and  with  these  words,  half-wheeling  his  steed 
made  a  demi-courhette'  towards  the  Saxon,  and  risinf  in 
stimips,  so  as  to  take  full  advantage  of  the  descent  of 
horse,  he  discharged  a  fearful  blow  upon  the  head  of  A: 
stane. 

Well  said  Wamba,  that  silken  bonnet  keeps  out  noi 
blade!  So  trenchant  was  the  Templar's  weapon,  thi 
shore  asunder,  as  it  had  been  a  willow  twig,  the  tongh  1 
plaited  handle  of  the  mace,  which  the  ill-fated  Saxon  re 
to  parry  the  blow,  and,  descending  on  his  head,  levelled 
with  the  earth. 

"Ha !  Beau-seanl !"  exclaimed  Bois-Guilbert,  "thua  l 
to  the  malignars  of  the  Temple  knights!"  Taking  ad 
tage  of  the  dismay  which  was  spread  by  the  fall  of  A' 
atane,  and  calling  aloud,  "Those  who  would  save  themsel 
follow  me!"  he  pushed  across  the  drawbridge,  dispersing 
archera  who  would  have  intercepted  them.  He  wis 
lowed  by  his  Saracens,  and  some  five  or  sii  men-at-B 
who  had  mounted  their  horses.  The  Templar's  retreat 
rendered  perilous  hy  the  numbers  of  arrows  shot  off  at 
and  his  party;  hut  this  did  not  prevent  him  from  gallnp 
round  to  the  barbican,  of  which,  according  to  his  previ 
plan,  he  supposed  it  possible  De  Bracy  might  haT9t» 
possession. 

"De  Bracy!  De  Bracy!"  he  shouted,  ' 

"I  am  here,"  replied  De  Bracy,  "bat  I  a 

"Can  I  rescue  thee?"  cried  Bois-Guilbert. 

"No,"  replied  De  BTat-j  -/'WwiftTeadCTeda 


ng  TO  nis  previ 
aight  baTebti 

tert.    j^^^H 
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]  reseiie.     I  will  be  true  prisoner.     Save  thyself ;  there  a 
iwks  abroad.     Put  the  seas  biitwixt  you  and  England;  I 
ire  not  say  more/' 

"Well,"  answered  the  Templar,  "an  Chou  wilt  tarry 
lere,  remember  I  have  redeemed  word  ajid  glove.  Be  the 
iwks  where  they  will,  methinka  the  walls  of  the  preeep- 
17  of  Templestowe  will  be  cover  sufficieTit,  and  thither  will 
like  heron  to  her  haunt." 

Having  thus  spoken,  he  galloped  off  with  his  followers. 

Those  of  the  castle  who  had  not  gotten  to  horse  aiill  con- 
lued  to  fight  desperately  with  the  besiegers,  after  the  de- 
trture  of  the  Templar,  but  rather  in  despair  of  quartei 
an  that  they  entertained  any  hope  of  escape.  The  fire 
is  spreading  rapidly  through  all  parts  of  the  castle,  when 
Irica,  who  had  first  kindled  it,  appeared  on  a  turret,  in  tlip 
lise  of  one  of  the  ancient  furies,  yelling  forth  a  war-song. 
.eh  as  was  of  yore  raised  on  the  field  of  battle  by  the  scalds^ 
the  yet  heathen  Saxons.  Her  long  dishevelled  gpey  hair 
fw  back  from  her  uncovered  head;  the  inebriating,  delight 
:  gratified  vengeance  contended  in  her  eyes  with  the  fire 
'  insanity ;  and  she  brandished  the  distaif  which  she  held  in 
jr  hand,  as  if  she  had  been  one  of  the  Fatal  Sisters*  who 
rin  and  abridge  the  thread  of  human  life.  Tradition  has 
reserved  some  wild  strophes  of  the  barbarous  hymn  which 
le  chanted  wildly  amid  that  scene  of  fire  and  of  slaughter; 

liet  the  bneht  steel, 
niBOf  the  White  Dragon! 
bdle  the  torch, 
lUghterof  Hengist! 

keateel  glimmers  not  for  the  carving  of  the  banquet 
is  hard,  broad,  and  sharply  pointed; 
lie  torch  goelh  not  to  the  bridal  chamber 
BteamB  and  glitters  blue  with  sulphur. 
"het  the  steel,  the  raven  croaks! 
ieht  the  torcli.  Zernebock  is  yelling! 
Jtet  the  steel,  sons  oE  the  Dragon! 
tndle  the  torch,  daughter  of  Heng  ist! 
{l8(iiU.>L    IbeScaadlnarlan  word  forpoet. 
^Hnejaran:  ^VrmOatartoUon  of  tbe  TbiM  VM«a,H«AV  vvk 


E 


black  cloud  is  low  over  the  thane's  caE 
The  eagle  screams — he  rides  on  its  bosom. 
Scream  not,  grey  rider  of  tie  sable  cloud, 


1 


Many  a  haugbty  step  bends  ti 
Many  a  helmed  head. 

Darh  sits  the  evening  upon  the  thane's  caetle. 
The  black  clouds  gather  round; 
SoOD  shall  they  be  red  as  the  blood  of  the  valiant! 
The  destroyer  of  forests  shall  shake  hia  r«d  crest  against  U 
He,  the  bright  consumer  of  palaces, 
Broad  wav«>3hehiB  blazing  banner- 
Bed,  wide,  and  dusky. 
Over  the  strife  of  the  valiant: 

His  joy  is  in  the  clashing  swords  and  brokeo  bucklers: 
He  loves  to  lick  the  bissiag  blood  as  it  bursts  warm  M 
wound! 

All  must  perish! 

ThoBword  cleaveth  the  helmet; 

The  strong  armour  is  pierced  by  the  lance: 

Pire  devoureth  the  dwelling  of  princes; 

Engines  break  down  the  fences  of  the  battle. 

All  must  perish! 

The  race  of  Hengist  is  gone — 

The  name  of  Korea  is  so  more! 

Shrink  not  then  from  your  doom,  sons  of  the  a' 

Let  your  blades  drink  blood  like  wine: 

Feast  ye  in  the  banquet  of  slaughter. 

By  the  light  of  the  blazing  hallsl 

Strong  be  your  swords  whil&  your  blood  u 

And  spare  neither  for  pity  nor  fear, 

For  vengeance  bath  but  an  hour; 

Strong  hate  itself  shall  expire! 

1  also  must  perish! ' 

'  Ct.bici'h  Himn.    11  wUi  readily  occur  10  the  BntlqosrCT 
nid  Scaodl  oa clans— (be  race,  u  Ibe  L^realeso  bappily  te 
"Stprn  10  inflict,  and  stnbborn  to  endure. 
Wbo  smiled  la  deatb. " 

The  poelry  ot  Ibe  anelo-SanooB,  after  Iheir  clrtllratian  kod  < 

of  a  different  and  «ottei  c^&iumn  ^it.  In  Ibe  clrcumEtuioCBor  01 
mar  be  not  ummturiilly  BuyvostA  wrevaTnVoVaB-wW'V'Kn "  ""'-■" ' 
her  forefathers  dutluB  ItieV^me  ot  pB.m«'""  ""* 
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The  towering  flames  had  now  surmounted  every  obstruc- 
,  and  rose  to  the  evening  allies  one  huge  and  burning 
;on,  seen  far  and  wide  through  the  adjacent  country. 
rer  after  tower  crashed  down,  with  blazing  roof  and 
er  ;  and  the  combatants  were  driven  from  the  courtyard- 
vanquished,  of  whom  very  few  remained,  scattered  and 
pad  into  the  neighbouring  wood.  The  victors,  assem- 
g  in  large  bands,  gazed  with  wonder,  not  unmixed  with 
,  upon  the  flames,  in  which  iheir  own  ranks  and  arms 
iced  dusky  red.  The  maniac  figure  of  the  Saxon  Ulrica 
for  a  long  time  visible  on  the  lofty  stand  she  had  chosen, 
ing  her  arms  abroad  with  wild  exultation,  as  if  she 
ned  empress  of  the  conflagration  whicli  she  had  raised. 
ength,  with  a  terrific  crash,  the  whole  turret  gave  way, 
she  perished  in  the  flames  which  had  consumed  her 
mt.  An  awful  pause  of  horror  silenced  each  murmur  of 
armed  spectators,  who,  for  the  space  of  several  minutes, 
red  not  a  finger,  save  to  sign  the  cross.  The  voice  of 
ksley  was  then  heard:  "Shout,  yeomen!  the  den  of 
ints  is  no  more!  Let  each  bring  his  spoil  to  our  chosen 
«  of  rendezvous  at  the  tryating-tree  in  the  Earthill 
;k;  for  there  at  break  of  day  will  we  make  just  partition 
ing  onr  own  bands,  together  with  our  worthy  allies  in 
it  deed  of  vengeance." 


CHAPTER  XXXII 

Trilet  me,  each  state  must  have  its  polJci6BtJ| 
Kiugdome  have  edicts,  cities  have  their  cli 
Even  the  wild  outlaw,  in  his  forest-walk. 
Keeps  yet  some  touch  of  civil  discipline; 
For  Dot  since  Adam  wore  his  verdant  apron, 
Hath  man  with  man  in  social  union  dwelt, 
But  laws  were  made  to  draw  that  union  closer. 

OtdPla 

The  daylight  had  dawned  upon  the  glades  of  Xh 
forest.  The  green  houghs  glittered  with  all  their  pea 
dew.  The  hind  led  her  fawn  from  the  covert  of  higli 
to  the  more  open  walks  of  the  greenwood,  and  no  hunl 
was  there  to  watch  or  intercept  the  stately  hart,  as  he 
at  the  head  of  the  antlered  herd. 

The  outlaws  were  all  assemhled  around  the  trystin] 
in  the  Harthill  Walk,  where  they  had  spent  the  ni| 
refreshing  themselves  after  the  fatigues  of  the  siege- 
with  wine,  some  with  slumher,  many  with  hearing  B 
counting  the  events  of  the  day,  and  computing  the  h 
|)lunder  which  their  success  had  placed  at  the  dispw 
their  chief. 

The  spoils  were  indeed  very  large;  for,  notwithsta 
lliat  much  was  consumed,  a  great  deal  of  plate,  rich  W 
and  splendid  clothing  had  heen  secured  by  the  exertit 
llie  dauntless  outlaws,  who  could  be  appalled  by  no  A 
when  such  rewards  were  in  view.  Yet  so  strict  wei 
laws  of  their  society,  that  no  one  ventured  to  apprn 
any  part  of  the  booty,  which  was  brought  into  one 
mass,  to  be  at  the  disposal  of  their  leader. 

The  place  of  rendezvous  was  an  aged  oak; 
■b  flame  to  which  Locks\ey\vai' 
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1  the  earlier  part  of  the  storj,  but  one  which  was  the 
re  of  a  silvao  amphitheatre,  within  half  a  mile  of  the 
)lished  Gagtle  of  Torquilstone.  Here  Locksley  assumed 
seat — a  throne  of  turf  erected  under  the  twisted 
chea  of  the  huge  oak,  and  the  silvan  followers  were 
ered  around  him.  He  assigned  to  the  Black  Knight  a 
at  his  right  hand,  and  to  Cedric  a  place  upon  his  left. 
Pardon  my  freedom,  nohle  airs,"  he  said,  '"but  in  these 
es  I  am  moaarch :  they  are  my  kingdom ;  and  these  my 
subjects  would  reck  but  little  of  my  power,  were  I, 
in  my  own  dominions,  to  yield  place  to  mortal  man. 
r,  sirs,  who  hath  seen  our  chaplain?  where  is  our  curtal 
:?^  A  mass  amongst  Christian  men  best  begins  a  busy 
ning,"  No  one  had  seen  the  clerk  of  Copmanhurst, 
ep  God'B  forbode!"  said  the  outlaw  chief,  "I  trust  the 
r  prieet  hath  but  abidden  by  the  wine-pot  a  thought  too 

Who  saw  him  since  the  castle  was  ta'en?" 
*I,"  quoth  the  Miller,  "marked  him  busy  about  the  door 
cellar,  swearing  by  each  saint  in  the  calendar  he  would 
[  the  smack  of  Front-de-Bceuf's  Gascoigne  wine." 
Tfow,  the  saints,  as  many  as  there  be  of  them,"  said  the 
tan,  "forefend,  lest  he  has  drunk  too  deep  of  the  wine- 
B,  and  perished  by  the  fall  of  the  castle!  Away,  Miller! 
I  with  you  enow  of  men,  seek  the  place  where  you  last 
him,  throw  water  from  the  moat  on  the  scorching  ruins ; 
U  have  them  removed  stone  by  stone  ere  I  lose  my  curtal 
r." 

The  numbers  who  hastened  to  execute  this  duty,  consid- 
gthat  an  intieresting  division  of  spoil  was  about  to  take 
X,  showed  how  much  the  troop  had  at  heart  the  safety 
heir  spiritual  father. 

Meanwhile,  let  us  proceed,"  said  Locksley;  "for  when 
I  bold  deed  shall  be  sounded  abroad,  the  bands  of  De 
Cy,  of  Malvoisin,  and  other  allies  of  Frontde-Bceuf,  will 
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A  tear  stood  in  the  eye  of  the  rough  thane  as  he  spoke — 
ark  of  feeling  which  even  tlie  death  of  Athelstane  had 
extracted;  but  there  was  aoraething  in  the  half-inBtinc- 
attachment  of  his  clown  that  waked  his  nature  more 
3ly  than  even  grief  itself. 

'^ay,"  eaid  the  Jester,  extricating  himself  from  his 
iter's  caress,  "if  you  pay  my  service  with  the  water  of 
ir  eye,  the  Jester  must  weep  for  company,  and  then  what 
lines  of  his  vocation?  But,  uncle,  if  you  would  indeed 
l«ure  me,  I  pray  you  to  pardon  my  playfellow  Gtuih,  who 
n  a  week  from  your  service  to  bestow  it  on  your  son." 
"Tardon  him!"  exclaimed  Cedrie;  "I  will  both  pardon 
reward  him.  Kneel  down,  Gurth."  The  swineherd 
in  an  insttint  at  his  master's  feet.  "Theow  and  Esne^ 
thou  no  longer,"  said  Cedrie,  touching  him  with  a  wand ; 
fLKFBEE  AND  Sacless^  art  thoTi  in  town  and  from  town, 
he  forest  as  in  the  field.  A  hjde^  of  land  I  give  to  thee  in 
'steads  of  Walbrugham,  from  me  and  mine  to  thee  and 
le  aye  and  for  ever;  and  God'a  malison*  on  hia  head  who 
[gainsays!" 

No  longer  a  serf  hut  a  freeman  and  a  landholder,  Gurth 
ang  upon  his  feet,  and  twice  bounded  aloft  to  almost  his 
1  height  from  the  ground. 

"A  smith  and  a  file,"  he  cried,  "to  do  away  the  collar 
n  the  neck  of  a  freeman!  Noble  master!  doubled  is  my 
mgth  by  your  gift,  and  doubly  will  I  fight  for  you!  There 
free  spirit  in  ray  breast.  I  am  a  Jnan  changed  to  myself 
I  all  around.  Ha,  Fangs!"  he  continued,  for  that  faith- 
cur,  seeing  his  master  thus  transported,  began  to  jump 
IB  him  to  express  hia  sympathv,  "knowest  thou  thy  mas- 
ifaTl?" 
HAy/'eaidWamba,  "Fangs  and  I  still  know  thee,  Gurth, 


A  lawful  freemaii.     [ScoLt  ] 
or  Hi  much  as  could  Iw  tilled  « 
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.Dugh  we  must  needs  abide  by  the  collar ;  it  is  only  t 
:ely  to  forget  both  ub  and  thyself," 

I  shall  forget  myself  indeed  ere  I  forget  thee,  tn 
■de,"  said  Gurth;  "and  were  freedom  fit  for  tliee, 
he  master  would  not  let  thee  want  it." 

Nay,"  said  Wajnba,  "never  think  I  envy  thee,  I 
(jLtrth;  the  serf  site  by  the  hall  fire  when  the  freeni* 
th  to  the  field  of  battle.     And  what  saith  Aldl 
alinabury — 'Better  a  fool  at  a  feast  than  a  wise 
;y.' " 

The  tramp  of  horses  was  bow  heard,  and  the  Lad 
ena  appeared,  surrounded  by  several  riders,  and 
stronger  party  of  footmen,  who  joyfully  shook  thd 
and  clashed  their  brown-bills  for  joy  of  her  freedom 
herself,  richly  attired,  and  mounted  on  a  dark  chests 
frey,  had  recovered  all  the  dignity  of  her  manner, 
an  unwonted  degree  of  paleness  showed  the  BuSerQ 
had  undergone.     Her  lovely  brow,  though  sorroi 
on  it  a  cast  of  reviving  hope  for  the  future,  as  ■ 
grateful  thankfulness  for  the  past  deliverance.    Sh 
that  Ivanhoe  was  safe,  and  she  knew  that  Atbelsti 
dead.     The  former  assurance  filled  her  witli  the 
cere  delight;  and  if  she  did  not  absolutely  rejoice 
latter,  she  might  be  pardoned  for  feeling  the  full  ad 
of  being  freed  from  further  persecution  on  the  only 
in  which  she  had  ever  been  contradicted  by  her  gl 
Cedric. 

As  Rowena  bent. her  steed  towards  Locksley's  i 
bold  yeomao,  with  all  his  followers,  rose  to  receive 
by  a  general  instinct  of  courtesy.  The  blood  ro 
cheeks  as,  courteously  waving  her  hand,  and  beodinj 
that  her  beautiful  and  loose  tresses  were  for  an 
mixed  with  the  flowing  mane  of  her  palfrey,  she  a 
^in  few  but  apt  woida  Xvet  aVtv^^\OT«>  ■a.-^'i  her  gnti 
Bpoeksley  and  bsT  ot\ie.T  Ae\vsete>H>.    ''Q.<A>aw!a.-^ 
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"  sLe  concluded — "God  aud  Out  Lady  bless  you  and  re- 
f  you  for  gallantly  ptTilliiig  yourselves  in  the  cause  of 
jppressed!  K  any  of  you  should  hunger,  remember 
2Qa  has  food;  if  you  should  thirst,  she  has  many  a  butt 
ine  and  brown  ale;  and  if  the  Normans  drive  ye  from 
:  walks,  Eowena  has  forests  of  her  own,  where  her  gal- 
deliverers  may  range  at  full  freedom,  and  never  ranger 
irhose  arrow  hath  struck  down  the  deer." 
Thanks,  gentle  lady,"  said  Laeksiey — "thanks  from  my 
)any'and  myself.  But  to  have  saved  you  requites  itself. 
vlio  walk  the  greenwood  do  many  a  wild  deed,  and  the 
'  Bowena's  deliverance  may  be  received  as  an  atone- 

Lgain  bowing  from  her  palfrey,  Rowena  turned  to  de- 
;  hut  pausing  a  moment,  while  Cedric,  who  was  to  at- 

lier,  was  also  taking  his  luave,  she  found  herself 
pectedly  close  by  the  prisoner  De  Bracy.  He  stood 
T  a  tree  in  deep  meditation,  bis  arms  crossed  upon  his 
it,  and  Rowena  was  in  hopes  she  might  pass  him  unob- 
id.  He  looked  up,  however,  and,  when  aware  of  her 
>nce,  a  deep  flu£h  of  shame  suffused  his  handsome 
tenance.  He  stood  a  moment  most  irresolute;  then, 
>ing  forward,  took  her  palfrey  by  the  rein  and  bent  his 

before  her. 

Will  the  l^ady  Rowena  deign  to  cast  an  eye  on  a  captive 
bt — on  a  dishonoured  soldier?" 

Sir  Bjiight,"  answered  Ba«vena,  "in  enterprises  such 
mrs,  the  real  dishonour  lies  not  in  failure,  but  in  suc- 

Conquest,  lady,  should  soften  the  heart,"  answered  De 
y ;  '"'let  me  but  know  that  the  Lady  Rowena  forgives 
'iolence  occasioned  by  an  ill-fated  passion,  and  she  shall 
learn  that  De  Bracy  knows  how  to  serve  her  in  nobler 

I  Forgive  you,  Sir  Knigbt,"  said  Rowena,,  "as  a  (i>x^«>^ 

m 
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"That  meana,"  said  Wamba,  "that  she  does  not  forgi 
him  at  all." 

"But  I  can  never  forgive  the  misery  and  desolation  yi 
madness  has  occcasioned,"  continued  Rowena. 

"Unloose  your  hold  on  the  iady'a  rein,"  said  Crf 
coming  up.  "By  the  bright  sun  above  ua,  but  it  I 
shame,  I  would  pin  thee  to  the-  earth  with  my  javehn;  ■ 
be  well  assured,  thou  shalt  smart,  Maurice  de  Bracy.  fori 
share  in  this  foul  deed." 

"He  threatens  safely  who  threatens  a  prisoner,"  said 
Bracy;  "but  when  had  a  Saxon  any  touch  of  courtesy?" 

Then  retiring  two  steps  Ijaekward,  he  permitted  the  li 
to  move  on. 

Cedrie,  ere  they  departed,  expressed  his  pecaliargi 
tude  to  the  Black  Champion,  and  earnestly  entreated  1 
to  accompany  him  to  Rotherwood. 

"I  know,"  he  said,  "that  ye  errant  knights  desiit 
carry  your  fortunes  on  the  point  of  your  lance,  and  recV 
of  land  or  goods;  but  war  is  a  changeful  mistress,  a 
home  ia  sometimes  desirable  even  to  the  champion  wll 
trade  is  wandering.  Thou  hast  earned  one  in  the  haHi 
Hotherwood,  noble  knight.  Cedrie  has  wealth  enongh 
repair  the  injuries  of  fortune,  and  all  he  has  is  hi? 
liverer's.  Come,  therefore,  to  Rotherwood,  not  as  a  f 
but  as  a  son  or  brother." 

"Cedrie  has  already  made  me  rich,"  said  the  Knight;' 
has  taught  me  the  value  of  Saxon  virtue.  To  Rother 
will  I  come,  brave  Saxon,  and  that  speedily;  but,  asn 
pressing  matters  of  moment  detain  me  from  your  b 
Peradventure,  when  I  come  hither,  I  will  ask  Each  a  bi 
I  will  put  even  thy  generosity  to  the  teat." 
I  '^t  is  granted  ere  spoken  out,"  aaid  Cedrie,  striking 

I     ready  hand  into  the  gauntleted  pahn  of  the  Black  Knij ' 
^*^t  la  granted  already,  were  it  to  affect  half  my  fortune.'^^ 
^^L   "Gage  not  thy  promise  so  lightly,"  said  the  Kni^ 
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B  Fetterlock ;  "yet  well  I  hope  to  gain  the  boon  I  shall  ask. 
ian while,  adieu." 

"I  have  but  to  say,"  added  the  Saxon,  "that,  during  the 
aeral  rites  of  the  noble  Athelstane,  I  shall  be  an  inhab- 
nt  of  the  halls  of  his  castle  of  Coningsburgh.  They  will 
open  to  all  who  choose  to  partake  of  the  funeral  banquet- 
f;  and — 1  speak  in  name  of  the  noble  Edith,  mother  of 
?  fallen  prince — they  will  never  be  shut  against  him  who 
nured  so  bravely,  though  unsuccessfully,  to  save  Athel- 
ne  from  Norman  chains  and  Norman  steel." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Wamba,  who  had  resumed  his  attendance 

his  master,  "rare  feeding  there  will  be;  pity  that  the 
ble  Athelstane  cannot  banquet  at  his  own  funeral.  But 
,"  continued  the  Jester,  lifting  up  his  eyes  gravely,  "is 
pping  in  Paradise,  and  doubtless  does  honour  to  the 
eer." 

"Peace,  and  move  on,"  said  Cedric,  his  anger  at  this  un- 
uely  Jest  being  checked  by  the  recollection  of  Waraba's 
ient  services.  Rowena  waved  a  graceful  adieu  to  him  of 
B  Fetterlock,  the  Saxon  bade  God  speed  him,  and  on  they 
jTed  through  a  wide  glade  of  the  forest. 
I  They  had  scarce  departed,  ere  a  sudden  procession 
)ved  from  under  the  greenwood  branches,  swept  slowly 
and  the  silvan  amphitheatre,  and  took  the  same  direction 
th  Rowena  and  her  followers.  The  priests  of  a  neighbour- 
f  convent,  in  expectation  of  the  ample  donation,  or  "soul- 
it,'"  which  Cedric  had  propined,^  attended  upon  the  car  J 
which  the  body  of  Athelstane  was  laid,  and  sang  hymns  J 
it  was  sadly  and  slowly  borne  on  the  shoulders  of  his  vas 
!b  to  his  castle  of  Coningsburgh,  to  be  there  deposited  i 
B  grave  of  Hengist,  from  whom  the  deceased  derived  hia 
Kg  descent.  Many  of  his  vassals  had  assembled  at  the 
tTB  of  his  death,  and  followed  the  bier  with  all  the  external 
(Tks,  at  least,  of  dejection  and  sorrow.     Again  the  outlaws 

^Som.-»C*T     SeeoolB,  iiage  ISO. 
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arose,  and  paid  the  same  rude  and  epontaneoua  homsge  WM 
death  which  they  had  so  lately  rendered  to  beanty:  the  si 
chant  and  mournful  step  of  the  priests  brought  back  t< 
their  remembrance  such  of  their  comrades  as  had  fallen 
the  yesterday's  affray.     But  such  recollections  dwell 
long  with  those  who  lead  a  life  of  danger  and  enterpriee, : 
ere  the  sound  of  the  death-hymn  had  died  on  tbe  wind, 
outlaws  were  again  busied  in  the  distribution  of  their  sp 

"Valiant  knight,"  said  Locksley  to  the  Black  Champi 
"without  whose  good  heart  and  mighty  arm  our  eoterpi 
must  altogether  have  failed,  wil!  it  please  you  to  take  ft 
that  mass  of  spoil  whatever  may  best  serve  to  pleasure  i 
and  to  remind  you  of  this  my  trysting-tree?" 

"I  accept  the  offer,"  said  tlie  Knight,  "as  frankly  a»  r 
given;  and  I  ask  permission  to  dispose  of  Sir  Maurice 
Bracy  at  my  own  pleasure." 

"He  is  thine  already,"  said  Locksley,  "and  well  for  hi 
else  the  tyrant  had  graced  the  highest  bough  of  this  a 
with  as  many  of  his  Free  Companions  as  we  could  g»ti 
hanging  thick  as  acorns  around  him.  But  be  is  thy  p 
oner,  and  be  is  safe,  though  he  had  slain  my  father." 

■'De  Bracy,"  said  the  Knight,  "thou  art  free — depi 
He  whose  prisoner  thou  art  scorns  to  take  mean  revenge: 
what  is  past.  But  beware  of  the  future,  lest  a  worse  tM 
befall  thee.     Mnurice  de  Bracy,  I  say  beware!" 

De  Bracy  bowed  low  and  in  silence,  and  w»a  about 
withdraw,  when  the  yeomen  hurst  at  once  into  a  fhout 
execration  and  derision.  The  proud  knight  i 
stopped,  turned  back,  folded  bis  arms,  drew  up  hia  form 
ita  fiiU  height,  and  exclaimed.  "Peace,  ye  yelping  cdk!  « 
open  upon  a  cry  which  ye  followed  not  when  the  eiaf ' 
at  bay.  De  Bracy  scorns  your  censure  as  he  would  diwi 
your  applause.  To  your  brakes  and  eaves,  ye  outl** 
thieves!  and  fee  silent  when  aught  knightly  or  noble  a  l 
tipoken  within  a  league  o5  50MT  lfix-ea.-rt,\v  -" 
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This  ill-timed  defiance  niiglit  have  procured  for  De 
Iwcy  a  volley  of  arrows,  but  for  the  hasty  and  imperative 
rterference  of  the  outlaw  chief.  Meanwhile,  the  kniglit 
Ught  a  horse  by  the  rein,  for  several  which  had  been  taken 
ll  the  etables  of  Front-de-Bceiif  stood  accoutred  around, 
ittdwere  a  valuable  part  of  the  booty.  He  threw  himsell' 
Jon  the  saddle,  and  galloped  oS  through  the  wood. 
[  When  the  bustle  occasioned  by  this  incident  was  some- 
^t  composed,  the  chief  outlaw  took  from  his  neck  the  rich 
Ibn  and  baldric  which  he  bad  recently  gained  at  the  strife 
iarchery  near  Ashby. 

li  "Noble  knight,''  he  said' to  him  of  the  Fetterlock,  "if 
rtj  disdain  not  to  grace  by  your  acceptance  a  bugle  which 
.  English  yeoman  has  once  worn,  this  I  will  pray  you  to 
ep  as  a  memorial  of  your  gallant  bearing;  and  if  ye  have 
ght  to  do,  and,  as  bappeneth  oft  to  a  gallant  knigbt,  ye 
<uice  to  be  hard  bested  in  any  forest  between  Trent  and 
tea,  wind  three  mots^  upon  the  horn  thus,  Wa-sa-hoa!  and 
Knay  well  chance  ye  shall  find  helpers  and  rescue." 

He  then  gave  breath  to  the  bugle,  and  winded  once  and 
■Bin  the  call  which  be  described,  until  the  Knight  had 
tight  the  notes. 

I  "Gramercy  for  the  gift,  bold  yeoman,"  said  the  Knight ; 
ttd  better  help  than  thine  and  thy  rangers  would  I  never 
ek,  were  it  at  my  utmost  need.'"  And  then  in  his  turn  h« 
ittded  the  call  til!  aU  the  greenwood  rang. 

"Well  blown  and  clearly,"  said  the  yeoman;  "beshrew 
B  an  thou  knowest  not  as  much  of  woodcraft  as  of  war! 
hoti  hast  been  a  striker  of  deer  in  thy  day,  I  warrant, 
imrades,  mark  these  three  mots,  it  is  the  call  of  the  Knight 
Ji  the  Fetterlock;  and  he  who  hears  it,  and  hastens  not  to 
kve  him  at  his  need,  I  will  have  him  scourged  out  of  our 
Ind  with  his  own  bowstring." 
'I  "Long  live  our  leader!"  shouted  the  yeomen,  "and  long 

•  Hon.    Tbo  nolee  upon  the  bugle  were  anolenlls  ciiV\k4  movs,  itii  ».Te  6\» 

Btahedln  theold  treailses  on  huoirnB,  not  by  musical  ctttwaraa.'tavii. Is 
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live  the  Black  Knight  of  the  Fetterlockl     May  he  soon  u^ 
our  service  to  prove  how  reailily  it  will  be  paid." 

Locksley  now  proceeded  to  the  distribution  of  the  sf 
which  he  performed  with  the  most  laudable  im^rtialifl 
A  tenth  part  of  the  whole  was  set  apart  for  the  churcl  U 
for  pious  uses ;  a  portion  was  next  allotted  to  a  sort  of  jmlJ 
treasury;  a  part  was  assigned  to  the  widows  and  ehOdrenJ 
those  who  had  fallen,  or  to  be  expended  in  masses  for  flT 
sonle  of  such  as  had  left  no  surviving  family.  The  rest  i( 
divided  amongst  the  outlaws,  according  to  their  T&aktf 
merit;  and  the  judgment  of  the  chief,  on  all  sot 
questions  as  occurred,  was  delivered  with  great  ^ 
and  received  with  absolute  aubmission.  The  I ' 
was  not  a  little  sui^riaed  to  find  that  men  in  a  ff 
less  were  nevertheless  among,  themselves  so  regnlarfri 
equitably  governed,  and  all  that  he  observed  added  to  )| 
opinion  of  the  justice  and  judgment  of  their  leader. 

When  each  had  taken  his  own  proportion  of  the  b 
and  while  the  treasurer,  accompanied  by  four  tall  y 
was  transporting  that  belonging  to  the  state  to  some  pU 
of  concealment  or  of  security,  the  portion  devoted  tol 
chnrch  still  remained  unappropriated, 

"I  would,"  said  the  leader,  '"we  could  hear  tidingBOtJ 
joyous  chaplain;  he  was  never  wont  to  be  absent  when  m 
was  to  be  blessed,  or  spoil  to  be  parted ;  and  it  is  his  iJi 
take  care  of  these  the  tithes  of  our  successful  enterprise,  i 
may  be  the  office  has  helped  to  cover  some  of  his  canon' 
irregularities.  Also,  I  have  a  holy  brother  of  his  n  prif 
at  no  great  distance,  and  I  would  fain  have  the  Friar  to  hi 
me  to  deal  with  him  in  due  sort.  I  greatly  misdoubt  ^ 
safety  of  the  bluff  priest." 

"I  were  right  sorry  for  that,"  said  the  Knight  of  the  Tl 
[  terlock,  "for  I  stand  indebted  to  him  for  the  joyoM  br 
[  pitalily  of  a  merry  night  in  his  cell.  Ijet  us  to  the  niilil 
'  the  castle;  it  may  be  we  6\uaXi  XInCTft  learn  some  tidiflgsl 
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While  they  thus  spoko,  a  loud  shout  among  the  yeomen 
□ounced  the  arrival  of  him  for  whom  they  feared,  aa  they 
jned  from  the  stentorian  voice  of  the  Friar  himself,  long 
Eore  they  saw  his  burly  person, 

"Make  roomj  my  merry  men!"  he  exclaimed — "room  for 
nr  godly  father  and  his  prisoner.     Cry  welcome  once 
ire.     I  come,  noble  leader,  like  an  eagle  with  my  prey  in 
'  clutch."     And  making  his  way  through  the  ring,  amidst    } 
'.  laughter  of  all  around,  he  appeared  in  majestic  triumph, 

huge  partizan  in  one  hand,  and  in  the  other  a  halter,  one  i 
i  of  which  was  fastened  to  the  neck  of  the  unfortunate 
[ftc  of  York,  who,  bent  down  by  sorrow  and  terror,  was 
Igged  on  by  the  victorious  priest,  who  shouted  aloud, 
fhere  is  Allan-a-Dale,  to  chronicle  me  in  a  ballad,  or  if  it 
re  but  a  lay?  By  St.  Herniangild,  the  jingling  crowder 
aver  out  of  the  way  where  there  is  an  apt  theme  for  exalt- 
5  valour!" 

"Curtal  priest,"  said  the  captain,  "thou  hast  been  at  a 
t  mass  this  morning,  as  early  as  it  is.  In  the  name  of  St. 
cholas,  whom  hast  thou  got  here?" 

"A  captive  to  my  sword  and  to  my  lance,  noble  captain," 
lUed  the  Clerk  of  Copmanhuriit — "to  my  bow  and  to  my 
Iberd,  I  should  rather  say ;  and  yet  I  have  redeemed  him 

my  divinity  from  a  worse  captivity.  Speak,  Jew — have 
lot  ransomed  thee  from  Sathanas?^ — have  I  not  taught 
ie  thy  credo,  thy  pater,  and  thi  ne  Ave  Maria  ?  Did  I  not 
md  the  whole  night  in  drinking  to  thee,  and  in  expound- 
[  of  mysteries?" 

i^Fortheloveof  God!"  ejaculated  the  poor  Jew,  "will  no 
e  take  me  out  of  the  keeping  of  this  mad — I  mean  this 
Ij  man?" 

"How's  this,  Jew?"  said  the  Friar,  with  a  menacing  as- 
rt;  ''doat  thou  recant,  Jew?  Bethink  thee,  if  thou  dost 
apse  into  thine  infidelity,  though  thou  art  not  so  tender 
ft  gnckling  pig — I  would  I  had  one  to  brenV;.  m'^  lasS."o.-^-& 
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thou  art  oot  too  tough  to  he  roasted!     Be  confoil 

Isaac,  and  repeat  the  words  after  me.     Ave  Maria!-^ 

"Nay,  we  will  have  do  profanatioD,  mad  priesit 

Lorkslcy ;  "let  us  rather  hear  where  you  fciuDd  this  n 

1)1  thine."  1 

"By  St.  DuDstan!"  said  the  Friar,  "I  found  him  ^ 

sought  for  better  ware!     I  did  step  into  the  cellaragt 

what  might  be  rescued  there;  for  though  a  cup  o( 

wine,  with  spice,  be  an  evening's  draught  for  an  empi 

waste,  methought,  to  let  so  much  good  liquor  be) 

once;  and  I  had  cauglit  up  one  runlet  of  sack,  ai 

iming  to  call  more  aid  among  these  lazy  knavee,  t 

'er  to  seek  when  a  good  deed  is  to  be  done,  when 

ivised  of  a  strong  door.     'Aha!'  thought  1,  'here^ 

choicest  Juice  of  all  in  this  secret  crypt;  and  the  kna( 

ler,  being  disturbed  in  hia  vocation,  hath  left  the  kej 

In  therefore  I  went,  and  found  just  nonghtl 

commodity  of  rusted  chains  and  this  dog  of  a  Jo 

!sently  rendered  himself  my  prisoner,  rescue  or  noi 

did  hut  refresh  myself  after  the  fatigue'of  the  acti^ 

iever  with  one  humming  cup  of  sack,  and  fl 

(eding  to  lead  forth  my  captive,  when,  crash  after  a 

'th  wild  thunder-dint  and  levin-fire,^  down  topm 

lasonrj'  of  another  tower — marry  heshrew  their  hasi 

built  it  not  the  firmer! — and  blocked  np  the  passagtll 

roar  of  one  falling  tower  followed  another.     I  gl 

thought  of  life;  and  deeming  it  a  dishonour  to  oni 

profession  to  pass  out  of  this  world  in  company  with) 

I  heaved  up  ray  halberd  to  beat  his  brains  out;  butj 

pity  on  his  grey  hairs,  and  judged  it  better  to  lay  dc| 

partizan,  and  take  up  my  spiritual  weapon  for  his  4 

sion.     And  truly,  hy  th<y  blessing  of  St.  Bunstan,  tl 

has  been  sown  in  good  soil :  only  that,  with  speaking] 

of  mysteries  through  the  whole  night,  and  being  in  j 

ner  fasting — for  t\\e  ie^w  Ara.u^^?.(itsack  which  I  aim 

1  Lwmt'Fum.    FUtb  otlt«tottAii«-  ^^^^ 


^B  IVANHOE  435 

I  with  were  not  worth  marking — my  head  is  well- 
izied,  I  trow.  But  I  was  clean  exhausted.  Gilbert 
Dhald  know  in  what  state  they  found  me — quite  and 
.hausted." 

I  can  bear  witness,"  said  Gilbert;  "for  when  we  hail 
away  the  ruin,  and  by  St.  Dunstan's  help  lighted 
e  dungeon  stair,  we  found  the  runlet  of  sack  l\alf- 
the  Jew  half-dead,  and  the  "Friar  more  than  half — 
ed,  as  he  calls  it." 

be  knaves!  ye  lie!"  retorted  the  offended  Friar;  "it 
and  your  gormandising  companions  that  drank  up 
c,  and  called  it  your  morning  draught.  I  am  a 
m  I  kept  it  not  for  the  captain's  own  throat.  But 
;ks  it?  The  Jew  is  converted,  and  understands  all 
told  him,  very  nearly,  if  not  altogether,  as  well  as 

v"  Bftid  the  captain,  ''is  this  tme?  Ilast  thou  re- 
t  thine  unbelief?" 

y  I  ao  find  mercy  in  your  eyes,"  said  the  Jew,  "as  I 
»t  one  word  which  the  reverend  prelate  spake  to  me 
!earfnl  night.  Alas!  I  was  so  distraught  with  agony, 
•,  and  grief,  that  had  our  holy  father  Abraham  come 
h  to  me,  he  had  found  bnt  a  deaf  listener." 
ou  liest,  Jew,  and  thou  knowest  thou  dost,"  said  the 
■I  will  remind  thee  but  of  one  word  of  our  confer- 
lou  didst  promise  to  give  all  thy  substance  to  our 
ler." 

help  me  the  promise,  fair  sirs,"  said  Isaac,  even  more 
than  before,  "as  no  such  sounds  ever  crossed  my 
tlas!  I  am  an  aged  beggar'd  rnan^I  fear  me  a  child- 
re  roth  on  me,  and  let  me  go!" 
y,"  said  the  Friar,  "if  thou  dost  retract  vows  math' 
ir  of  holy  church,  thou  must  do  penance." 
jrdingly,  he  raised  his  halberd,  and  would  have  laid 
[  of  it  lustily  on  the  Jew's  8ho«\aeT3,  \\rA  TitA.  "Cive. 
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Black  Knight  stopped  the  blow,  and  thereby  tranafeired 
holy  clerk's  resentment  to  himBelf. 

"By  St.  Thomas  of  Kent,"  said  he,  "an  I  buckle  to 
gear,^  I  will  teach  thee,  sir  lazy  lover,  to  inelP  with  tl 
own  matters,  niangre  thine  iron  case  there!" 

"Nay,  be  not  wroth  with  me,"  said  the  Knight;  "t 
knowest  I  am  thy  sworn  friend  and  comrade." 

"I  know  no  such  thing,"  answered  the  Friar:  "and 
thee  for  a  meddling  coxcomb!" 

"Nay,  but,"  said  the  Knight,  who  seemed  to  take  a  pi 
ure  in  provoking  his  quondam  host,  "hast  thou  forgn 
how,  that  for  my  sake— for  I  say  nothing  of  the  tempW 
of  the  flagon  and  the  pasty — thou  didst  break  thy  t 
fast  and  vigil?" 

"Truly,  friend,"  said  the  Friar,  clenching  hia  huge 
"I  will  bestow  a  buffet  on  thee." 

"I  accept  of  no  such  presents,"  said  the  Knight; " 
content  to  take  thy  eufP  as  a  loan,  but  I  will  replj 
with  usury  as  deep  as  ever  thy  prisoner  there  exacted i 
traffic." 

"I  will  prove  that  presently,"  said  the  Friar. 

"Hola!"  cried  the  captain,  "what  art  thou  after, 
Friar — brawling  beneath  our  trysting-tree?" 

"No  brawling,"  said  the  Knight;  "it  is  but  a  frienijt 
terchange  of  courtesy.  Friar,  strike  an  thou  dare^;  I 
stand  thy  blow,  if  thou  wilt  stand  mine." 

"Thou  hast  the  advantage  with  that  iron  pot  on 
head,"  said  the  churchman ;  "but  have  at  thee.     Down 
■  GiiB.    Here,  weapons. 

'  Cot.  Tbe  iDiercbBQga  of  a  CnO  wiih  the  JOUy  prleat  1>  DM  ojlUI 
ot  chaiacler  wltti  RLcbard  [,  If  romi.iie?s  rsad  blm  arlebt.  In  ttiaiMr* 
romance  oD  [be  subject  of  bis  adventurei  In  (He  Holy  Luiil,  anl  bti] 
tnim  tbence.  it  In  recorded  boi«  be  cxcb&Dged  h  puglllslle  141"' 
nature,  wltlles  prlEDQer  In  Germuir,  Ulsoppotient  WM  iba  —  - 
Dipil  warder,  and  was  so  imprudent  aa  to  glie  the  OhallenM 

bullBts.    TbeKlnBHlood  forlli  lllcea  true  man,  air' '^ 

"■    gored  bim.    In  retiuWal.  bRT^tw  v^eviomly  w 
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set,  an  thou  wert  Goliath  of  Gath  in  his  brazen  helmet." 

The  Friar  bared  his  brawny  arm  up  to  the  elbow,  and 
ttitig  his  full  strength  to  the  blow,  gave  the  Knight  a 
Bet  that  might  have  felled  an  o:t.  But  his  adversary 
■cd  firm  as  a  rock.  A  loud  shout  was  uttered  by  all  the 
unen  around;  for  the  clerk's  cuff  was  proverbial  amongst 
sill,  and  there  were  few  who,  in  jest  or  earnest,  had  not 
3  occasion  to  know  its  vigour.  "Now,  priest,"  said  the 
light,  pulling  off  his  gauntlet,  "if  I  had  vantage  on  my 
ad,  1  will  have  none  on  my  hand;  stand  fast  as  a  true 
ol" 

"Oenam  meam  dedi  vapulatori — ^  I  have  given  my  cheek 
the  smiter,"  said  the  priest;  "an  thou  canst  stir  me  from 
3  spot,  fellow,  I  will  freely  bestow  on  thee  the  Jew's  ran- 
n." 

So  spoke  the  burly  priest,  assuming,  on  his  part,  high 
fiance.  But  who  may  resist  his  fate?  The  buffet  of  the 
light  was  given  with  such  strength  and  good-will  that  the 
iar  rolled  head  over  heels  upon  the  plain,  to  the  great 
iazement  of  all  the  spectators.  But  he  arose  neither 
gry  nor  crestfallen. 

"Brother,"  said  he  to  the  Knight,  "thou  shouMst  have 
ed  thy  strength  with  more  discretion.  I  had  mumbled 
It  a  lame  mass  an  thou  badst  broken  mj  jaw,  for  the  piper 
lyB  ill  that  wants  the  nether  chops.  Nevertheless,  there 
my  hand,  in  friendly  witnesB  that  I  will  exchange  no  more 
=B8  with  thee,  having  been  a  loser  by  the  barter.  End  now 
I  nnkindness.  Let  us  put  the  Jew  on  ransom,  since  the 
Dpard  will  not  change  his  spots,  and  a  Jew  he  will  continue 

be." 

"The  priest,"  said  Clement,^  "is  not  half  so  confident  of 
W  Jew's  conversion  since  he  received  that  buffet  on  the 

f: 

Qo  to,  knave,  what  pratest  thou  of  conversions  ?    What, 

Q»«>>iui.ei«.    Bee  LamtTtlaliom  lU,  so 
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is  there  no  respect? — all  masters  and  no  men?     I  tell 
fellow,  I  was  somewhat  totty^  when  I  reoeived  the 
knight's  blow,  or  I  had  kept  my  ground  under  it.    B 
thou  gibest  more  of  it,  thou  shalt  leam  I  can  give  ae  well 
take." 

"Peace  all!"  said  the  captain.  "And  thou,  Jew,  thi 
of  thy  ransom;  thou  net-deat  not  to  be  told  that  thy  racei 
held  to  be  accursed  In  all  Christian  communities,  and  ti 
ine  that  we  cannot  endure  thy  presence  among  us.  Tlii 
therefore,  of  an  offer,  while  I  examine  a  prisoner  of  anol 
cast." 

"Were  many  of  Front-de-Boeuf'e  men  taken.'" 
nianded  the  Black  Knight. 

"None  of  note  enough  to  be  put  to  ransom,"  ann 
the  captain;  "a  set  of  hilding  fellows  there  were,  whoi 
dismissed  to  find  them  a  new  master;  enough  had  becDf 
for  revenge  and  profit ;  the  bunch  of  them  were  not  »w 
cardecu.^  The  prisoner  I  speak  of  is  better  booty—*; 
monk  riding  to  visit  his  leman,^  an  I  may  judge  by  his  h 
gear  and  wearing  apparel.  Here  eometh  the  worthy  pB 
as  pert  as  a  pyet."*  And  between  two  yeomen  was  brw 
before  the  silvan  throne  of  the  outlaw  chief  our  old  fe 
Prior  Aymer  of  Jorvaulx. 

'  ToTTr.    Dtiiy,  unsleady 

■  CiBDBon  (Qvarl  B'teu).    tjuiirtet  crown ,  world  a 

iLii(t>.    Mlatreaa. 

*Pim>.    Magpie, 


Flower  ol  w 
How  is't  with  TituB  Lartius? 

Stareiaa.     As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees, 
Coudemoing  some  to  death  and  some  to  exile. 
RanBoniing  him  or  pitying,  th.reatenirjg  the  other. 

CoriolaniiH, 

The  captive  Abbot's  features  and  manners  exhibited 
himsjcaj  mixture  of  offended  pride,  and  deranged  fop- 
y,  and  bodily  terror. 

"Why,  how  now,  my  masters?"  said  he,  with  a  voice  iu 
,eh  all  three  emotions  were  blended,  "What  order  is 
I  among  ye?  Be  ye  Turks  or  Christians,  that  handle 
hiircliman.  Know  ye  what  it  is,  manus  imponere  in 
w  Domini?^  Ye  have  plundered  my  mails,  torn  my 
e  of  curious  cut  lace,wiiich  might  have  served  a  cardinal. 
Dther  in  my  place  would  have  been  at  his  excommuni- 
t  vos?  but  I  am  placable,  and  if  ye  order  forth  my 
freys,  release  my  bretliren,  and  restore  my  mails,  tell 
m  with  all  speed  an  hundred  crowns  to  be  expended  in 
wea  at  the  high  altar  of  Jorvaulx  Abbey,  and  make  your 
'  to  eat  no  venison  until  next  Pentecost,  it  may  be  you 
U  hear  little  more  of  this  mad  frolic." 
"Holy  Father,"  said  the  chief  outlaw,  "it  grieves  me 
:hink  that  you  have  met  witli  such  usage  from  any  of 
followers  as  calls  for  your  fatherly  reprehension." 
"Usage!"  echoed  the  priest,  encouraged  by  the  mild 
!  of  the  silvan  leader;  "it  were  usage  fit  for  no  hound 
>od  race,  much  less  for  a  Christian,  far  less  for  a 
L  and  least  of  all  for  the  prior  of  the  holy  commuoity 
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of  Jorvaulx.     Here  ia  a  profane  and  dranken  mi 

called  Atlan-a-Dale — nebula  quidam^ — who  has 
aced  me  with  corporal  punishment — nay,  with  de 
Bslf,  an  I  pay  not  down  four  hundred  crowns  of  r 
to  the  boot  of  all  the  ti-easure  he  hath  already  robb 
of— gold  chains  and  gymmaF  rings  to  an  uiJ 
value :  besides  what  is  broken  and  spoiled  among 
rude  hands,  such  as  my  pouncet-box^  and  silver  ci ' 
tongs." 

"It  is  impossible  that  Allan-a-Dale  can  havft 
treated  a  man  of  your  reverend  bearing,"  replied  til 
tain. 

"It  is  true  as  the  gospel  of  St.  Nicodemne,"* 
Prior;  "he  swore,  with  many  a  cruel  uorth-countrj 
that  he  would  hang  me  up  on  the  highest  tree  in  the 
wood." 

"Did  he  so  in  very  deed?     Nay,  then,  reverend 
I  think  you  had  better  comply  with   his  demand 
Allan-a-Dale  is  the  very  man  to  abide  by  bis  word  wl 
has  so  pledged  it."^ 

"You  do  but  jest  with  me,"  said  the  astounded 
with  a  forced  laugh ;  "and  I  love  a  good  jest  with 
heart.     But,  ha!  ha!  ha!  when  the  mirth  has  last* 
livelong  night,  it  is  time  to  be  grave  in  the  morning.' 

"And  I  am  as  grave  as  a  father  confessor,"  repiii 
outlaw;  "you  mnst  pay  a  round  ransom,  Sir  Prii 
your  convent  is  likely  to  be  called  to  a  new  electiol 
your  place  will  know  you  no  more." 

"Are  ye  Christians,"  said  the  Prior,  "and  hoU 
language  to  a  churchman?" 
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"ChristiaDs!     ay,    marry    are    we,    and    have    divinity 
ong  us  to  boot,"  answered  the  outlaw.     "Let  our  bus- 
chaplaiu  stand  forth,  and  expound  to  this  reverend 
her  the  texts  which  concern  thia  matter." 

The  Friar,  half-drunk,  hall-sober,  had  huddled  a 
it's  frock  over  his  green  casaoek,  and  now  summoning 
[ether  whatever  scraps  of  learning  he  had  acquired  by 
e  in  former  days — "Holy  father,"  said  he,  "Deus 
tat  salvam  benignitalem  vestram^ — you  are  welcome 
the  greenwood." 

"What  profane  mummery  is  this?"  said  the  Prior. 
riend,  if  thou  be'st  indeed  of  the  church,  it  were  a 
iter  deed  to  show  me  how  I  may  escape  from  these  men's 
ads  than  to  stand  ducking  and  grinning  here  like  a 
rris-dancer/'^  • 

"Truly,  reverend  father,"  said  the  Friar,  "I  know  but 
k  mode  in  which  thou  mayst  escape.  This  is  St.  An- 
sw's  day  with  us;  we  are  taking  our  tithes." 

"But  not  of  the  church,  then,  I  trust,  my  good 
ither?"  said  the  Prior, 

J'^Of  church  and  lay,"  said  the  Friar;  "and  therefore, 
rPrior,  faciie  vohis  amicos  de  mammone  iniquitatif^ — 
Cke  yourselves  friends  of  the  mammon  of  unrighteous- 
B8,  for  no  other  friendsliip  is  like  to  serve  your  turn." 
'"I  love  a  jolly  woodsman  at  heart,"  said  the  Prior, 
Sening  his  tone;  "come,  ye  must  not  deal  too  hard 
tb  me.  I  can*  well  of  woodcraft,  and  can  wind  a  horn 
to  and  lustily,  and  hollo  till  every  oak  rings  again. 
me,  ye  must  not  deal  too  hard  with  me." 

"Give  him  a  horn,"  said  the  outlaw;  "we  will  prove 
*  skill  he  boasts  of." 

^CFMBU-DuicBB.  Originally  ttom  marrsgve.MooTisb;  the  tcroi  was  applied 
nitenloiuil  daocers  and  mlnb-makeis. 
!ftujIT».  etc.    Beet«*«XVI.a. 

JCam.   1  know    TbH  ides  of  abltlty  often  premipiioses  lb 
^  bnlM  In  OW  EiiKllBb,  Bs  in  modern  GormiQ,  It *- 


„  good   KQig'  T  h<,veiounQi^"^,\     .: -as,  dieW"* 
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ws  better  than  tliy  own  cursed  self  tliat  our  holy  house 

lod  is  indebted  for  the  finishing  of  our  chancel " 

'And  for  the  storing  of  your  cellars  in  the  last  season 
I  the  due  allowance  of  Gascon  wine,"  interrupted  the 
;  "but  that — that  is  small  matters." 
'Hear  the  infidel  dog!"  said  the  churchman;  "he 
;leB  as  if  our  holy  community  did  come  under  debts  for 
wines  we  have  a  license  to  drink  propter  nenessitatem  et 
frigus  depelhndum.^  The  circumcised  villain  bias- 
meth  the  holy  church,  and  Christian  men  listen  and  re- 
e  him  not!" 

'All  this  helps  nothing,"  aaid  the  leader.  "Isaac, 
loUDce  what  he  may  pay,  without  flaying  both  hide 
hair." 

^An  aix  hundred  crowns,"  said  Isaac,  "the  good  Prior 
ht  well  pay  to  your  honoured  valours,  and  never  sit  less 
in  hia  stall." 

"Six  hundred  crowns,"  said  the  leader,  gravely ;    "I  am 
tented — thou   hast   well   spoken,   Isaac — six   hundred 
rns.     It  is  a  sentence,  Sir  Prior." 
"A    sentence! — a    sentence!"    esclaimed    the    band; 
lomon  had  not  done  it  better." 
"Thou  hearest  thy  doom,  Prior,"  said  the  leader. 
"Ye  are   mad,  my   masters,"    said  the   Prior;  "where 
I  to  find  such  a  sum?     If  I  sell  the  very  pyx^  and 
dlesticks  on  the  altar  at  Jorvaulx,  1  shall  scarce  raise 
half  j  and  it  will  be  necessary  for  that  purpose  that  I 
to  Jorvaulx  myself;  ye  may  retain  as  borrows*  my 
priests." 

"That  will  be  but  blind  trust,"  said  the  outlaw;  "we 

retain  thee,  Prior,  and  send  them  to  fetch  thy  ran- 

Thou  shalt  not  want  a  cup  of  wine  and  a  collop*  of 


^y-  ' 


444  IVANHOE 

venison  the  while;  and  if  thou  lovest  woodcraft,  thou 
see  such  as  your  uorth  country  never  witnessed." 

"Or,  if  BO  please  you,"  said  Isaac,  willing  to  ciirrj 
vour  with  the  outlaws,  "I  can  send  to  York  for  the 
hundred  crowns,  out  of  certain  monies  in  mj  hands, 
he  that  the  most  reverend  Prior  present  will  grant 
quittance." 

"He  shall  grant  thee  whatever  thou  dost  list,  Is 
said  the  captain;  "and  thou  shalt  lay  down  the  rede 
tion  money  for  Prior  Aymer  as  well  as  for  thyself.'' 

"For  myself!    ah,  courageous  sirs,"  said  the  Je*, 
am  a  hrokea  and  impoverished  man  ;  a  beggar's  staff 
be  my  portion  through  life,  supposing  I  were  to  psy 
fifty  crowns." 

"The  Prior  shall  judge  of  that  matter,"  replied 
captain.  "How  say  you.  Father  Aymer?  Can  the 
afford  a  good  ransom?" 

"Can  he  afford  a  ransom?"   answered  the   Prior, 
he  not  Isaac  of  York,  rich  enough  to  redeem  the  captii 
of  the  ten  tribes  of  Israel  who  were  led  into  Assyrian  " 
age?     I  have  seen  hut  little  of  him   myself,  but  out 
larer  and   treasurer   have   dealt  largely   with   him, 
report  says  that  his  house  at  York  is  so  full  of  gold 
silver  as  is  a  shame  in  any  Christian  land.     Marvel  it 
all    living   Christian   hearts    that   such   gnawing 
should  be  suffered  to  eat  into  the  bowels  of  the  state, 
even  of  the  holy  church  herself,  with  foul  usuries  ftod 
tort  ions." 

"Hold,  father,"  said  the  Jew,   "mitigate  asd 

your  choler.     I  pray  of  your  reverence  to  remember  II 

force  ray  monies  upon  no  one.     But  when  churchmio 

I  layman,  prince  and  prior,  knight  and  priest,  come  V 

pg  to  Isaac's  door,  thoy  borrow  not  his  shekels  with 

civil  terms.     It  is  then,  'Friend  Isaac,  will  yon  pit 

■3  this  matter,  and  our  day  shall  be  truly  kep^w 
e?' — and  'Kini  Isaac,  \i  esei  ^5i\).  asmdj 
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a  friend  in  this  need!'  And  when  the  day  comes, 
d  I  ask  my  own,  then  what  liear  I  but  'Damned  Jew," 
d  *The  curse  of  Egypt  on  your  tribe,'  and  all  that  may 
r  up  the  rude  and  uncivil  populace  against  poor 
■angers!" 

"Prior,"  said  the  captain,  "Jew  though  he  be,  he  hath 

this  spoken  well.  Do  thou,  therefore,  name  his  ransom, 
he  named  thine,  without  farther  rude  terma." 

"None  but  lalro  famosus'^ths  interpretation  where- 
,"  eaid  the  Prior,  "  will  I  give  at  some  other  time  and 
le — would  place  a  Christian  prelate  and  an  unbaptized 
w  upon  the  same  bench.  But  since  ye  require  me  to  put 
jrice  upon  this  caitiff,  I  tell  you  openly  that  ye  will  wrong 
'Urselves  if  you  take  from  him  a  penny  under  a  thousand 
awns."^ 

"A  sentence! — a  sentence!"  exclaimed  the  chief  outlaw. 

"A  sentence! — a  sentence!"  shouted  his  assesaors; 
he  Christian  has  shown  his  good  nurture,  and  dealt  with 

more  generously  than  the  Jew." 

"The  God  of  my  fathers  help  me!"  said  the  Jew;  "will 

bear  to  the  ground  an  impoverished  creature?  I 
i  this  day  childless,  and  will  ye  deprive  me  of  the  means 
livelihood?" 

"Thou  wilt  have  the  less  to  provide  for,  Jew,  if  thou 
I  childless,"  said  Aymer. 

"Alae!  my  lord,"  said  Isaac,  "your  law  permits  you 
A  to  know  how  the  child  of  oiir  bosom  is  entwined  with 
H  strings  of  our  heart,  0  fie"becca!  daughter  of  my  be- 
fced  Eachael!  were  cEich  leaf  on  that  tree  a  zecchin,  and 
di  zecchin  mine  own,  all  that  mass  of  wealth  woiJd  I 
ta  to  know  whether  thou  art  alive,  and  escaped  the  hands 
[the  Nazarene!" 
I  "Was  not  thy  daughter  dark-haired?"  said  one  of  the 

|''[>iTao  Fuioans.    "A  roltJ  robber," 

?4,Tgppgt»P  CnoT-vw.    Comparo  the  ransom  llx«d  b^  PrtOT  M'^*'' ■**■' 
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outlaws;  "and  wore  she  not  a  veil  of  twisted  sendal,  bn 

ered  with  silver?" 

"She  did! — she  did!"  said  the  old  man,  trembling' 
eagerness,  as  formerly  with  fear.  "The  blessing  of  Jf 
be  upon  thee!  canst  thou  tell  me  aught  of  her  eafety?" 

"It  was  she,  then,"  eaid  the  yeoman,  "who  was 
ried  off  by  the  proud  Templar,  when  he  broke  through 
ranks  on  yestereven.  I  had  drawn  my  bow  to  send  s  i' 
after  him,  but  spared  liim  even  for  the  sake  of  the  dai 
who  I  feared  might  take  harm  from  the  airow." 

"Oh,"  answered  the  Jew,  "I  would  to  God  thou  J 
shot,  though  the  arrow  had  pierced  her  bosom!  B 
the  tomb  of  her  fathers  than  the  dishonourable  coaeh 
the  licentious  and  savage  Templar.  Ichabod!  Ichsl 
the  glory  hath  departed  from  my  house!" 

"Friends,"   said   the   chief,   looking   round,  "the 
man  is  hut  a  Jew,  natheless  his  grief  touches  me. 
uprightly  with  us,   Isaac:   will   paying  this   ransom  ■ 
thousand  crowns  leave  thee  altogether  penniless?" 

Isaac,  recalled  to  think  of  his  worldly  goods,  the 
of  which,  by  dint  of  inveterate  habit,  contended  even 
his  parental  affection,  grew  pale,  stammered,  and  c 
not  deny  there  might  be  some  small  surplus. 

"Well,  go  to,  what  though  there  be,"  said  the  otf 
"  we  will  not  reckon  with  thee  too  closely.  Without  t 
ure  thou  mayat  as  well  hope  to  redeem  thy  child  from 
clutches  of  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  as  to  shoot  a 
royal  with  a  headless  shaft.  We  will  take  thee  at  the 
ransom  with  Prior  Aymer.  or  rather  at  one  hundred  er 
lower,  which  hundred  crowns  shall  be  mine  own  peci 
loss,  and  not  light  upon  this  worshipful  community; 
BO  we  shall  avoid  the  heinous  offence  of  rating  a  Jew 
chant  as  high  as  a  Christian  prelate,  and  thou  wilt  li8»i 
[five]  hundred  crowns  remaining  to  treat  for 
daughtei's  ransom-    'Sem^\aT6  ^B■^e  ttie  glitter  (rf  i 


IVANHOE  'H7 

«kel8  a6  well  as  the  sparkle  of  black  eyes.  Hasten  to 
Eike  thy  crowns  chink  ia  the  ear  of  De  Bois-Guilbert, 
E  worse  conips  of  it.  Thou  wilt  find  him.  as  our  scouts 
l^&  brought  notice,  at  the  next  preeeptory  house  of  his 
der.     Said  I  well,  my  merry  mates?" 

The  yeomen  expressed  their  wonted  acquiescence  in 
LfflT  leader's  opinion;  and  Isaac,  relieved  of  one-haif  of 
b  apprehensions,  by  learning  that  his  daughter  lived,  and 
Sght  possibly  be  raTisomed,  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of 
le  generous  outlaw,  and,  rubbing  his  beard  against  his 
Qskins,  sought  to  kiss  the  hem  of  his  green  cassock.  The 
Iptain  drew  himself  hack,  and  extricated  himself  from  the 
Ktf's  grasp,  not  without  some  marks  of  contempt. 
I  "Nay,  heshrew  thee,  man,  up  with  thee!  I  am  Eng- 
Bh  born,  and  love  no  such  Eastern  prostrations.  Kneel 
tt  God,  and  not  to  a  poor  sinner  like  me." 
I  "Ay,  Jew,"  said  Prior  Aymer,  "kneel  to  God,  as  rep- 
Eftented  in  the  servant  of  Hie  altar,  and  who  knows,  with 
hy  sincere  repentaoce  and  due  gifts  to  the  shrine  of  St. 
(obert,  what  grace  thou  mayst  acquire  for  thyself  and  thy 
mghter  Rebecca?  I  grieve  for  the  maiden,  for  she  is  of 
hir  and  comely  coimtenance :  I  beheld  her  in  the  lists  of 
Uhby.  Also  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  is  one  with  whom 
I  may  do  much :  bethink  thee  how  thou  mayst  deserve  my 

rd  word  with  him." 
"Alas!  alas!"  said  the  Jew,  "on  every  hand  the  spoilers 
tise  against  me:  I  am  given  as  a  prey  unto  the  Assyrian, 
tad  a  prey  unto  him  of  Egypt." 

I  "And  what  else  should  be  the  lot  of  thy  accursed  race! 
bBwered  tlie  Prior;  "for  what  saitii  Holy  Writ,  verbu 
Umtini  projecerunl,  el  sapimiia  est  nuUa  in  eis — they 
jive  east  forth  the  Word  of  the  Lord  and  there  ia. 
V  wisdom  in  them — propterm  dado  muUeres  eorutn  «:- 
jris — I  will  give  their  women  to  strangers,  that  is  to  the 
lemplar,  as  in  the  present  matter — et  IKesauros  (ov'unni 
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hwTcdibus  aiteni's— and  their  treasurea  to  others,'  as  iniB 
present  case  to  these  honest  gentlemen." 

Isaae  groaned  deeply,  and  began  to  wring  his  In 
and  to  relapse  into  his  state  of  desolation  and  despao.  1 
the  leader  of  the  yeomen  led  him  aside. 

"Advise  thee  well,  Isaac,"  said  Locksley,  "whri  tb 
wilt  do  in  this  matter;   my  counsel  to   thee  is  too 
friend  of  this  chnrchman.     He  is  vain,  Isaac,  and 
covetous ;  at  least  he  needs  money  to  supply  his  p 
Thou  canst  easily  gratify  his  greed;  for  think  not^ 
am  hiinded  by  thy  pretexts  of  poverty.     I  anx^  ' 
acquainted,  Isaac,  with  the  very  iron  chest  in  if 
dost  keep  thy  money-bags.     What!   know  1 1 
stone  beneath  the  appletree,  that  leads  into  i 
chamber  under  thy  garden  at  York?"     The  Jewgi 
pale  as  death.     "But  fear   nothing  from   me,"  contin 
the  yeoman,  "for   we  are  of  old  acquainted.     Dost  ti 
not  remember  the  sick  yeoman  whom  thy  fair  datflfl 
Rebecca  redeemed  from  the  gyves  at  York,  and  kept  tf 
in  thy  house  til!  his  health,  was  restored,  when  thm  il 
dismiss  him  recovered,  and  with  a  piece  of  money?   fB 
er  as  thou  art,  thou  didst  never  place  coin  at  better  inil 
cat  than  that  poor  silver  naark,  for  it  has  this  day  si 
thee  five  hundred  crowns." 

"And  thou  art  he   whom  we  called   Diecon  Bend-i 
Bow?"  said  Isaac;  "I  thought  ever  I  knew  the  accentV 
thy  voice." 

"  I  am  Bend-the-Bow,"  said  the  captain,  "  and  I 
ley,  and  have  a  good  name  besides  all  these." 

"But  thou  art  mistaken,  good  Bend-the-Bow.  conrf 
ing  that  same  vaulted  apartment.  So  help  me  Hearetbl 
there  is  nought  in  it  but  some  merchaiidisea  which  I « 
gladly  part  with  to  you — one  hundred  yards  of  Liod] 
green  to  make  doublets  to  thy  men,  and  a  hundred  »M 
of  Spanish  yew  \(\  make  lyavia,  and  one    bundred  i 
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tringB,  tougli,  round,  and  Bound — these  will  I  send 
for  thy  good  will,  honest  Diccon,  an  thou  wilt  keep 
ce  about  the  vault,  my  good  Diccon." 
Silent  as  a  dormouse,"  said  the  outlaw;  "and  never 
me  but  I  am  grieved  for  thy  daughter.  But  I  may 
aelp  it.  The  Templar's  lances  are  too  strong  for  my 
^  in  the  open  field ;  they  would  scatter  us  like  dust. 
I  but  known  it  was  Eehecca  when  she  was  borne  off, 
ithing  might  have  been  done;  but  now  thou  must 
B  proceed  by  policy.  Come,  shall  I  treat  for  thee  with 
Prior?" 

In  God's  name,  Diccon,  an  thou  canst,  aid  me  to  re- 
f  the  child  of  my  bosom  1" 

Do  not  thou  interrupt  me  with  thine  ill-timed  ava- 
'  said  the  outlaw,  "and  I  will  deal  with  him  in  thy 
If." 

le  then  turned  from  the  Jew,  who  followed  him,  how- 
ae  closely  as  his  shadow. 

Prior  Aymer,"  said  the  captain,  "come  apart  with 
Lnder  this  tree.  Men  say  thou  dost  love  wine  and  a 
6  smile  better  than  beseems  thy  order,  Sir  Priest ;  but 
that  I  have  nought  to  do.  I  have  heard,  too,  tliou 
love  a  brace  of  good  dogs  and  a  fleet  horse,  and  it  may 
be  that,  loving  things  which  are  costly  to  come  hy, 
hatest  not  a  purse  of  gold.  But  I  have  never  heard 
thou  didst  love  oppression  or  cruelty.  Now,  here  is 
t  willing  to  give  thee  the  means  of  pleasure  and  pas- 
in  a  bag  containing  one  hundred  marks  of  silver,  if 
ntercession  with  thine  ally  the  Templar  shall  avail  to 
ire  the  freedom  of  his  daughter." 
In  safety  and  honour,  as  when  taken  from  me,"  said 
'fiw,  "otherwise  it  is  no  bargain." 
Peace,  Isaac,"  said  the  outlaw,  "or  I  give  up  thine 
est.  What  say  you  to  this  my  purpose.  Prior 
a?" 
ICba  «"■""';"  mpi^,  the  Prior,  "is  oi  a,  suu^  ^$^£^ 
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tion ;  for,  if  I  do  a  good  deed  on  the  one  hand,  yet.  on  t 
otlier,  it  goeth  to  the  vantage  of  a  Jew,  and  in  so  nmch 
against  my  conscience.  Yet,  if  the  Israelite  will  adw 
tage  tlie  chnrch  hy  giving  me  somewhat  over  to  the  bpil 
ing  of  our  dortour,^  I  will  take  it  on  my  conscience  to  1 
him  in  the  matter  of  his  daughter." 

"Far  a  score  of  marks  to  the  dortour,"  said  thf « 
law — "Be  still,  I  say,  Isaac! — or  for  a  brace  of  si' 
candlesticks  to  the  altar,  we  will  not  stand  with  you." 

"Nay,  but,  good  Diccon  Bend-the-Bow,"  said  Isu 
endeavouring  to  interpose. 

"Good  Jew — good  beast— good  earthworm!"  * 
the  yeoman,  losing  patience;  "an  thou  dost  go  on  top 
thy  filthy  lucre  in  the  balance  with  thy  daughter's  UbB 
honour,  by  Heaven,  I  will  strip  thee  of  eveiy  mMsW 
thou  hast  in  the  world  before  three  days  are  out!" 
Isaac  shrunk  together,  and  was  silent. 
"And  what  pledge  am  I  to  have  for  all  this?"  tMt 
Prior. 

"When  Isaac  returns  Buccessful  through  your  mw 
tion,"  said  the  outlaw,  "I  swear  by  St.  Hubert,  I  wiU ' 
that  he  pays  thee  the  money  in  good  silver,  or  T  will  ledi 
with  him  for  it  in  such  sort,  he  had  better  halt  p 
twenty  such  sums." 

"Well  then,  Jew,"  said  Aymer,  "since  I  must  w 
^  meddlo  in  this  matter,  let  me  have  the  use  of  thywrilii 
I  tablets — though,  hold — rather  than  use  thy  pea. 
I  would  fast  for  twenty-four  hours,  and  where  stall  1 1 
t    one? " 

'  "If  your   holy  scruples  can    dispense  with  ming ' 

Jew's  tablets,  for  the  pen  I  can  find  a  remedy,"  ssidi 
yeoman;   and.  bending  his  bow,  he  aimed  his  shsfll 
wild  goose  which  was  soarm?;  otct  their  heads,  the 
£T2ard  of  a  phalamt  oiVa  fe^«,Vti\l?a■w«l4 
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RiBtaDt  and  solitary  fens  of  Holdemeas.  The 
Bittering  down,  transfixed  with  the  arrow. 
rPrior,"  said  the  captain,  "are  quilis  enow  to 
the  monks  of  Jorvanlx  for  the  next  hundred 
fiey  take  not  to  writing  chronicles." 
ior  sat  down,  and  at  great  leisure  indited  an 
Brian  de  Bois-Onilbert,  and  having  carefully 
;he  tablets,  delivered  them  to  the  Jew,  saying: 
he  thy  safe-conduct  to  the  preceptory  of  Teni- 
nd,  as  I  think,  is  most  likely  to  aecompHsh  the 
thy  daughter,  if  it  he  well  hacked  with  proffers 
;e  and  commodity  at  thine  own  hand;  for,  trn^t 
;  good  knight  Bois-Guilhert  is  of  their  confratcr- 

0  nought  for  nought." 

Prior,"  said  the  outlaw,  "I  will  detain  thcc  no 
•  than  to  give  the  Jew  a  quittance  for  the  six 
■owns  at  which  thy  ransom  is  fixed — I  accept 
my  paymaster;  and  if  I  hear  that  ye  hoggle  at 
m  in  his  accompts  the  siim  so  paid  by  him,  St. 
3  me,  an  I  burn  not  the  abbey  over  thine  head, 
ang  ten  years  the  soonerl" 
much  worse  grace  than  that  wherewith  he  had 

1  letter  to  Bois-Guilhert,  the  Prior  wrote  an 
;,  discharging  Isaac  of  York  of  six  hundred 
ranced  to  him  in  his  need  for  acqaittal  of  his 

d  faithfully  promising  to  hold  true  compt  with  ^ 
it  aum.  ' 

low,"  said  Prior  Ayroer,  "'I  will  pray  you  of 
of  my  mules  and  palfreys,  and  the  freedom  of  . 
d  brethren  attending  upon  me,  and  also  of  the 
igs.  jewels,  and  fair  vestures  of  which  I  have 
iled,  having  now  satisfied  you  for  my  ransom  as 
mer," 

'uff  your  brethren,  Sir  Prior,"  Mtvfi.  \jQ'^^wi-, 
bare  present  freedom,  it  were  \to^msV  \.o  &r\»vi 
mg^oiur  horees  and  muleft,  tbej  ataaXV  a^2»^ 
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restored,  with  such  spending  money  as  may  enable  Jt 
reach  York,  for  it  were  cruel  to  deprive  you  of  the  m 
of  journejing.     But  ae  concerning  rings,  jewels,  d 
and  what  else,  you  must  understand  that  we  are  naif 
tender  consciences,  and  will  not  yield  to  a  venenbl*  n 
like  youraelf,  who  should  "be  dead  to  the  vanities  o(n 
life,  the  strong  temptation  io  break  the  rule  of  his  fo 
tion,  by  wearing  rings,  chains,  or  other  vain  gauds." 

"Think  what  yon  do,  my  masters,"  said  the  Prior,  '^ 
you  put  your  hand  on  the  church's  patrimony.  Tli| 
things  are  inter  res  sacras,^  and  I  wot  not  what  judgo 
might  ensue  were  they  to  be  handled  by  laical  liaEds." 

"1  will  take  care  of  that,  reverend  Prior,"  said  th«  hj 
mit  of  Copmanhurst ;  "for  I  will  wear  them  mys 

"Friend,  or  brother,"  said  the  Prior,  in  am 
solution  of  his  doubts,  "  if  thou  hast  really  t 
or<lers,  I  pray  thee  to  look  how  thou  wilt  aofliq 
official  for  the  share  thou  hast  taken  in  this  day**  • 

"Friend  Prior,"  returned  the  hermit,  "you  awj 
know  that  I  belong  to  a  little  diocese  where  I  am  mj  (T 
diocesan  and  care  as  little  for  the  Bishop  of  Tork  si  II 
for  the  Abbot  of  Jorvaulx,  ihe  Prior,  and  all  the  con»e^ 

"Thou  art  utterly    irregular,"    said    the   Prior— 
of  those  disorderly  men  wlio,  taking  on  them  the  a 
character  without  due  cause,  profane  the  holy  rites,  aodl 
danger  the  souls  of  those  who  take  counsel  at  their  Ji 
Japides  pro  pane  condonantes  iis^  giving  them  stonBil 
stead  of  bread,  as  the  Vulgate  hath  it." 

"  Nay."  said  the  JViar,  "  an  my  brain-pan  could  hi 
been  broken  by  Latin,  it  had  not  held  so  long  togethtf.! 
Bay,  that  easing  a  world  of  such  misproud  priests  as  m 
art  of  their  jewels  and  their  gimcracke  is  a  lawful  8] 
[•  '^  the  Egyptians." 

B  Km  Sacbah.    *■  XmonlS  »aMe*  *«i^" 


■*  Tbou  be'st  a  hedge-priest,"  ^  eaid  the  Prior,  in  great 
Ji  "excommunicabo  vos." 

*Thou  be'st  thyself  more  lilie  a  thief  and  a  heretic," 
the  Friar,  equally  indignant;  "I  will  pouch  up  bo 
I  affront  before  my  parishioners  as  thon  thinkest  it 
shame  to  put  upon  me,  although  I  be  a  reverend 
her  to  thee.  Ossa  ejus  perfringam,^  I  will  break 
^  bones,  as  the  Vulgate  hath  it." 
*Hola!"  cried  the  captain,  "come  the  reverend  breth- 
to  such  terms?  Keep  thine  assurance  of  peace,  Priar. 
>r,  an  thou  hast  not  made  thy  peace  perfect  with  God, 
'oke  the  Friar  no  further.  Hermit,  let  the  reverend 
er  depart  in  peace,  as  a  ransomed  man." 
The  yeomen  separated  the  incensed  priests,  who  con- 
ted  to  raise  their  voices,  vituperating  each  other  in  bad 
in.  which  the  Prior  delivered  the  more  fluently,  and  the 
nit  with  the  greater  vehemence.  The  Prior  at  length 
illected  himself  sufficiently  to  be  aware  that  he  was 
iproraising  his  dignity  by  squabbiing  with  such  a 
ge-prieet  as  the  outlaw's  chaplain,  and  being  joined  by 
attendants,  rode  off  with  considerably  less  pomp,  and 
much  more  apostolical  condition,  so  far  as  worldly  mat- 
were  concerned,  than  he  had  exhibited  before  this  ren- 
Bter. 

It  remained  that  the  Jew  should  produce  some  secur- 
for  the  ransom  which  he  was  to  pay  on  the  Prior's  ac- 
nt,  as  well  as  upnn  his  own.  He  gave,  accordingly,  an 
er  sealed  with  his  signet,  to  a  brother  of  his  tribe  at 
rk,  requiring  him  to  pay  to  the  bearer  the  sum  of  a 
Dsand  (eleven  hundred]  crowns,  and  to  deliver  certain 
*c]iandises  specified  in  the  note. 

"My  brother  Sheva,"  he  sairl,  groaning  deeply,  "hath 
key  of  my  warehouses." 
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"And  of  the  vaulted  chamber,"  whispered  Locksley. 

"K"o,  no — may  Heaven  forefend!"  said  Isaac;  ''evil 
the  hour  that  let  any  one  whomsoever  into  that  secret!" 

"It  is  safe  with  me,"  said  the  outlaw,  "  so  be  that! 
thy  scroll  produce  the  sum  therein  nominated  anil 
down.  But  what  now,  Isaac?  art  dead?  art  stupei 
hath  the  payment  of  a  thousand  crowns  put  thy  daugW 
peril  out  of  thy  mind?" 

The  Jew  started  to  Mb  feet:  "No,  Diccon,  no;  . 
presently  set  forth.  Farewell,  thou  whom  I  may  not. 
good,  and  dare  not,  and  will  not,  call  evil." 

Yet,  ere  Isaac  departed,  the  outlaw  chief  hestoweJ 
Inm  this  parting  advice:  "Be  liberal  of  thine  i 
Isaac,  and  spare  not  thy  purse  for  thy  daughter's  a 
Credit  me,  that  the  gold  thou  shalt  spare  in  her  eanse 
hereafter  give  thee  as  much  agony  as  if  it  were  ] 
uiolien  down  thy  throat." 

Isaac  acquiesced  with  a  deep  groan,  and  set  forth  ol 
joui-ney,  accompanied  by  two  taU  foresters,  who  wen 
be  his  guides,  and  at  the  sa.me  time  his  guards,  throogll 
wood. 

The  Black  Knight,  who  bad  seen  with  no  small  iott 
these  various  proceedings,  now  took  his  leave  of  the  i 
law  in  turn;  nor  could  be  avoid  expressing  his  8iii_ 
having  witnessed  so  much  of  civil  policy  amongst  p 
cast  out  from  all  the  ordinary  protection  and  inflnenfl 
the  laws. 

"Good   fruit,    Sir   Knight,"   said   the   yeoman, 

sometimes  grow  on  a  sorry  tree;   and   evil   times  an 

always  productive  of  evil  alone  and  unmixed. 

Ilinse  who  are  drawn  into  this  lawless   state, 

L     doubtless,  numbers  who  wish  to  exercise  its  IkgU 

W   some  moderation,  and  some  who  regret,  it  infty  1 

I   tb^y  are  obliged  to  ioWo^  gatV  a.  ta^de  at  all,"      l'_^^ 

f         "And  to  one  fA  tVoae"  6a:\ft.^a"^3fl^\.,''\  i 

T  presume,  speaking?"  \ 
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3ir  Knight/'  said  the  outlaw,  "we  have  each  our  se- 
You  are  welcome  to  form  your  judgment  of  me, 
[  may  use  my  conjectures  touching  you,  though 
ler  of  our  shafts  may  hit  the  mark  they  are  shot  at. 
is  I  do  not  pray  to  be  admitted  into  your  mystery,  be 
iffended  that  I  preserve  my  own." 
I  crave  pardon,  brave  outlaw,"  said  the  Knight, 
r  reproof  is  just.  But  it  may  be  we  shall  meet  here- 
with less  of  concealment  on  either  side.  Meanwhile 
art  friends,  do  we  not?" 

There  is  my  hand  upon  it,"  said  Locksley;  "and  I 
jail  it  the  hand  of  a  true  Englishman,  though  an  out- 
:or  the  present." 

A.nd  there  is  mine  in  return,"  said  the  Knight,  "and 
d  it  honoured  by  being  clasped  with  yours.  For  he 
ices  good,  having  the  unlimited  power  to  do  evil,  de- 
3  praise  not  only  for  the  good  which  he  performs, 
or  the  evil  which  he  forbears.  Fare  thee  well,  gal- 
>utlaw!" 

bus  parted  that  fair  fellowship;  and  he  of  the  Fet- 
!k,  mounting  upon  his  strong  war-horse,  rode  off 
gh  the  forest.^ 

•BBST.  Tennyson's  picturesque  drama.  The  Foresters^  deals  with  the 
S8  of  Robin  Hood  and  his  companions,  introducing  also  Prince  John 
( brother  Richard.  -^ 


Prince  J«f»        aedoeWJ  ^" 

taeth'OT-     "         „itical.  ^^j  1,11  ol 

„  emelge-":'  •         ^^^^^  *a  ^ 
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ront-de-Bceuf,  had  been  taken  or  slain.  Wal- 
ir  'brought  the  rumour  to  Prince  John,  announcing, 
he  feared  its  truth  the  more  that  they  had  set  out 
a  small  attendance,  for  the  purpose  of  committing  an 
lit  on  the  Saxon  Cedric  and  his  attendants.  At  an- 
r  time  the  Prince  would  have  treated  this  deed  of 
inee  as  a  good  jest;  but  now  that  it  interfered  with  and 
ided  his  own  plans,  he  exclaimed  against  the  perpe- 
18,  and  spoke  of  the  broken  laws,  and  the  infringe- 
t  of  public  order  and  of  private  property,  in  a  tone 
h  might  have  become  King  Alfred. 
The  unprincipled  marauders!"  he  said;  "were  I  ever 
icome  monarch  of  England,  I  would  hang  such  trans- 
ors  over  the  drawbridges  of  their  own  castles." 
But  to  become  monarch  of  England,"  said  his  Ahitho- 
?■  coolly,  "it  is  necessary  not  only  that  your  Grace 
d  endure  the  tranagreasions  of  these  unprincipled. 
Dders,  but  that  you  should  aJford  them  your  protec- 
notwithstanding  your  laudable  zeal  for  the  laws  they 
1  the  habit  of  infringing.  We  shall  be  finely  helped, 
I  chnrl  Saxons  should  have  realised  your  Grace's  viMon 
nverting  feudal  drawbridges  into  gibbets;  and  yon- 
»old-spirited  Cedric  seemeth  one  to  whom  such  an 
[nation  might  occur.  Your  Grace  is  well  aware,  it 
be  dangerous  to  stir  without  Front-de-BiEuf.  De 
f,  and  the  Templar;  and  yet  we  have  gone  too  far  to 
e  with  safety." 

tiiice  John  struck  his  forehead  with  impatience,  and 
Ibegan  to  stride  up  and  down  the  apartment, 
the  villains,"  he  said — "the  taae,  treacherous  villains, 
Bert  me  at  this  pinchi" 

Nay,  say  rather  the  feather-pated,  giddy  madmen," 
Tfaldemar,  "who  must  be  toying  with  follies  when 


prince-,     ^"'*.^  „£  John  «"V  "^ 

i«<lgea  it  J"' '„,„„»  to  S"'  »?2ia  the  WM 

„j«ith»?«*-  ^_v„,  w^w''  "T^*^a«, 
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crest  tD  the  spur.     Undoing  liis  helmet,  he  placed  it  on 

table,  and  stood  a  moment  as  if  to  collect  himself  he- 

'  he  told  hia  news. 

"De  Bracy,"  said  Prince    John,  "what    means    this? 

ak,  I  charge  thee!     Are  the  Saxons  in  rebellion?" 

"Speak,  De  Bracy,"  said  Fitzuree,  almost  in  the  same 

nent  with  his  master,  "thou  wert  wont  to  be  a  man. 

jre  is  the  Templar?  where  Front-de-Bteuf  ?" 

'The  Templar  is  fled,"  said  De  Bracy;  "Front-de-Bosnf 

will  never  see  more.     He  has  found  a  red  grave  among 

blazing  rafters  of  his  own  castle,  and  I  alone  am 
ped  to  tell  you." 

■'Cold  news,"  said  Waldemar,  "to  us,  though  you  speak 
le  and  conflagration." 

■'The  worst  news  is  not  yet  said,"  answered  De  Bracy; 
,  coming  up  to  Prince  John,  he  uttered  in  a  low  and 
ihatic  tone:  "Richard  is  in  England;  I  have  seen  and 
ten  with  him." 

E*rince  John  turned  pale,  tottered,  and  caught  at  the 
I  of  an  oaken  bench  to  support  himself,  much  like  to  a 
L  who  receives  an  arrow  in  hia  bosom. 
'Thou  ravest,  De  Bracy,"  said  Fitzurse,  "it  cannot  be." 
'It  is  as  true  as  truth  itself,"  said  De  Bracy;  "I  was  his 
sner,  and  spoke  with  him." 

"With  Biehard  Plantagenet,  sayest  thou?"  continued 
ursc. 

'With  Richard  Plantagenet,"  replied  De  Bracy — ^"with 
lard  Cceur-de-Lion — with  Richard  of  England." 
'And  thou  wert  his  prisoner?"  said  Waldemar;  "he  is 
I  at  the  head  of  a  power?" 
'No;  only  a  few  outlawed  yeomen  were  around  him, 

to  these  hia  person  is  unknown.     I  heard  him  gay  he 
about  to  depart  from  them.     He  joined  them  Gal's  ^ 
it  at  the  storming  of  Tor(niilstone." 
^Jy,"  said  Fitzurge,   "eueh   is  indeed  t\\e  ta^\.crtv 
ird — a  true  knight-eTrant  he,  and  wil\  'yanieT  vo.  "^ 
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adventure,  trusting  the  prowess  of  his  single  arm,  liked 
Sir  Guy  or  Sir  Bevis,^ while  the  weighty  aSaiis  oil 
kingdom  slumher,  and  his  own  safety  is  endangered.  W| 
dost  thou  propose  to  do,  D«  Bracy?"  I 

"I?  I  offered  Eichard.  the  service  of  my  Free  Lam 
and  he  refused  them.  I  will  lead  them  to  Hull,  seao\ 
shipping,  and  embsrl;  for  Flanders;  thanks  to  the  bustlil 
times,  a  man  of  action  will  always  find  employment,  i^ 
thou,  Waldemar,  wilt  thou  take  lance  and  shield,  and  I 
do  .vn  thy  policies,  and  wend  along  with  me,  and  shars  I 
fate  which  God  sends  us?"  j 

t'T  am  too  old,  Maurice,  and  I  have  a  danghterA 
red  Waldemar. 
"Give  her  to  me,  Fitzurse,  and  I  will  maintus 
her  rank,  with  the  help  of  lance  and  stirrup,"  a 
Bracy. 

"Not  BO,"  answered  Fitnurse;  "I  will  take  sanctuai; 
this  church  of  St.  Peter;  the  Archbishop  is  my  i 
brother." 

During  this  discourse.  Prince  John  had  gradually  i 
ened  from  the  stupor  into  which  he  had  been  thron 
the  unexpected  intelligence,  and  had  heen  attentive  t 
conversation  which  passed  hetwiit  hie  followers.  " 
fall  off  from  me,"  he  said  to  himself:  "they  hold  no 
by  me  than  a  withered  leaf  by  the  bough  when  a,  I 
blows  on  it!  Hell  and  fiends!  can  I  shape  no 
myself  when  I  am  deserted  by  these  cravens?"  He 
and  there  was  an  expression  of  diabolical  passinn  in 
conatrained  laugh  with  which  he  at  length  broke  m 
their  conversation. 

"Ha,  ha.  ha!  my  good  lords,  by  the  hght  of  Our  1 
brow,  I  held  ye  sage  men,  bold  men,  ready-vitted 

■  SmGoT  OR  Sir  BBna,  Guy  of  Wurwlvb  and  Bevls  fit  Hunplon,!! 
esrly  EngJlsh  romance. 

•SiForriBT,    York  Calhedral  was  one  of  the  saci«d  plaom  itW 
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things  which  are  costly  to  come  by;  yet  ye  throw 
realth,  honour,  pleasure,  all  that  our  noble  game 
;d  yoa,  at  the  moment  it  might  he  won  by  one  bold 

inderatand  you  not,"  said  De  Bracy.  "As  soon  as 
I's  return  is  blown  abroad,  he  will  be  at  the  head  of 
y,  and  all  is  then  over  with  us.  I  would  counsel 
i'  lord,  either  to  fly  to  France  or  take  the  protection 
Queen  Mother."^ 

eek  no  safety  for  myself,"  said  Prince  John,  haught- 
lat  I  could  secure  by  a  word  spoken  to  my  brother. 
hough  you,  De  Bracy,  and  you,  Waldemar  Fitzurse, 
«ady  to  abandon  me,  I  should  not  greatly  delight  to 
ar  heads  blackening  on  Clifford's  gate  yonder, 
st  thou,  Waldemar,  that  the  wily  Archbishop  will 
fer  thee  to  be  taken  from  the  very  horns  of  the 
rould  it  make  his  peace  with  King  Richard?  And 
;Bt  thou,  De  Bracy,  that  Robert  Estoteville  lies  be- 
lee  and  Hull  with  all  his  forces,  and  that  the  Earl  of  ' 
i  gathering  his  followers?  Tf  we  had  reason  to  fear 
evies  even  before  Richard's  return,  trowest  thou 
;  any  doubt  now  which  party  their  leaders  will  take? 
ne,  Estoteville  alone  has  strength  enough  to  drive 

Free  Lances  into  the  Humber."    Waldemar  Fitz-     i 

d  De  Bracy  looked  in  each  other's  faces  with  blank    I 

"There  is  but  one  road  to  safety,"  continued  the    I 

and  his  brow  grew  black  as  midnight :  "this  object    1 
terror  journeys  alone ;  he  must  be  met  withal." 
)t  by  me,"  said  De  Bracy,  hastily;  "J  wsb  his  pria- 
id  he  took  me  to  mercy,     I  will  not  harm  a  feather 
^rest." 

ho  spoke  of  harming  him?"  said  Prince  John,  with 
>ned  laugh;  "the  knave  will  say  next  that  I  meant 
aid  slay  him!  No — a  prison  were  better;  and 
r  in  Britain  or  Austria,  what  matters  W'i  'Ytea'gh 
.    fiJsaoBT,  tba  widow  of  Smag  U.  i 
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II  be  but  as  they  were  wlieu  we  commenced  our 
prise.  It  was  founded  on  the  hope  that  Richard 
remain  a  captive  in  Germany.  Our  uncle  Robert'  li?! 
died  in  the  castle  of  Cardiff," 

"Ay,  but,"  said  Wald^mar,  "your  sire  Henry  sal 
firm  in  his  seat  than  your  Grace  can.  I  say  the  best 
is  tbat  which  ia  made  by  the  sexton:  no  dungt 
church-vault!     I  have  said  my  aay." 

"Prison  or  tomb,"  said  De  Eracy,  "I  wash  nay 
the  whole  matter." 

"Villain!"  said  Prince  John,  "thou  wouldst 
wray  our  counsel?" 

"Counsel  was  never  bewrayed  by  me,"  said  De 
haughtily,  "nor  must  the  name  of  villain  be  couple 
minel" 

'Teace,  Sir  Knightl"  said  Waldemar;  "and  you 
my  lord,  forgive  the  acniples  of  valiant  De  Braey;  I 
shall  soon  remove  them.'" 

"That  passes  your  eloquence,  FitznPBe,"  replii 
knight. 

"Why,  good  Sir  Maurice,"  rejoined  the  wily  poE 
■'start  not  aside  like  a  scared  steed,  without,  at  leaa 
sidering  the  object  of  your  terror.  This  Richard- 
day  since,  and  it  would  have  been  thy  dearest  wish  t 
met  him  hand  to  hand  in  the  ranks  of  battle; 
times  I  have  heard  thee  wish  it," 

"Ay,"  said  De  Bracy,  "but  that  was,  as  thou  i 
hand  to  hand,  and  in  the  ranks  of  battle!  Thou 
heardest  me  breathe  a  thought  of  assaulting  him  xlol 
in  a  forest." 

"Thou  art  no  good  knight  if  tbou  dost  scruple 
said  Waldemar.  "Was  it  in  battle  that  Tjancelot  il 
and  Sir  Tristram^  won  renown?  or  was  it  not  by 

<  RoBEHT.  The  eldoBt  son  of  WllHam  I.,  was  kept  a  prl« 
dettb.br  bis  brotlier,  Beory  I,,  tlie  graudfaiher.  not  ItiK  ■'tin. 
Utehara, 


IVANHOE  i63 

gigantic  knights  umJcr  tUu  sliade  of  deep  and  unknown 

fits?" 

■'Ay,  but  1  promise  jou,"  said  De  Bracy,  "that  neither 

itram  nor  Lancelot  would  have  been  match,  hand  to 

d,  for  Richard  Plantagenet,  and  I  think  it  was  not  their 

t  to  take  odds  against  a  single  man." 

■'Thon  art  mad,  De  Bracy :  what  is  it  we  propose  to  thee, 

,red  and  retained  captain  of  Free  Companions,  whose 

fds  are  purchased  for  Prince  John's  service?     Thou  art 

rised  of  our  enemy,  and  than  thou  acruplest,  though 

patron's  fortunes,  those  of  thy  comrades,  thine  own, 

the  life  and  honour  of  every  one  amongst  us,  be  at 
;e!"  -1 

"I  tell  you,"  said  De  Braey,  sullenly,  "that  he  gave  me 
life.  True,  he  sent  me  from  his  presence,  and  refused 
homage,  so  far  I  owe  him  neither  favour  nor  allegiance ; 

I  will  not  lift  hand  against  him." 

"It  needs  not;  send  Louis  Winkelbrand  and  a  score  of 

lances." 

"Ye   have   sufficient   ruffians   of   your  own,"  said  De 
cy;  "not  one  of  mine  shall  budge  on  such  an  en-and," 
"Art  thou  so  obstinate,  De  Bracy?"  said  Prince  John; 
d  wilt  thou  forsake  me,  after  so  many  protestations  of 

for  my  service?" 

"I  mean  it  not,"  said  De  Bracy;  "I  will  abide  by  you  in 
ht  that  becomes  a  knight,  whether  in  the  lists  or  in 
camp;  but  this  highway 'practice  comes  not  within  ]ny 

^Conae  hither,  Waldemar,"  said  Prince  John.  "An  un- 
py  prince  am  I.  My  father.  King  Henry,  had  faithfnl 
ants.  He  had  but  to  say  that  he  was  plagued  with  a 
ioua  priest,  and  the  blood  of  Thomas  a  Becket,  saint 
igh  he  was,  stained  the  steps  of  his  own  altar.  Tracy, 
rville,  Brito,*  loyal  and  daring  subjects,  your  names, 

rAACTtCtC  Eegioaid  Flliurse,  Wllllsm  de  Ttacy.  Hugh  de  Horvillc, 
Uebard  Brilo  were  ihe  gentlemen  of  Henry  Hi  a  Second's  tHinwAwi\4,«\i« 
Bled  by  gome  paaslonale  eiinressloQS  ol  VheVt  Mieie\%ii,  s'io'h  iXi»  wJj 

gnmRf A  BtpKei.    laeott.  j 
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your  spirit,  are  estinet!  and  although  Reginald  Fitziir 
hath  left  a  son,  he  hath  fall«n  off  from  his  father's  fide 
and  courage." 

"He  has  fallen  off  from  neither,"  said  Waldemar  R 
urse;  "and  since  it  may  not  "better  be,  I  will  take  on  me 
conduct  of  this  perilous  enterprise.  Dearly,  howeyer, 
my  father  purchase  the  praise  of  a  zealous  friend;  and 
did  his  proof  of  lojaity  to  Henry  fall  far  short  of  vh 
am  about  to  afford ;  for  rather  would  I  assail  a  whole  ca 
dar  of  saints  than  put  spear  in  rest  against  Cceur-de-L 
De  Bracy,  to  thee  I  must  trust  to  keep  up  the  spirits  of 
doubtful,  and  to  guard  Prince  John's  person.  If  yoH 
ceive  such  news  as  I  trust  to  send  you,  our  enterprise 
no  longer  wear  a  doubtful  aspect.  Page,"  he  Bald.  "" ' 
my  lodgings,  and  tell  my  armourer  to  be  there  in  readio 
and  bid  Stephen  Wetheral,  Broad  Thoresby,  and  theT 
Spears  of  Spyinghow  come  to  me  instantly;  and  let 
scout-master,  Hugh  Eardon,  attend  me  also.  Adieo. 
Prince,  till  better  times."  Thus  speaking,  he  Wt 
apartment. 

"He  goes  to  make  my  Ijrother  prisoner,"  said  1 
John  to  De  Braey,  "with  as  little  touch  of  compunctio 
if  it  but  concerned  the  liberty  of  a  Saxon  franklin. 
he  will  observe  our  orders,  and  use  our  dear  Richard's 
son  with  all  due  respect." 

De  Bracy  only  answered  by  a  smile. 

"By  the  light  of  Our  Lady's  brow,"  said  Prince  J 
"onr  orders  to  him  were  most  precise,  though  it  n 
you  heard  thera  not,  as  we  stood  together  in  the  oriei ' 
dow.  Most  clear  and  positive  was  our  charge  tliit  F* 
ard's  safety  should  be  cared  for,  and  woe  to  Wildm 
^  head  if  he  transgress  it!" 

"I  had  better  pass  to  his  lodgings,"  said  Tte  Bracy, "^ 
make  him  fully  awaie  o^  yaur  Grace's  pleasure;  fi», « 
quite  eseapetl  my  eai,  \\,  ma-^  m\.  ■^«'S&Mi(».  W«  «id 
ibat  oi  Waldemar."  ^^^^ 
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■Bay,"  said  Prince  John,  impatiently,  "I  promise 
!  heard  me;  and,  besides,  I  have  farther  occupation 
e.     Maurice,  eonie  hither;  let  me  lean  on  thy  shoul- 

!j  walked  a  turn  through  the  hall  in  this  familiar 
!,  and  Prince  John,  with  an  air  of  the  most  eon- 
il  intimacy,  proceeded  to  say:  "What  thinkest  thou 
Waldemar  Fitzurse,  my  De  Bracy?  He  trusts  to  be 
aneellor.  Surely  we  will  pause  ere  we  give  an  office 
I  to  one  who  shows  evidently  how  little  he  rever- 
mr  blood,  by  his  so  readily  undertaking  this  cntcr- 
gainst  Richard.  Thou  dost  think,  I  warrant,  that 
ist  lost  somewhat  of  our  regard  by  thy  boldly  declin- 
I  nnpleasing  task.  But  no,  Maurice!  I  rather  hon- 
le  for  thy  virtuous  constancy.  There  are  things 
ecesaary  to  be  done,  the  perpetrator  of  which  we 

love  nor  honour;  and  there  may  he  refusals  to 
B  which  shall  rather  exalt  in  our  estimation  those 
jny  our  request.  The  arrest  of  my  unfortunate 
'  forms  no  such  good  title  to  the  high  office  of 
Hot  as  thy  chivalrous  and  courageous  denial  estab- 
B  thee  to  the  truncheon  of  High  Marshal.     Think 

De  Bracy,  and  begone  to  thy  charge." 
cMe  tyrant!"  muttered  De  Bracy,  as  he  left  the 
e  of  the  Prince ;  "evil  luck  have  they  who  trust  thee, 
hancellor,  indeed!  He  who  hath  the  keeping  of 
iscience  shall  have  an  easy  charge,  I  trow.  But 
larsfaal  of  England!  that,"  he  said,  extending  his 
if  to  grasp  the  baton  of  office,  and  assuming  a  loftier 
along  the  ante-chamber — "that  is  indeed  a 
^laying  for!" 

Bracy  had  no  sooner  left  the  apartment  thi 
ammoned  an  attendant. 
S  Hugh  Bardon,  our  acout-master,  come  h\tV«t, 

he  shall  have  upoken  with  Waldemar  Y\.\7.wt«ft" 

^nt-master  flirived  after  a  bliei  deVa^ i.  ^"^"^^^^ 


a  loftier 

a  p^n 
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be"  h..t  fittei  ^i"'    ,  me  else,"  «»f" 

"I"*  rSe  s^-    "T;  US-o^le  *,; 

..IMtanttJ-    "jjenamce!    MW  a  Wat 

Mrttemme"'       jtieSpe»n«    1^  ^^^  , 

s^"!',*?:"!  ■  -t  aT  >->"»•«; 

"""'"Stat*  .»  *7;l  Vt  »s  taev. 
keep  a  "'"",,  toweiev.  ''""  j,e  ron'e™" 
"■"  oteene  *  ^     ^tU  '";"  *'^lt  te  M 
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Arouse  the  tiger  of  Hyrtranian  deserts, 
Strive  with  the  half-Btarved  lion  for  his  pray; 
Leaser  the  risk,  than  rouEie  tht?  slumbering  fire 
Of  wild  Fanaticism. 

Anonymous. 

tale  now  returns  to  Isaac  of  York.     Mounted  upon 

the  gift  of  the  outlaw,  with  two  tall  yeomen  to  act 
;uard  and  guides,  the  Jew  had  set  out  for  the  pre- 

of  Teniplestowe,  for  the  purpose  of  negotiating  hiji 
(r'a  redemption.     The  preceptory  was  but  a  day's 

from  the  demolished  castle  of  Torquilstone,  and 
7  had  hoped  to  reach  it  before  nightfall;  accord- 
aving  dismissed  his  guides  at  the  verge  of  the  for- 
l  rewarded  them  with  a  piece  of  silver,  he  began 

on  with  Euch  speed  as  his  weariness  permitted  him 
;.     But  his  strength  failed  him  totally  ere  he  had 

within  four  miles  of  the  Temple  court;  racking 
lot  along  his  back  and  through  his  limbs,  and  the 
e  anguish  which  he  felt  at  heart  being  now  aug- 
by  bodily  suffering,  he  was  rendered  altogether  in- 

of  proceeding  farther  than  a  small  market-town, 
Iwelt  a  Jewish  rabbi  of  his  tribe,  eminent  in  the 

profession,  and  to  whom  Isaac  was  well  known. 
Ben  Israel  received  his  suffering  countrymen  with 
idncFS  which  the  law  prescribed,  and  whiA  tlie 
■actised  to  each  other.  He  insisted  on  his  hetak- 
Belf  to  repose,  and  used  such  remedies  as  were  then 

repute  to  check  the  progress  of  the  fever  which, 
fatigue,  ill-usa^e,  and  sorrow  bad  ^tqm^V 
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Arouse  the  tiger  of  Hyreanian  Jeserta, 
Strive  with  the  half-Btarved  lion  for  his  prey; 
Leeser  the  risk,  than  rouse  the  slumbering  fire 
0(  wild  Panatidsm, 

Anonymous. 

tor  tale  now  returns  to  Isaac  of  York,  Moanted  upon 
lie,  the  gift  of  the  outlaw,  with  two  tall  yeomen  to  act 
is  guard  and  guides,  the  Jew  had  set  out  for  the  pre- 
ny  of  Templeatowe,  for  the  purpose  of  negotiating  hic^ 
ihter's  redemption.  The  jjreeeptory  was  but  a  day's 
ley  from  the  demolished  castle  of  Torquilatone,  and 
Jew  had  hoped  to  reach  it  Lefore  nightfall;  accord- 
r,  having  dismissed  his  guides  at  the  verge  of  the  for- 
ind  rewarded  them  with  a  piece  of  silver,  he  began 
%SB  on  with  such  speed  as  his  weariness  permitted  him 
(Bit.  But  his  strength  failed  him  totally  ere  he  had 
led  within  four  miles  of  the  Temple  court;  racking 
I  shot  along  his  back  and  through  his  hmbs,  and  the 
^ve  anguish  which  lie  felt  at  liciirt  being  now  aug- 
fed  by  bodily  suffering,  he  was  rendered  altogether  in- 
Ae  of  proceeding  farther  than  a  small  market-town, 
)  dwelt  a  Jewish  rabbi  of  his  tribe,  eminent  in  the 
jal  profession,  and  to  whom  Isaac  was  well  known. 
in  Ben  Israel  received  his  suffering  countrymen  with 
Idndness  which  the  law  prescribed,  and  whiA  tlie 
practised  to  each  other.  He  insisted  on  his  betak- 
imself  to  repose,  and  used  such  remedies  as  were  then 
pgt  repute  to  check  the  progress  of  the  fev«  ^tiiiii. 
tf  iatigne.  ill-usage,  and  sorrow  Kad  hto^i^\. 
ier  old  Jev. 
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^B  On  the  morrow,  when  Isaac  proposed  to  arise  a! 
sue  his  journey,  Nathan  remonstrated  against  his  .j 
both  as  his  host  and  as  his  physician.     "It  mij 

I  him,"  he  said,  "his  life."  But  Isaac  replied,  "Th 
than  life  and  death  depended  upon  hia  going  that) 
io  Templestowe."  1 

"To  Templestowe!"  said  his  host  with  sorpris 
aelt  his  pulse,  and  then  muttered  to  liimself,  "Hia 
«hated,  yet  seems  his  mind  somewhat  alienated  ■ 
tnrhed." 
"And  why  not  to  Templestowe?"  answered  th« 
"I  grant  thee,  Nathan,  that  it  is  a  dwelling  of 
whom  the  despised  Children  of  the  Promise  are 
bling-hloelc  and  an  abomination;  yet  thou  knon 
pressing  affairs  of  tralTic  sometimes  carry  us  amo 
bloodthirsty  Nazarene  soldiers,  and  that  we  visit 
I       ceptories  of  the  Templars,  as  well  as  the  commanj 

Pthe  Knights  Hospitallers,  as  they  are  called." 
"I  know  it  well,"  said  Nathan ;  "but  wottest  1 
Lncas  de  Beaumanoir,  the  chief  of  their  order,  ai 
they  term  Grand  Master,  is  now  himself  at  Tempi 
"T  know  it  not,"  said  Isaac;  "our  last  letters  : 
brethren  at  Paris  avised  us  that  he  was  at  that 
seeching  Philip  for  aid  against  the  Sultan  Saladii 
•'He  hath  since  come  to  England,  unexpecte 
brethren,"  said  Ben  Israel;  "and  he  cometh  amo 
with  a  strong  and  outstretched  arm  to  correct  ant 
(       ish.     His  countenance  is  kindled  in  anger  agaii 
I      who  have  departed  from  the  vow  which  they  ha' 
I      and  great  is  the  fear  of  those  sons  of  Belial.     TTi 
I      have  heard  of  bis  name?" 
I  'nt  is  well  known  unto  me,"  said  Isaac:  "the 

'  ■  CaNVtmiiBiiB.    TheeaUbtlshmGDtaDflhe  Knight  TemptUi' 

Preeeptorles.iiiidvheUHBolttioBe-w^io^Teslded  In  IheonlaraW 
as  the  principal  Knlehu  ol  Sii\ii\  Io&t.  wbis  MunteA  (^onnundM 
houses  CommanaetteB.  Bui.  Vbeae  \fiTTns  -wew  vanfaia&i^t,^ 
ugedindlscrlmlnalely.   l^co^^..^ 
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er*  this  Lucas  Beauniiinoir  as  a  man  zealous  tO  elay- 
'or  every  point  of  the  Nazarene  law;  and  our  brethren 

termed  him  a  fierce  destroyer  of  the  Saracens,  and  a 
L  tyrant  to  the  Children  of  the  Promise." 
And  truly  have  they  termed  him,"  said  Nathan  the 
ician.     "Other  Templars  may  be  moved  from  the  pur- 

of  their  heart  by  pleasure,  or  bribed  by  promise  of 
and  silver;  but  Beaumanoir  is  of  a.  difEereut  stamp — 
ig  eensuality,  despising  treasure,  and  pressing  forward 
lat  which  they  call  the  crown  of  martyrdom — the  God 
Kcob  speedily  ^end  it  unto  him,  and  unto  them  alll 
ially  hath  this  proud  man  extended  his  glove  over  the 
[pen  of  Judah,  as  holy  David  over  Edom,  holding  the 
ier  of  a  Jew  to  ho  an  ofloring  of  as  sweet  savour  ae 
leath  of  a  Saracen.  Impious  and  false  things  has  he 
even  of  the  virtues  of  our  medicines,  as  if  they  were 
levices  of  Satan — the  Lord  rebuke  himi" 
'Nevertheless,"  said  Isaac,  "I  must  present  myself  at 
plestowe,  though  he  hath  made  his  face  like  unto  a 

famace  seven  times  heated." 

le  then  explained  to  Nathan  the  pressing  cause  of  his 
Bey.  The  Eabbi  listened  with  interest,  and  testified 
^mpathy  after  the  fashion  of  his  people,  rending  hia 
lee  and  saying,  "Ah,  my  daughterl — ah,  my  daughter! 
i|  for  the  beauty  of  Zion!  Alas!  for  the  captivity  of 
HI" 

'Thou  seest,"  said  Isaac,  "how  it  stands  with  me,  and 
Z  may  not  tarry.  Peradventure,  the  presence  of  this 
a  B*B.unianoir,  being  the  chief  man  over  them,  may 

Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  from  the  ill  which  he  doth 
tetc,  and  that  he  may  deliver  to  me  niy  beloved 
hter  Rebecca." 

Go  thou,"  said  Nathan  Ben  Israel,  "and  be  wise,  for 
KD  availed  Daniel  in  the  den  of  lions  Into  which  hfi 
ItiUt;  and  mavit  go  well  with  thee,  even  as  l\mieVeaA 
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iviaheth.  Yet,  if  thou  canst,  keep  thee  from  the  p 
of  the  Grand  Master,  for  to  do  foul  scorn  to  onr  p 
his  morning  and  evening  deliglit.  It  may  be,  ] 
couldst  apeak  with  Eois-Guilbert  in  private,  thou  i^ 
better  prevail  with  him;  for  men  say  that  these  a 
Nazarenes  are  not  of  one  mind  in  the  preceptor 
their  counsels  he  confounded  and  brought  to  sham 
do  thou,  brother,  return  to  me  as  if  it  were  to  th 
of  thy  father,  and  bring  me  word  how  it  has  sped  wj 
and  well  do  I  hope  thou  wilt  bring  with  thee  Rebec 
the  scholar  of  the  wise  Miriam,  whose  cures  the  i 
slandered  as  if  they  had  been  wrought  by  uecromaD 
Isaac  accordingly  bade  his  friend  farewell,  an 
an  hour's  riding  brought  him  before  the  precej 
Templestowe. 

This  establishment  of  the  Templars  was  seated 
fair  meadows  and  pastures,  which  the  devotion 
former  preceptor  had  bestowed  upon  their  order, 
strong  and  well  fortified,  a  point  never  neglected  1 
knights,  and  which  the  disordered  state  of  Engla 
dered  peculiarly  necessary.  Two  halberdiers, 
black,  guarded  the  drawbridge,  and  others,  in  the » 
livery,  glided  to  and  fro  upon  the  walls  with  a  funen 
imbling  spectres  more  than  soldiers.  The  infeS 
of  the  order  were  thus  dressed,  ever  since  thd 
e  garments,  similar  to  those  of  the  kni^ 
|uires,  had  given  rise  to  a  combination  of  certl 
■ethren  in  the  mountains  of  Palestine,  tenmnj 
lives  Templars,  and  bringing  great  dishononr  oa 
A  knight  was  now  and  then  seen  to  cross  tl 
in  his  long  white  cloak,  his  head  depressed  on  hil 
and  his  arms  folded.  They  passed  each  other, 
chanced  to  meet,  with  a  slow,  solemn,  and  mute  gl 
for  such  was  the  luVe  q5.  tVa  <sii«,  <\ttoting  thacn 
holy  texts,'^  '^n  maii?  ^OTfia  '0a5.^i  ^jGsift,-wa.  w^'afc.^ 
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fe  and  death  are  in  the  power  of  the  tongue."  In  a 
d,  the  stem,  ascetic  rigour  of  the  Temple  discipline, 
ch  had  been  so  loug  exchanged  for  prodigal  and  licen- 
iB  indulgence,  Beemed  at  once  to  have  revived  at  Tern- 
itowe  under  the  severe  eye  of  Lucas  Beaumanoir. 
Isaac  paused  at  the  gate,  to  consider  how  he  might  seek 
ranee  in  the  manner  most  likelj  to  bespeak  favour;  for 
was  well  aware  that  to  his  unhappy  race  the  reviving 
iticism  of  the  order  was  not  less  dangerous  than  their 
irineipled  lieentiousuess;  and  that  his  religion  would  be 
object  of  hate  and  pereecution  in  the  one  case,  as  his 
1th  would  have  exposed  him  in  the  other  to  the  eitor- 
IS  of  unrelenting  oppression. 

Meantime,  Lucas  Beaumanoir  walked  in  a  small  garden 
inging  to  the  preceptory,  included  within  the  precincts 
its  exterior  fortification,  and  held  sad  and  confidential 
imunication  with  a  brother  of  his  order,  who  had  come 
lis  company  from  Palestine. 

The  Grand  Master  was  a  man  advanced  in  age,  as  was 
ified  by  bis  long  grey  beard,  and  the  shaggy  grey'ey^ 
t/g,  overhanging  eyes  of  which,  however,  years  had  be^g 
ble  to  quench  the  fire.     A  formidable  warrior,  his  lh,p  _ 

severe  features  retained  the  soldier's  fierceness  of  ex- 
aion ;  an  ascetic  bigot,  they  were  no  less  marked  by  the 
etation  of  abstinence,  and  the  spiritual  pride  of  the 
satisfied  devotee.  Yet  with  these  severer  traits  of 
(iognomy,  there  was  mixed  somewhat  striking  and 
le,  arising,  doubtless,  from  the  great  part  which  bis 
I  office  called  upon  him  to  act  among  monarchs  and 
oes,  and  from  the  habitual  exercise  of  supreme  author- 
iTer  the  valiant  and  high-bom  knights  who  were  united 
Ate  rules  of  the  order.  His  stature  was  tall,  and  hia 
,  undepressed  by  age  and  toil,  was  etecV  aiii  v^'i.^'wJS.-j 

vfbite  mantle  was  shaped  with  severe  rega\aT\'>7j,  *) 
lag  to  the  rule  of  St.   Bernard  VimseVL,  \Km%  «■*« 
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^^osed  of  what  was  then  called  burrel  cloth,  exactljj 
to  the  size  of  the  wearer,  and  bearing  on  the  left  sti 
the  octangular  cross  peculiar  to  the  order,  formed 
cloth.  No  vair^  or  ermine  decked  this  garment;  I 
respect  of  his  age,  the  Grand  Master,  as  permitted  i 
rules,  wore  his  doublet  lined  and  trimmed  with  thei 
lambskin,  dressed  with  the  wool  outwards,  which  1 
nearest  approach  he  could  regularly  make  to  the  [ 
fur,  then  the  greatest  luiury  of  dress.  In  his  hand  1 
that  singular  abacus,  or  staff  of  office,  with  which  Ta 
are  usually  represented,  having  at  the  upper  end  si 
plate,  on  which  was  engraved  the  cross  of  the  orf 
scribed  within  a  circle  or  orle,  as  heralds  term  if 
companion,  who  attended  on  this  great  persona^ 
nearly  the  same  dress  in  all  respects,  but  his  extrems 
ence  towards  hia  superior  showed  that  no  other  flj 
suhsisted  between  them.  The  preceptor,  for  snch  1 
in  rank,  walked  not  in  a  line  with  the  Grand  MasH 
]ust  so  far  behind  that  Beaumanoir  could  apeak  f 
vithout  turning  round  his  head. 

"Oonrade,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "dear  compal 

t'  l-attles  and  my  toils,  to  thy  faithful  bosom  aloiu 

lifide  my  sorrows.     To  thee  alone  can  I  tell  1 

since  I  came  to  this  kingdom,  I  have  desired  to  be  dii 

and  to  be  with  the  just.     Not  one  object  in  En^ai 

met  mine  eye  which  it  could  rest  upon  with  pleasu 

the  tombs  of  our  brethren,  beneath  the  massive  r 

Temple   Church^   in   yonder   proud   capital.     '( 

I     Robert  de  Roa!'  did  I  esclttim  internally,  as  1 1 

I     these  good  soldiers  of  the  cross,  where  they  lie  a 

on  their  sepulchres— '0  worthy   William    de 

open  your  marble  cells,  and  take  to  your  repose  I 

brother,  who  wonld  rather  strive  with  a  hundred  thj 

pagans  than  witness  ftve  iftts^  of  oar  holy  order.' ' 

'  yiiB,    Some  Bort  ot  iTit. 
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t  is  but  true,"  aoswored  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet — "it 
;  too  true;  and  the  irregularities  of  our  brethren  in 
.nd  are  even  more  gross  than  those  in  France." 
Jecause  they  are  more  wealthy,"  answered  the  Grand 
r,  "Bear  with  me,  brother,  although  I  should  some- 
vaunt  myself.  Thou  knowest  the  life  I  have  led, 
3g  each  point  of  my  order,  striving  with  devils  em- 
1  and  disembodied,  striking  down  the  roaring  lion, 
oeth  about  seeking  whom  he  may  devour,  like  a  good 
t  and  devout  priest,  wheresoever  I  met  with  him, 
IS  blessed  St.  Bernard  hath  preeeribed  to  us  in  the 
Sith  capital^  of  our  rule,  Vt  leo  semp.^eri<dus.^  3iit, '' 
B  Holy  Temple!  the  zeal  which  hatt^^evoured  my 
jice  and  my  life,  yea,  the  very  nerves  and  marrow  of 
nes — by  that  very  Holy  Temple  I  swear  to  thee,  that 
hyself  and  some  few  that  still  retain  the  ancient 
ty  of  our  order,  I  look  upon  no  brethren  whom  I  can 
my  soul  to  embrace  under  that  holy  name.  What 
ir  statutes,  and  how  do  our  brethren  observe  them? 
should  wear  no  vain  or  worldly  ornament,  no  crest 
their  helmet,  no  gold  upon  stirrup  or  bridle-bit;  jet 
low  go  pranked  out  so  proudly  and  so  gaily  as  the 
oldiers  of  the  Temple?  They  are  forbidden  by  our 
BS  to  take  one  bird  by  means  of  another,  to  shoot 
with  bow  or  arblast,  to  halloo  to  a  hunting-horn,  or 
IT  the  faoFse  after  game;  but  now,  at  bunting  and 
ng,  and  each  idle  sport  of  wood  and  river,  who  so 
rt  a«  the  Templars  in  all  these  fond  vanities?  They 
rbidden  to  read,  save  what  their  superior  permitted, 
en  to  what  is  read,  save  such  holy  things  as  may  be 
i  aloud  during  the  hours  of  refection;  but  lo!  their 
are  at  the  conmiand  of  idle  minstrels,  and  their  eyes 

iRu..   Chapter. 

Lm.  etc.    In  ibe  ordlaancea  oftbe  KiiLgblBDt\hei:BmTiVe\.\>\&'c>bnsA 
ledln  a  varjelj-of/orms.  and  occurs  In  almost  e^erj  c'lui.f''*^ >  *■" "  ^'^ 
f  rtroa3-irord  of  tbe  Order:  whleli  maj  accounl  lor  Us^io^Tie, 
wiln  Ibe  gnnd  mailer's  mojiih.    fScoll.1     TheohCTiBe  moa-iia 


too«8t  that  m     ^    ,„„ioB  wc«  »  J,   „tol 

'■""^i  n  the  ri«  "?.°J  torn  ofo^S'  "", 
"l-'l^om  t»otte«.  ft',  %,„  to  =P»1 
""•1  ?Mi.»l<"-  "'"?■,  which  ha^«  "»J 

'f  ""• "'  a  ,«en  who  fe'VTi  ar*.thoa  « 

i,  Heiisea  M"»       Temple.  "%,^n  thBO 

'» *:pT:rp.™s>"  ;tf  th  i' »^s  ^  < 
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r  luxury  in  which  they  wallow.  'Beaiunanoir,' 
■  say,  'thou  slumberest;  awake!  There  is  a  stain  in  the 
ic  of  the  Temple,  deep  and  foul  as  that  left  by  the 
tkB  of  leprosy  on  the  walls  of  the  infected  houses'  of 
The  soldiers  of  the  Cross,  who  should  shun  the 
ee  of  a  woman  as  the  eye  of  a  basilisk,  live  in  open  sin, 
with  the  females  of  their  own  race  only,  but  with  the 
fbters  of  the  accursed  heathen,  and  more  accursed 
,  Beaumanoir,  thou  sleepeat;  up,  and  avenge  our 
el  Slay  the  sinners,  male  and  female!  Take  to  thee 
brand  of  Phinehas!'^  The  vision  fled,  Conrade,  but  as 
"aked  I  could  still  hear  the  clank  of  their  mail,  and  see 
waving  of  their  white  mantles.  And  I  will  do  accord- 
to  their  word:  I  will  purify  the  fabric  of  the  Tem- 
and  the  unclean  Btones  in  which  the  plague  is,  I  will 
tve  and  cast  out  of  the  building." 
Tet  bethink  thee,  reverend  father,"  said  Mont-Fit- 
;,  'Hhe  stain  hath  become  engrained  by  time  and  con- 
tde;  let  thy  reformation  be  cautious,  as  it  is  just  and 

5Jo,  Mont-Fitchet,"  answered  the  stem  old  man,  "it 
i  be  sharp  and  sudden ;  the  order  is  on  the  crisis  of  its 
.  The  sobriety,  self-devotion,  and  piety  of  our  prede- 
iw  made  us  powerful  friends;  our  presumption,  our 
th,  our  luxury  have  raised  up  against  us  mighty  ene- 
t  We  must  east  away  these  riehes,  which  are  a  temp- 
in  to  princes;  we  must  lay  down  that  presumption, 
dl  is  an  offence  to  them;  we  must  reform  that  license 
Sanners,  which  is  a  scandal  to  the  whole  Christian 
il  Or — mark  ray  words — the  order  of  the  Temple 
be  utterly  demolished,  and  the  place  thereof  shall  no 
»  be  known  among  the  nations," 
"Now  may  God  aiert  such  a  calamity!"  said  i\wi  vcf 
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■Amen,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  with  BolemnitJ 
■we  must  deserve  His  aid.  I  tell  thee,  Conrade,  that 
the  powers  in  Heaven,  nor  the  powers  on  earth,  will 
endure  the  wickedness  of  this  generation.  My  intel 
is  sure — the  ground  on  which  our  fabric  is  reared  is 
undermined,  and  each  addition  we  make  to  the  et 
of  our  greatness  will  only  sink  it  the  sooner  in  the 
We  must  retrace  our  steps,  and  show  ourselves  the 
champions  of  the  Cross,  sacriiicing  to  our  calling  n 
our  blood  and  our  lives,  not  alone  our  lusts  and  01 
but  our  ease,  our  comforts,  and  our  natural  affectio 
act  as  men  convinced  that  many  a  pleasure  which 
la-wful  to  others  is  forbidden  to  the  avowed  soldia 
Temple." 

At  this  moment  a  squire,  clothed  in  a  tbreadba 
ment^ — for  the  aspirants  after  this  holy  order  wore 
their  noviciate  the  cast-off  garments  of  the  knigll 
tered  the  garden,  and,  bowing  profoundly  befi 
Grand  Master,  stood  silent,  awaiting  bis  permissioa 
presumed  to  tell  his  errand. 

"Is  it  not  more  seemly,"  said  the  Grand  Master,. 

this  Damian,  clothed  in  the  garments  of  Cbristiaa 

ity,  thus  appear  with  rCTerend  silence  before  his 

than  but  two  days  since,  when  the  fond  fool  was  it 

painted  coat,  and  jangling  as  pert  and  as  proud 

ipinjay?     Speak,  Dandan,  we  permit  thee.     V 

ine  errand?" 

"A  Jew  stands  without  the  gate,  noble  snd  I 
ither,"  said  the  squire,  "who  prays  to  speak  with 
Irian  de  Bois-Guilhert." 

'Thou  wert  right  to  give  me  knowledge  of  it,"  t 
Grand  Master;  "in  our  presence  a  preceptor  is  li 
common  compeer  of  our  order,  who  may  not  walk 
[ing  to  his  own  ivill,  hut  to  ihat  of  his  Master,  even 

to  the  text,  'In  fcie  \iearlng  of  the  ear  he  hath 
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mports  us  especially  to  know  of  this  Boia-Guil- 
"  said  he,  turning  to  his  companion. 
Report  speaks  him  hrave  and  valiant,"  said  Conrade. 
.nd  truly  is  he  so  spoken  of,"  said  the  Grand  Master; 
r  valour  only  we  are  not  degenerated  from  our  prede- 
i,  the  heroes  of  the  Cross.  But  brother  Brian  came 
ur  order  a  moody  and  disappointed  man,  stirred,  I 
me,  to  take  our  vowa  and  to  renounce  the  world,  not 
3erity  of  sou!,  tut  as  one  whom  some  touch  of  light 
tent  had  driven  into  penitence.  Since  then  he  hath 
e  an  active  and  earnest  agitator,  a  murmurer,  and  a 
Dator,  and  a  leader  amongst  those  who  impugn  our 
■ity;  not  considering  that  the  rule  is  given  to  the 
r  even  by  the  symbol  of  the  staff  and  the  rod — the 
}  support  the  infirmities  of  the  weak,  the  rod  to  cor- 
he  faults  of  delinquents.  Damian,"  he  continued, 
the  Jew  to  our  presence." 

le  squire  departed  with  a  profound  reverence,  and  in 
minutes  returned,  marshalling  in  Isaac  of  York. 
ked  slave,  ushered  into  the  presence  of  some  mighty 
^  could  approach  his  judgment-seat  with  more  pro- 
reverence  and  terror  than  that  with  which  the  Jew 
aear  to  the  presence  of  the  Orand  Master.  Wlien  he 
pproaehed  within  the  distance  of  three  yards,  Beau- 
r  made  a  sign  with  his  staff  that  he  should  come  no 
r.  The  Jew  kneeled  down  on  the  earth,  which  he 
in  token  of  reverence;  then  rising,  stood  before  the 
lars,  his  hands  folded  on  hie  bosom,  his  head  bowed 
breast,  in  all  the  submission  of  Oriental  slavery. 
)amian,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "retire,  and  have  a 
ready  to  await  our  sudden  call;  and  suffer  no  ono  to 
the  garden  until  we  shall  leave  it."  The  squirft 
I  aod  retreated.  "Jew,"  oontinited  the  haughty  ol3 
''mark  me.  It  suits  not  our  condition  to  hold  with 
flng  communication,  nor  do  we  waste  wotda  ot  l\n\a 
m^tete.   Sco Jiaieu HVllt.  a. 
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j^Wipon  any  one.     Wherefore  be  brief  in  thy  answers  1 

''      questions  I  shall  ask  thee,  and  let  thy  words  be  ol 

for  if  thy  tongue  doubles  with  me,  I  will  have  it  toi 

thy  misbelieving  jaws." 

The  Jew  was  about  to  reply;  but  the  Grand 
went  on : 

'Teace,  unbeliever!  not  a  word  in  our  presence, 
answer  to  our  questions.     What  ig  thy  business 
brother  Brian  de  Bois-Guiibert?" 

Isaac  gasped  with  terror  and  uncertainty.     T 
tale  might  be  interpreted  into  scandalising  the  ord 
unless  he  told  it,  what  hope  could  he  have  of  achiei 
daughter's  deliverance?     Beaumanoir  saw  bia  mo. 
prehension,  and  condescended  to  give  him  some  asi 

k'Tear  nothing,"  he  said,  "for  thy  wretched  perso 
BO  thou  dealest  uprightly  in  this  matter.  I  demad 
to  know  from  thee  thy  business  with  Brian  de  Boi 
bert?" 

"I  am  bearer  of  a  letter,"  stammered  out  the  Jl 
please  your  reverend  valour,  to  that  good  knlgbl 
Prior  Aymer  of  the  Abbey  of  Jorvauls." 

"Said  I  not  these  were  evil  times.  Conrade? 
Master.  "A  Cistercian  prior  sends  a  letter  to  a  soj 
the  Temple,  and  can  find  no  more  fitting  meseeng 
an  unbelieving  Jew.     Give  me  the  letter." 

The  Jew,  with  trembling  hands,  undid  the  foldl 

Armenian  cap,  in  which  be  had  deposited  the  Prii 

lets  for  the  greater  security,  and  was  about  to  sp 

with  hand  extended  and  body  crouched,  to  place  i1 

1       the  reach  of  his  grim  interrogator. 

L  "Back,  dog!"  said  the  Grand  Master;  "I  touch  i 

I    believers,  save  with  the  sword.     Conrade,  take  0 

■    letter  from  the  Jew  and  give  it  to  me." 

r     speeted  the  outside  cateluW-j ,  saft- ft^ea -^wjafeA,' 
the    pack-threai    -wtoe^v  swMiei  Kt-s-  ^^    "■ 
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ther,"  Baid  Conrade,  interposing,  tliough  with  much 
ference,  "wilt  thou  break  the  Beal?" 
"And  will  I  not?"  said  Beaumanoir,  with  a  frown.  "Is 
not  written  in  the  forty-second  capital,  De  Lections  Lii- 
ftrum.,1  that  a  Templar  shall  not  receive  a  letter,  no,  not 
om  his  father,  without  communicating  the  same  to  the 
rand  Master,  and  reading  it  in  his  presence?" 
,  He  then  perused  the  letter  in  haste,  with  an  espressioo 
f  surprise  and  horror;  read  it  over  again  more  slowly; 
1^  holding  it  out  to  Conrade  with  one  hand,  and  slightly 
pking  it  with  the  other,  exclaimed;  "Here  is  goodly  stuff 
f  one  Christian  man  to  write  to  another,  and  both  mem- 
tt,  and  no  inconsiderable  members,  of  religious  profes- 
(Hb!  When,"  said  he  solemnly,  and  looking  upward, 
iXi  Thon  come  with  Thy  fanners  to  purge  the  thrashing- 

,  Mont-Fitch et  took  the  letter  from  his  superior,  and 
s  about  to  peruse  it.  "Read  it  alond,  Conrade,"  said 
I  Grand  Master;  "and  do  thon  (to  Isaac)  attend  to  the 
rport  of  it,  for  we  will  question  thee  concerning  it." 
Conrade  read  the  letter,  which  was  in  these  words: 
jymer,  by  divine  grace,  prior  of  the  Cistercian  house  of 
,  Mary's  of  Jfirvauls,  to  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  a 
tght  of  the  holy  order  of  the  Temple,  wjsheth  health, 
:li  the  bounties  of  King  Bacchus  and  of  my  Lady  Venus. 
Uching  our  present  condition,  dear  brother,  we  are  a 
^tive  in  the  hands  of  certain  lawless  and  godless  men, 
Id  have  not  feared  to  detain  our  person,  and  put  us  to 
toom;  whereby  we  have  also  learned  of  Front- de-Bceuf's 
ifortune,  and  that  thou  hast  escaped  with  that  fair  Jew- 
j  Boreeress  whose  black  eyes  have  bewitched  thee.  We 
f  heartily  rejoiced  of  thy  safety;  nevertheless,  we  pray 
{ie  to  be  on  thy  guard  in  the  matter  of  this  second  Witch 
l-Endor;  for  we  are  privately  assured  that  50M.1  GtwiX. 
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E 

^■Master,  who  caretli  not  a  bean  for  cherry  cheeki;  &oi 

II      eyes,  comes  from  Normandy  to  diminish  yotir  fflili 

amend  your  misdoings.     Wherefore  we  pray  you  i 

t  beware,  and  to  be  found  watching,  even  as  th( 


'est  hath  it,  InvsnwnUir  vigilantes'^      And  the  1 
"      "    '       "  -  -    ^  -  of  me! 


^Bew  her  father,  Isaac  of  York,  having  prayed  «.  >..i:i 
^Ki  his  behalf,  I  gave  him  these,  earnestly  advising,  | 
^^  sort  entreating,  that  you  do  hold  the  damsel  to  n 
seeing  he  will  pay  you  fiom  his  bags  as  much  as  nu 
fifty  damsels  upon  safer  terms,  whereof  I  trust  to  hd 
part  when  we  make  merry  together,  as  true  brotlia 
forgetting  the  wine-cup.  For  what  saith  the  test,  1 
lartificat  cor  Iwminis,-^  and  again,  Rex  delectabUur  fm 
dine  tua.^ 

"Till  which  merry  meeting,  we    wish    you 

Piven  from  this  den  of  thieves,  about  the  hour  of  I 

"Aymer  Ph.  S.  M.  JorvolciesI 

"Posiscriptunt. — Truly   your   golden   chain  ha 

ing  abidden  with  me.  and  will  now  sustain,  aroi 

ick  of  an  outlaw  deer-stealer,  the  whistle  wherei 

^lleth  on  his  hounds." 

"What  sayest  thou  to  this,  Courade?"  said  the 
"Den  of  thieves!  and  a  (it  residence  is  a 
^ieves  for  such  a  prior.  No  wonder  that  the  band 
I  upon  us,  and  that  in.  the  Koly  Land  we  lose  f 
lace,  foot  by  foot,  before  the  infidels,  when  we  hai 
^urchmen  as  this  Aymer.  And  what  meaneth  he, 
■  'this  second  Witch  of  Endor'?"  said  he  to  his  col 
Wroething  apart. 

Conrade  was  better  acquainted,  perhaps  by  p 
with  the  jargon  of  gallantry  than  was  his  superior; 
ei-pounded  the  passage  ■w\i\t^  waWitaesed  the  Qni 

■■  11^  wiu4  5b^\^  4is\\a'o^''«^■^^■S  ^««»V^JJJ 
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PV^W  sort  of  language  used  by  worldly  men  towards 
!  TThom  they  loved  par  amours;  but  tbe  explanation 
lot  satisfy  the  bigoted  Beaumanoir. 
There  is  more  in  it  than  thou  dost  guess,  Conrade; 
limplicity  is  no  match  for  this  deep  abyss  of  wicked- 
This  Hebecea  of  York  was  a  pupil  of  that  Miriam  of 
a  thou  hast  heard.     Thou  shalt  hear  the  Jew  own  it 

now."  Then  turning  to  Isaac,  he  said  aloud,  "Thy 
hter,  then,  is  prisoner  with  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert?" 
Ay,  reTsrend  valorous  sir,"  stammered    poor    Isaac, 

whatsoever  ransom  a  poor  man  may  pay  for  her  de- 

mce " 

Peaeel"  said  the  Grand  Master.     "This  thy  daughter 
practised  the  art  of  healing,  hath  she  not?" 
Ay,  gracious  sir,"  answered  the  Jew,  with  more  confi- 
b;  "and  knight  and  yeomaDj  squire  and  vassal,  may 

the  goodly  gift  which  Heayen  hath  assigned  to  her, 
J  a  one  can  testify  that  she  ha.th  recovered  them  by  her 
ff-lien  every  other  human  aid  hath  proved  vain;  but 
leasing  of  the  God  of  Jacob  was  upon  her." 
eanmanoir  turned  to  Mont-Fitchet  with  a  grim  smile. 
,  brother,"  he  said,  "the  deceptions  of  the  devouring 
ay!  Behold  the  baits  with  which  he  fishes  for  souls, 
,g  a.  poor  space  of  earthly  life  in  exchange  for  eternal 
ineas  hereafter.  Well  said  our  blessed  rule.  Semper 
itiatur  leo  voram}  Upon  the  lionl  Down  with  the 
oyerl"  said  he,  shaking  aloft  his  mystic  abacus,  as  if 
efiance  of  the  powers  of  darkness.  "Thy  daughter 
;eth  the  cure?.  I  doubt  not,"  thus  he  went  on  to  address 
Jew,  "by  words  and  sigils,  and  periapts,^  and  other 
listical  mysteries." 

Tfay,  reverend   and   brave   tnight,"  answered  Isaac, 
lin  chief  measure  by  a  balsam  of  marvellous  virtue." 
TVTiere  had  she  that  secret?"  said  Beaumaiiow . 

B  ravening  lion  Is  ever  to  be  tieaieii  dowo," 
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"It  was  delivered  to  her,"  answered  Isaac,  reloctanll 
"ty  Miriam,  a  sage  matron  of  our  tribe." 

"Ah,  false  Jewl"  said  the  Grand  Master;  "was  it  n 
from  that  same  witch  Miriam,  the  abomination  of  vh( 
enchantments  have  been  heard  of  throughout  every  Chi 
tian  landP'  exclaimed  the  Grand  Master,  crossing  himsf 
"Her  body  was  burnt  at  a  etake,  and  her  aehes  were  a 
tered  to  the  four  winds;  and  so  be  it  with  me  and  n 
order,  if  I  do  not  as  much  to  her  pupil,  and  more  also! 
will  teach  her  to  throw  spell  and  incantation  over  the » 
diers  of  the  blessed  Temple!  There,  Damian,  spurn  t 
Jew  from  the  gate;  shoot  him  dead  if  he  oppose  urn 
again.  With  liis  daughter  we  will  deal  as  the  Chriatian  1 
and  our  own  high  office  warrant," 

Poor  Isaac  was  hurried  off  accordingly,  and  eipeil 
from  the  preeeptory,  all  bis  entreaties,  and  even  his  ft" 
unheard  and  disregarded.  He  could  do  no  better  tb»D 
turn  to  the  house  of  the  Rabbi,  and  endeavour,  through 
means,  to  learn  how  his  daughter  was  to  be  dispoeed 
He  had  hitherto  feared  for  her  honour;  he  waa  noi 
tremble  for  her  life.  Meanwhile,  the  Grand  Msstot  ori 
to  his  presence  the  preceptor  of  Templeetowe. 
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ay  not  my  art  is  fraud — all  live  by  seeming, 
be  beggar  begs  with  it,  and  tlie  gay  courtier 
aiiis  land  and  title,  rank  and  ru^.  by  seeming; 
be  clergy  scorn  it  oat,  and  the  bold  soldier 
7ill  eke  witb  iC  bis  service.— All  admit  it, 
II  practice  it;  aod  be  who  is  content 
Titii  showing  what  be  is  shall  have  small  credit 
a  church,  or  camp,  or  statii.     So  wags  the  world. 

Old  Flay. 

irt  Malvoisin,  president,  or,  in  the  language  of  the 
receptor  of  the  establishment  of  Templestowe,  was 
to  that  Philip  MaJvoiain  who  has  been  already  occa- 

mentioned  in  this  history,  and  was,  like  that  baron, 

league  with  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert. 

ingst  dissolute  and  unprincipled  men,  of  whom  thi; 

order  included  but  too  many,  Albert  of  Temple- 
light  be  distinguished;  but  with  this  difference  from 
lacious  Bois-Guilbert,  that  he  knew  how  to  throw 
,  vices  and  his  ambition  the  veil  of  hypoeriey,  and  to 
in  his  exterior  the  fanaticism  which  he  internally 
I,  Had  not  the  arrival  of  the  Grand  Master  been  bo 
;tedly  sudden,  he  would  have  seen  nothing  at 
stowe  which  might  have  appeared  to  argue  any  re- 
i  of  discipline.  And,  even  although  surprised,  and 
tain  extent  detected,  Albert  Malvoisin  listened  with 
spect  and  apparent  contrition  to  the  rebuke  of  his 
r,  and  made  such  haste  to  reform  the  particulars  he 
d — succeeded,  in  fine,  so  well  in  gv^mg  ^"^  '^'"  '^'^ 
fevotion  to  a  family  which  had  been. \a\.eV-3  ieNftH.-afi 
e  and  pleasure,  that  Lucaa  "Beaxunatvort  ■^??-'^  "^ 
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entertain  a  higher  oiiinion  of  the  preceptor's  raorals  tl; 
(he  first  appearance  of  the  establishment  had  inclioedt 
to  adopt. 

But  these  favocrable  s^ntimenta  on  the  part  of 
Grand  Master  were  greatly  shaken  by  the  intelligence  t 
Albert  had  received  within  a  house  of  religion  the  Jn 
captive,  and,  as  was  to  be  feared,  the  paramour  of  a  brot 
of  the  order;  and  when  Albert  appeared  before  him  he ' 
regarded  with  unwonted  sternness. 

"There  is  in  this  mansion,  dedicated  to  the  purposw 
the  holy  order  of  the  Temple,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  c 
severe  tone,  "a  Jewish  woman,  brought  hither  by  a  broti 
of  religion,  by  your  connivance.  Sir  Preceptor." 

Albert  Malvoisin  was  overwhelmed  with  confusion; 
the  unfortunate  Rebecca  had  been  confined  in  a  remilei 
secret  part  of  the  building,  and  every  precaution  useii 
prevent  her  residence  there  from  being  known.  He  read 
the  looks  of  Beaumanoir  ruin  to  Bois-Guilbert  and  to  i' 
self,  unless  he  should  be  able  to  avert  the  impending sto 

"Why  are  you  mute?"  continued  the  Grand  Haatff. 

"Is  it  permitted  to  me  to  reply?"  answered 
tor,  in  a  tone  of  the  deepest  humility,  alth< 
question  he  only  meant  to  gain  an  instan^f 
arranging  his  ideas. 

"Speak,  you  are  permitted,"  said  the  Grand  Ms 
"speak,  and  say,  knowest  thou  the  capital  of  our  holj 
De  commtUtonibus  TempU  iv.  sancla  civitale. 
errimis  mulieribas  versantur,  propter  ohtectationm 
Ill's  f"i 

"Surely,  most  reverend  father,"  answered  the  p 
"I  have  not  risen  to  this  office  in  the  order,  being  Ej 
of  one  of  its  most  important  proliibitions." 

"How  comes  it,  tt\e^i,l  dCTi\a.Ti.d  of  thee  once  moftfl 
thou  hast  suffered  a\>ToVneT\,oV\a?^».-9a.-tsciB.<s«t.,ioilB| 
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I  Jewish  sorceress,  into  this  holy  place,  to  the 
pollution  thereof?" 

jwish  sorceress!"  echoed  Alhert  Malvoisin,  "good 
ard  us!" 

brother,  a  Jewish  sorceress,''  said  the  Grand  Mas- 
ly.  "I  have  said  it.  Barest  thou  deny  that  this 
the  daughter  of  that  wretched  usurer  Isaac  of 
d  the  pupil  of  the  foul  witch  Miriam,  is  now — 

be  thought  or  spoken!— lodged  within  this  thy 

J?" 

r  wisdom,  reverend  father,"  answered  the  precep- 
i  rolled  away  the  darlcness  from  my  understanding. 
1 1  wonder  that  so  good  a  knight  as  Brian  de  Bois- 
seemed  so  fondly  besotted  on  the  charms  of  this 
'hom  I  received  into  this  liouse  merely  to  place  a 
xt  their  growing  intimacy,  whicii  else  might  have 
ented  at  the  expense  of  the  fall  of  our  valiant  and 
brother." 

1  nothing,  then,  as  yet  passed  betwixt  them  in 
his  vow?"  demanded  the  Grand  Master, 
tl  under  this  roof?"  said  the  preceptor,  crossing 
"St.  Magdalene  and  the  ten  thousand  virgins  for- 
1  if  I  have  sinned  in  receiving  her  here,  it  was  in 
I  thought  that  I  might  thus  break  off  our  brother's 
devotion  to  this  Jewess,  which  seemed  to  me  so 
unnatural,  that  I  could  not  hut  ascribe  it  to  some 
insanity,  more  to  be  cured  by  pity  than  reproof. 
s  your  reverend  wisdom  hath  discovered  this  Jew- 
}  to  be  a  sorceress,  perchance  it  may  account  fully  j 
amoured  folly."  I 

>th!— it  dothi"  said  Beaumanoir.     "See,  brother    I 
the  peril  of  yielding  to  the  first  devices  and  blan-    1 
B  of  Satan !     We  look  upon  woman  only  to  ^a.txL'j 
f  the  eye,  and  to  take  pleasure  in  w\\a\.ii\eu«fii.\i.«5 
d  the  Ancient  Enemy,  the  devoutVng.^o'Bi '^'^^^'^^ 
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^■tower  aver  us,  to  complete,  by  talisman  and  i; 

^Hrhich  was  begun  by  idleness  and  folly.     It  may  be  tbi 

^Bivtber  Boie-Guilbert  does  in  this  matter  deserve  j 

^^ity  than  severe  chastisement,  rather  the  support  of  ts 

than  the  strokes  of  the  rod ;  and  that  our  admonition 

prayers  may  turn  him  from  his  folly,  and  restore  h 

Iirethren." 

"It  were  deep  pity,"  said  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet,  '1 

to  the  order  one  of  its  best  lances,  when  the  holy  oomd 

moat  requires  the  aid  of  its  sons.     Three  hundred  Sh 

hath  this  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  slain  with  his  own  I 

"The  blood  of  these  accursed  dogs,"  said  the  I 

Master,  "shal!  be  a  sweet  and  acceptable  offering  j 

^Baints  and  angcla  whom  they  despise  and  biaspbenii 

^Kpith  their  aid  will  wc  counteract  the  spells  and  chsna 

^Bifaich  our  brother  is  entwined  as  in  a  net.     He  sbalfl 

^^})e  bands  of  this  Delilah  as  Samson  burst  the  tin 

cords  with  which  the  Philistines  had  bound  him,  au 

slaughter  the  infidels,  even  heaps  upon  heaps.    Ba 

ceming  this  foul  witch,  who  hath  flung  her  enchanfl 

over  a  brother  of  the  Holy  Temple,  assuredly  she  sa 

the  death."  j 

"But  the  laws  of  England '"  said  the  preceptoa 

though  delighted  that  the  Grand  Master's  resentmenj 

fortunately  averted  from  himself  and  Bois-Guilben 

taken  ajiother  direction,  began  now  to  fear  he  was  cm 

^it  too  far.  j 

^^L    "The  laws  of  England,"  interrupted  BeanmanoirJ 

^^Kt  and  enjoin  each  judge  to  execute  justice  within  U 

^Ktrisdiction.      The  roost  petty  baron  may  arrest,  tn 

t    condemn  a  witch  found  within  his  own  domain.    Anl 

i    that  power  he  denied  to  the  Grand  Master  of  the  "H 

I    within  a  precept(ir\  oi  \v\s  o^Act?    Nol  we  will  JDCH 

r  condemn.     Tbe  w\tc\\  s\\a\W  \aVexi  w*.  «A -fefeVBa 

the   wickedness  ttxetco^  ?^»\\  \k  \OT'©.-«'eQ„  ^tvd 

castle  hall  for  the  tna\  ot  VVt  *oTTOve%%l'         ^J 
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t  MalvoiBin  bowed  and  retired,  not  to  give  direc- 
e  for  preparing  the  hall,  but  to  seek  out  Brian  de  Boia- 
bert,  and  communicate  to  him  how  matters  were  likely 
jrminate.  It  was  not  long  ere  he  found  him,  foaming 
1  indignation  at  a  repulse  he  had  anew  sustained  from 
fair  Jewess.  "The  unthinking,"  he  said — "the  im- 
efu),  to  scorn  him  who,  amidst  blood  and  flames,  would 
s  saved  her  life  at  the  risk  of  liis  own!  By  Heaven,  Mal- 
in!  I  abode  until  roof  and  rafters  crackled  and  crashed 
md  me.  I  was  the  butt  of  a  hundred  arrows;  they 
led  on  mine  armour  like  hailstones  against  a  latticed 
ment,  and  the  only  use  I  made  of  my  shield  was  for  her 
action.  This  did  I  endure  for  her,  and  now  the  self- 
ed  girl  upbraids  me  that  1  did  not  leave  her  to  perish, 
refuses  me  not  only  the  slightest  proof  of  gratitude,  but 
1  the  most  distant  hope  that  ever  she  will  he  brought  to 
at  any.  The  devil,  that  possessed  her  race  with  ob- 
aey,  has  concentrated  its  full  force  in  her  single  person !" 
The  devil,"  said  the  preceptor,  "I  think,  possessed  yon 
b.  How  oft  have  I  preached  to  you  caution,  if  not  con- 
inee?  Did  I  not  tell  you  that  there  were  enough  willing 
istian  damsels  to  be  met  with,  who  would  think  it  sin  to 
IM  80  brave  a  knight  !b  don  d'amoureux  merci}  and  you 
Btneede  anchor  your  affection  on  a  wilful,  obstinate  Jew- 
I  By  the  mass,  I  think  old  Lucas  Beaumanoir  guesses 
W.  when  he  maintains  she  hath  cast  a  spell  over  you." 
"TjUCEB  Beaumanoir?"  said  Bois-Guilhert,  reproachfully. 
*  these  your  precautions,  Malvoisin?  Hast  thou  suf- 
id  the  dotard  to  learn  that  Rebecca  is  in  the  preceptory?" 
"How  could  I  help  it?"  said  the  preceptor.  "I  neglected 
iing  that  could  keep  secret  your  mystery;  but  it  ia  be- 
*d,  and  whether  by  the  devil  or  no,  the  devil  only  can 
But  I  have  turned  the  matter  as  I  could  ■,  you,  a^s  %»ift 
m  renounce  Rebecca.  You  are  pitied — ^ft\e  \\c'tHn  ci"^ 
I tton D'AMonairx  Uxact.    "The  gonerousgVItDt  lo-<6." 
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magical  delusion.     She  is  a  Borcerees,  and  moat  su! 
such." 

"She  shall  not,  by  Heavenl"  said  Bois-Guilbert. 

"By  Heaven,  she  mast  and  will!"  said  Mai 
■'Neither  you  nor  any  one  else  can  save  her.  Lucas 
manoir  hath  settled  that  the  death  of  a  Jewess  wif 
sin-offering  sufficient  to  atone  for  all  the  ainorons 
gences  of  the  Knights  Templars;  and  thou  knoweet  h 
both  the  power  and  will  to  execute  bo  reasonable  and 
a  pnrpoBe." 

"Will  futui-e  ages  believe  that  such  stupid  bigoti 
esisted!"  said  Bois-Guitbert,  striding  up  and  do« 
apartment. 

"What  they  may  believe,  I  know  not,"  said  Mall 
calmly;  "but  I  know  well,  that  in  this  our  day  clei 
laymen,  take  ninety-nine  to  the  hundred,  will  cry ' 
to  the  Grand  Master's  sentence." 

"I  have  it,"  said  Boia-Quilbert.  "Albert,  thoa  I 
friend.  Thou  must  connive  at  her  escape,  Malvoifiin, 
will  transport  her  to  some  place  of  greater  securit 
secrecy." 

"I  cannot,  if  1  would,"  replied  the  preceptor:  "the 
eion  is  filled  with  the  attendants  of  the  Grand  Maste 
others  who  are  devoted  to  him.  And,  to  be  frank  wi( 
brother,  I  would  not  embark  with  you  in  this  matter,  ^ 
J  could  hope  to  bring  my  bark  to  haven.  I  have 
enough  already  for  your  sake.  I  have  no  mind  to  eno 
fl  sentence  of  degradation,  or  even  to  lose  my  preeeptm 
the  sake  of  a  painted  piece  of  Jewish  flesh  and  blood, 
you,  if  you  will  be  guided  by  my  counsel,  will  give  i 
wild-goose  chase,  and  fly  your  hawk  at  some  othei 
Think,  Boia-Guilbert ;  thy  present  rank,  thy  future  ha 
i  a]]  depend  on  thy  place  in  the  order.  Shouldst  thoB  I 
perversely  to  tViy  ■pa.ssLd'tt  lot  'CrCis,  'Sji\«cca,  thou  «il 
Beaiunanoir  the  ^oxfeT  o^  ei.v'^'™?. '^'^'^^  «^'***'' 
neglect  it.     He  is  ^eeiom  ot  tVt  \.-TOti^Vfew&^*^ 
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mliling  gripe,  and  be  knows  tbon  Btretchest  thy 
hand  towards  it.  Doubt  not  he  will  ruin  thee,  if  thou 
iest  him  &  pretext  bo  fair  as  thy  protection  of  a  Jewish 
res«.  Give  him  his  scope  in  this  matter,  for  thou  canst 
ontrol  him.  When  the  staff  is  in  thine  own  firm  grasp, 
mayest  caress  the  daughters  of  Judah,  or  burn  them,  as 
best  suit  thine  own  humour." 
Malvoisin,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "thou  art  a  eold-blood- 

Friend,"  said  the  preceptor,  hastening  to  fill  up  the 
t,  in  which  Bois-Guilbert  would  probably  have  placed  a 
B  word— "a  coid-blooded  friend  I  am,  and  therefore 
i  fit  to  give  thee  advice.  I  tell  thee  once  more,  that 
canst  Dot  save  Rebecca.  I  tell  thee  once  more,  thou 
i  but  perish  with  her.  Go  hie  thee  to  the  Grand  Mas- 
throw  thyself  at  his  feet  and  tell  him " 

Not  at  his  feet,  by  Heaven!  but  to  the  dotard's  very 
\  will  I  say— — " 

Say  to  him,  then,  to  his  beard,"  continued  Malvoisin, 
y,  "that  you  love  this  captive  Jewess  to  distraction; 
the  more  thou  dost  enlarge  on  thy  passion,  the  greater 
be  his  haste  to  end  it  by  the  death  of  the  fair  en- 
tress;  while  thou,  taken  in  flagrant  delict' by  the 
'al  of  a  crime  contrary  to  thine  oath,  canst  hope  no  aid 
y  brethren,  and  must  exchange  all  thy  brilliant  visions 
afaition  and  power,  to  lift  perhaps  a  mercenary  spear  in 
I  of  the  petty  quarrels  between  Flanders  and  Bur- 

'y" 

Thou  speakest  the  truth,  Malvoisin,"  said  Brian  de  J 
'Ouilbert,  after  a  moment's  reflection.  "I  will  give  the  I 
^  bigot  no  advantage  over  me;  and  for  Rebecca,  she  f 
not  merited  at  my  hand  that  I  should  expose  rank  and  I 
ur  for  her  sake.     I  will  cast  her  off;  yes,  I  will  leave 

0  her  fate,  unless " 

Qualify  not  thy  wise  and  necesaaiy  resoVutvo^''   ^'^'^^ 


g 


490 


IVANHOE 


Malvoisin;  "womeu  are  bat  tlie  toys  wbich  amu§e  et 
lighter  hours;  ambition  is  the  serious  business  of  lift-, 
ish  a  thousand  such  frail  baubtea  as  this  Jewess,  before  tf 
manly  step  pause  in  the  brilliant  career  that  lies  stretctu^ 
before  thee!  For  the  present  we  part,  nor  mu£t  we  bete 
to  hold  close  conversation;  I  must  order  the  hall  for  H 
judgment  seat." 

"What!"  said  Bois-Guilb«rt,  "so  soon?" 

"Ay,"  replied  the  preceptor,  "trial  moves  rapidlj  4 
when  the  judge  baa  determined  the  sentence  beforeha 

"Rebecca,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  when  he  was  left  a.' 
"thou  art  like  to  cost  me  dear.     Why  cannot  I  abandon  til 
to  thy  fate,  as  this  calm  hypocrite  recommends?    One  ef 
will  I  make  to  save  thee;  but  beware  of  ingratitude!  t 
am  again  repulsed,  my  vengeance  shall  equal  my  loce.  ' 
life  and  honour  of  Bois-Guilbert  must  not  be  I 
where  contempt  and  reproaches  are  his  only  reward." 

The  preceptor  had  hardly  given  the  neeessarj  o 
when  he  was  joined  by  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet,  who  4 
qnainted  him  with  the  Grand  Master's  resolution  to  b)' 
the  Jewess  to  instant  trial  for  sorcery. 

"It  13  surely  a  dream,"  said  the  preceptor;  "Ve  111 
many  Jewish  physicians,  and  we  call  them  not  f' 
though  they  work  wonderful  cures," 

"The   Grand   Master   thinks   otherwise,"   said  ' 

Fitohet;  "and,  Albert,  I  will  be  upright  with  thee:  wi«i 

or  not,  it  were  better  that  this  miserable  damsel  die  fl 

that  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  should  be  lost  to  the  oi^,f 

the  order  divided  by  internal  dissension.     Thou  knoii 

his  high  rank,  his  fame  inarms;  thou  knowesttfaea 

which  many  of  our  brethren  regard  him;  but  ll 

^   not  avail  him  with  our  Grand  Master,  sboald^ 

m  Brian  as  the  accomplice,  not  the  victim,  of  i 

I  Were  the  souls  of  the  twelve  tribes  in  her  sinj^ 

■  were  better  she  suffered  alone  than  that  Bois-Goinnrt^ 

r  partner  ifl  her  destruction" 
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.  have  been  working  him  even  now  to  abauiion  her," 
lalvoiBin;  "but  sti!],  are  there  grounds  enough  to  con- 
this  Rebecca  for  sorcery?  Will  not  the  Grand  Master 
[e  his  mind  when  he  sees  that  the  proofs  are  so  weak?" 
rhey  must  be  strengthened,  Albert,"  replied  Mont- 
et — "they  must  be  strengthened.      Dost  thou  under- 

me?" 

'.  do,"  said  the  preceptor,  "nor  do  I  scruple  to  do  aught 

ivancement  of  the  order;  but  there  is  little  time  to 

rngines  fitting." 

Iflalvoisin,  they  must  be  found,"  said  Conrade;  "well 

t  advantage  both  the  order  and  thee.     This  Temple- 

■  is  a  poor  preceptory;  that  of  Maison-Dieu' is  worth 

,e  its  value.     Thou  knoweat  my  interest  with  our  old 

;  find  those  who  can  carry  this  matter  through,  and 

art  preceptor  of  Maison-Dieu  in  the  fertile  Kent. 

sayst  thou?" 

There  is,"  replied  Malvoisin,  "'among  those  who  came 

r  with  Bois-Guilbert,  two  fellows  whom  I  well  know; 

ats  they  were  to  my  brother  Philip  de  Malvoisin,  and 

cl  from  his  service  to  that  of  Front-de-Bceuf.     It  may 

ey  know  something  of  the  witcheries  of  this  woman." 

\way,  seek  them  out  instantly;  and  hark  thee,  if  a 

it  or  two  will  sharpen  their  memory,  let  them  not  be 

ing." 

They  would  swear  the  mother  that  bore  them  a  sorcer- 

r  a  zecchin,"  said  the  preceptor. 

4way,  then,"  said  Mont-Fitchet ;  "at  noon  the  affair 

[)roceed.     I  have  not  seen  a\a  senior  in  such  earnest 

LTEtion  since  he  condemned  to  the  stake  Ilamet  Alfagi, 

vert  who  relapsed  to  Ihe  Moslem  faith." 

he  ponderous  eastle-bcU  had  tolled  the  point  of  noon, 

Rebecca  heard  a  trampling  of  feet  upon  the  private 
which  led  to  her  place  of  confinement.  The  noise 
onced  the  arrival  of  several  persons,  and  the  drciica- 
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,nee  rather  gave  her  joy;  for  she  was  more  afraid 
solitary  visits  of  the  fierce  and  paasionate  Bois-GnS 
than  of  any  evil  that  could  befall  her  laesides.    The  d 
the  chamber  was  unlocked,  and  Conrade  and  the  _ 
Malvoisin  entered,  attended  by  four  warders  doth 
black,  and  bearing  halberds. 

"Daughter  of  an  accursed  race!"  said  the  p»( 
E^rise  and  follow  us." 
W  "Whither,"  said  Rebecca,  "and  for  what  purpoael 
F  "Damsel,"  answered  Conrade,  "it  is  not  for  thee  t( 
"ion,  but  to  obey.  Nevertheless,  be  it  known  to  th( 
thou  art  to  be  brought  before  the  tribunal  of  the 
Master  of  our  holy  order,  there  to  answer  for 
offences." 

"May  the  God  of  Abraham  be  praised!"  said  B( 
folding  her  hands  devoutly;  "the  name  of  a  j'ndg^  " 
an  enemy  to  my  people,  is  to  me  as  the  name  of  a  pr 
Most  willingly  do  I  follow  thee ;  permit  me  only  to  n 
veil  around  my  head." 

They  descended  the  stair  with  stow  and-solen 

traversed  a  long  gallery,  and,  by  a  pair  of  foldinj 

placed  at  the  end,  entered  the  great  hall  in  which  the 

Master  had  for  the  time  established  his  court  of  just 

The  lower  part  of  this  ample  apartment  was  fill( 

uires  and  yeomen,  who  made  way,  not  without  mo 

Ity,  for  Eebecca,  attended  by  the  preceptor  and 

'itchct,  and  followed  by  the  guard  of  halberdiers,  t 

trward   to  the  seat  appointed  for  her.     As  she 

_  lugh  the  crowd,  her  arms  folded  and  her  head  dep 

scrap  of  paper  was  thrust  into  her  hand,  which  i 

■ived  almost  unconsciously,  and  continued  to  hold  » 

.ining  its  contents.     The  assurance  that  shciM 

^j  friend  in  this  awful  assembly  gave  her  oonraj^ 

jund  and  to  mark  into  whose  presence  she  had  Iw 

icted'    Slie  gazea.accQ'cftTO%\'3,ui}on  the  scene,  wl 

endeavour  to  ieaciiloafliVaaiisftV^"'^ 
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tern  vas  the  law  which  bade  itfi  vot'ries  leave 
t  human  woes  with  human  hearts  to  grieve; 
tern  was  the  law.  which  at  the  winning  wile 
[  frank  and  barmleea  mirth  forbade  to  smile; 
ut  sterner  still,  when  high  the  iron  rod 
t  tyrant  power  she  shook,  and  call'd  that  power  of  Ood. 
The  Middle  Ages. 

i  tribunal,  erected  for  the  trial  of  the  innocent  and 
)y  Rebecca,  occupied  the  dais  or  elevated  part  of  the 
end  of  the  great  hall — a  platform  which  we  have 
■  described  as  the  place  of  honour,  destined  to  be 
)d  by  the  most  distinguished  inhabitants  or  guests  of 
ient  mansion, 

an  elevated  seat,  directly  before  the  accused,  sat  the 
Master  of  tlie  Temple,  in  full  and  ample  robes  of 
;  white,  holding  in  his  liand  the  mystic  staiT  which 
le  symbol  of  the  order.  At  hia  feet  was  placed  a 
iccupied  by  two  scribes,  chaplains  of  the  order,  whose 

was  to  reduce  to  formal  record  the  proceedings  of 
^  The  black  dresses,  hare  scalps,  and  demure  looks 
;  chnrehnaen  formed  a  strong  contrast  to  the  warlike 
ince  of  the  knights  who  attended,  either  as  residing 
preceptory  or  as  come  thither  to  attend  upon  their 
Master.  The  preceptors,  of  whom  there  were  four 
^  occupied  seats  lower  in  height  and  somewhat  drawn  i 
ehind  that  of  their  superior;  and  the  knights  who 
i  no  such  rank  in  the  order  were  placed  on  benchoB 
»er.  and  preserving  the  same  distance  from  the  pre- 

as  these  from  the  Grand  Master.  Behind  them,  bat 
on  the  dais  or  elevated  portion  of  the  hall,  stood  the 
8  of  the  order,  in  white  dresses  oi  an  iBieriot  •^asKx'ui  ■ 
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The  whole  assembly  wore  an  aspect  of  the  iiioet  pm- 
found  gravity;  and  in  Ihefacea  of  the  knights  might  i*  ]>o- 
ceived  traces  of  military  daring,  united  with  the  solemn  c^^ 
riage  becoming  men  of  a  religious  profession,  and  which, 
the  presence  of  their  Grand  Master,  failed  not  to  sit  « 
every  brow. 

The  remaining  and  lower  part  of  the  hall  was  filled 
guards,  holding  partizans,  and  with  other  attendants  w! 
curiosity  had  drawn  thither  to  see  at  once  a  Grand  SI 
and  a  Jewish  sorceress.  Bj  far  the  greater  part  of  1 
inferior  persons  were,  in  one  rank  or  other,  connected 
the  order,  and  were  accordingly  distinguished  by  their  l 
dresses.  But  peasants  from  the  neighbouring  conntry ' 
not  refused  admittance;  for  it  was  the  pride  of  Beaunu 
to  render  the  edifying  spectacle  of  the  justice  whiiA 
administered  as  public  as  possible.  His  large  blue 
seemed  to  expand  as  he  gazed  around  the  assembly,  and 
countenance  appeared  elated  by  the  conscious  dignityi 
imaginary  merit  of  the  part  which  he  was  about  to  perfo 
A  psalm,  which  he  himself  accompanied  with  a  deep  nd 
voice,  which  age  had  not  deprived  of  its  powers,  conunei 
the  proceedings  of  the  day;  and  the  solemn  sounds,  Vfi 
exulismus  Domino,^  so  often  sung  by  the  Templars  bd 
engaging  with  earthly  adversaries,  was  judged  by  li 
most  appropriate  to  introduce  the  approaching  triumpb. 
such  he  deemed  it,  over  the  powers  of  darkness.  Thei 
prolonged  notes,  raised  by  a  hundred  maseuliue  voic« 
customed  to  combine  in  the  choral  chant,  arose  f" 
vaulted  roof  of  the  hall,  and  rolled  on  amongst  its  if 
with  the  pleasing  yet  solemn  sound  of  the  rushing  of  ndj 
waters. 

When  the  sounds  ceased,  the  Grand  Master  glannd 
eye  slowly  around  the  circle,  and  observed  that  the 
one  of  the  preceptors  was  vacant.  Brian  6e  Bois-RoiH 
by  whom  it  had  "been  occuijied,  had  left  his  place,  mi 
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)w  standing  near  the  extreme  comer  of  one  of  the  benches 
cnpied  by  the  knights  companions  of  the  Temple,  one 
tnd  extending  hia  long  mantle,  so  as  in  some  degree  to 
de  his  faae;  while  the  other  held  his  crosa-handled  sword, 
ith  the  point  of  which,  sheathed  as  it  was,  he  was  slowly 
»wing  lines  upon  the  oaken  floor. 

'TJnhappy  man!"  said  the  Grand  Master,  after  favouring 
m  with  a  glance  of  compassion.  "Thou  seest,  Conrade, 
iw  this  holy  work  distresses  him.  To  this'Can  the  light 
Dk  of  woman,  aided  by  the  Prince  of  the  Powers  of  this 
wld,  bring  a.  valiant  and  worthy  knight!  Seest  thou  be 
Dnot  look  upon  ua;  he  cannot  look  upon  her;  and  who 
lows  by  what  impulse  from  his  tormentor  his  hand  forma 
BBfi  cabalistic  lines  upon  the  floor?  It  may  be  our  life  and 
[ety  are  thus  aimed  at;  but  we  spit  at  and  defy  the  foul 
emy.     Semper  Leo  perculiatur  f"^ 

This  was  communicated  apart  to  his  confidential  fol- 
wer,  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet.  The  Grand  Master  then 
ised  his  voice  and  addressed  the  assemhly. 

"Reverend  and  valiant  men,  knights,  preceptors,  and 
Bnpanione  of  this  holy  order,  my  brethren  and  my  chil- 
en!  you  also,  well-bom  and  pious  esquires,  who  aspire  to 
3sr  this  Holy  Cross!  and  you  also.  Christian  brethren,  of 
ery  degree! — be  it  known  to  you,  that  it  is  not  defect  of 
twer  in  ub  which  hath  occasioned  the  assem.bhng  of  this 
ingregation;  for,  however  unworthy  in  our  person,  yet  to 
1  is  committed,  with  this  batoon,  full  power  to  judge  and 
itry  all  that  regards  the  weal  of  this  our  holy  order.  Holy 
;.  Bernard,  in  the  rule  of  our  Icnightly  and  religious  pro- 
Bsion,  hath  said,  in  the  fifty-ninth  capital,'  that  be  would 
)t  that  brethren  be  called  together  in  council,  save  at  the 
ill  and  command  of  the  Master;  leaving  it  free  to  ns,  as  to 
ose  more  worthy  fathers  who  have  preceded  us  in  this  our 

■  BniPiB  Leo.  etc,    "Ever  let  ihe  linn  bo  banlBn  down." 

rred  to  the  Bules  of  Ihe  Poor  KVUvui 


496  IVANHOE 

office,  to  judge  as  weU  of  the  occasion  as  of  the  time 
place  in  which  a  chapter  of  the  whole  order,  or  of  any 
thereof,  may  be  convoked.  Also,  in  all  such  chaptCTs, 
our  duty  to  hear  the  advice  of  our  brethren,  and  to  pnx 
according  to  our  own  pleasure.  But  when  the  raging ' 
hath  made  an  inroad  upon  the  flock,  and  carried  off 
member  thereof,  it  is  the  duty  of  the  Idnd  shepherd  to 
his  comrades  together,  that  with  hows  and  slings  they 
quell  the  invader,  according  to  our  well-known  rule, 
the  lion  is  ever  to  be  beaten  down.  We  have  therefore  s 
moned  to  our  presence  a  Jewish  woman,  by  name  Reb< 
daughter  of  Isaac  of  York — a  woman  infamous  for  90i 
eges^and  for  witcheries;  wbereby  she  hath  maddened 
blood,  and  besotted  the  brain,  not  of  a  churl,  but 
knight:  not  of  a  secular  knight,  hut  of  one  devoted  to 
service  of  the  Holy  Temple;  not  of  a  knight  companion, 
of  a  preceptor  of  onr  order,  first  in  honour  as  io  pltce. 
brother,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  is  well  known  to  ound 
and  to  all  degrees  who  now  hear  me,  as  a  true  and  lei 
champion  of  the  Cross,  by  whose  arm  many  deeds  of  fi 
have  been  wrought  in  the  Holy  Land,  and  the  holy  pi 
purified  from  pollution  by  the  blood  of  those  infidels 
defiled  them.  Neither  have  our  brother's  sagacity  and 
k  dence  been  less  in  repute  among  his  brethren  than  hi* 
lour  and  discipline:  insomuch  that  knights,  both  in  eai 
ind  western  lands,  have  named  De  Bois-Guilbert  aa  one 
nay  well  be  put  in  nomination  as  successor  to  this  bat 
■when  it  shall  please  Heaven  to  release  us  from  the  W 
■bearing  it.  If  we  were  told  that  such  a  man.  so  hoD« 
land  BO  honourable,  suddenly  casting  away  regard  tw 
1  character,  his  vows,  his  brethren,  and  his  proepecta, 
I  associated  to  himself  a  Jewish  damBel.  wardered  in 
'  lewd  company  through  solitary  places,  defended  her  ft 
in  preferenoe  to  his  own,  and,  finally,  was  so  utterly  Uii 
and  besotted  by  Vvs  loW-^ ,  as  to  bring  her  even  Id  oi)6  o( 
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I  preceptories,  what  shcnld  we  say  but  that  the  noble 
ght  was  possessed  by  some  evil  demon,  or  influenced  by 
le  wicked  spell?     If  we  could  suppose  It  otherwise,  think 

rank,  valour,  high  repute,  or  any  earthly  consideration, 
old  prevent  us  from  visiting  him  with  punishment,  that 

evil  thing  might  be  removed,  even  according  to  the  text, 
^erte  malum  ex  voiis}  For  various  and  heinous  are  the 
3  of  transgression  against  the  rule  of  our  blessed  order 
.his  lamentable  history.  1st,  He  hath  walked  according 
lis  proper  will,  contrary  to  capital  33,  Quod  nullus  juxta 
priam  voluntatemincedat.^  2d,  He  hath  held  communi- 
ion  with  an  excommunicated  person,  capital  57,  Ut 
tnx  non  participent  cum  excommunicalis^  and  therefore 
b  a  portion  in  Anathema  Maranalha.^  3d,  He  hath  con- 
Bcd  with  strange  women,  contrary  to  the  capital,  Ut 
trts  non  conversanlur  cum  extraneis  mulierihus.^     4th, 

hath  not  avoided,  nay.  he  hath,  it  is  to  be  feared, 
ifdted,  the  kiss  of  woman,  by  which,  saith  the  last  rule  of 
■renowned  order,  Ut  fvginntur  oscula,^  the  soldiers  of  the 
Ms  are  brought  into  a  snare.  For  which  heinoue  and 
iltiplied  guilt,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  should  be  cut  off 
]  east  out  from  onr  congregation,  were  he  the  right  hand 
i  right  eye  thereof." 

He  paused.  A  low  murmur  went  through  the  assembly, 
me  of  the  younger  part,  who  had  been  inclined  to  smile  at 
eUtute,  De  osculis  fugiendis,''  liecame  now  grave  enough, 
I  anxiously  waited  what  the  Grand  Master  was  next  to 
ipose. 

"Such,"  he  said,  "and  so  great  should  indeed  be  the  pun- 

ADranTO,  elc  ■■  Pul  away  Iha  e»ll  from  you."  Sea  DiattroHOmy  Xlll.  B. 
Quod  Nullub.  etc.  "  Tbat  no  one  shall  walk  aooordlng  to  his  own  wUL." 
B  wtth 
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^^■ahment  of  a  Knight  Tpmplar  who  wilfully  offendedi 

*      the  rules  of  his  order  in  such  weighty  points.    Boi 

means  of  charms  and  of  spells,  Satan  had  obtain 

minion  over  the  knight,  perchance  because  he  cast  U 

too  lightly  upon  a  damsel's  beauty,  we  are  then  in 

lament  than  chastise  bis  backsliding;  and,  imposinga 

only  such  penance  as  may  purify  him  from  his  iniqiB 

are  to  turn  the  full  edge  of  our  indignation  upon  i 

cursed  instrument,  which  had  so  well-nigh  occasiaO 

utter  falling  away.     Stand  forth,  therefore,  and  baj 

nesB,  ye  who  have  witnessed  these  unhappy  doings,  ■ 

may  ]udge  of  the  sum  and  hearing  thereof;  andj 

whether  our  justice  may  be  satisfied  with  the  pnniBbd 

lathis  infidel  woman,  or  tf  we  must  go  on,  with  a  blj 

^^Keart,  to  the  further  proceeding  against  our  brother.1 

^^K     Several  witnesses  were  called  upon  to  prove  theq 

^^HPhich  Bois-Guilbert  exposed  himself  in  endeavoua 

l^^save  Rebecca  from  the  blazing  castle,  and  his  neglwi 

personal  defence  in  attending  to  her  safety,     ThemJ 

these  details  with  the  e:saggerations  coounoD  to  I 

minds  which  have  been  strongly  excited  by  any  retnJ 

event,  and  their  natural  disposition  to  the  marvellcl 

greatly  increased  by  the  satiRfaction  which  their  ed 

seemed  to  afford  to  the  eminent  person  for  whose  id 

tion  it  had  been  delivered.     Thus  the  dangers  wbica 

Guilbert  surmounted,  in  themselves  sufficiently  gm 

_came  portentous  in  their  narrative.     The  devotionJ 

night  to  Hebecca's  defence  was  exaggerated  beyw 

tounds  not  only  of  discretion,  but  even  of  the  moKt  I 

(Xcess  of  chivalrous  zeal ;  and  liis  deference  to  what  sm 

"even  although  her  language  was  often  severe  and  djI 

ing,  was  painted  as  carried  to  an  excess  which,  in  a  ■ 

his  haughty  temTwr,  seemed  almost  pretematnraL  I 

The  preceptor  o!  Tem-vVc^'a^ft  'swi  "ft^^tMllMlJ 

(describe  the  ma-nneT  \tv  wVicV^ow^^iSasetwA.'^ 

arrived  at  the  pTecevlor^.    "^^  CT'A^tt^^ 
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illy  gaardecl.  But  while  he  apparently  studied  to 
I  the  feelings  of  Bois-Guilbert,  he  threw  in,  from  time 
me,  such  hints  as  seemed  to  infer  that  he  laboured 
r  some  temporary  alienation  of  mind,  so  deeply  did  he 
IT  to  he  enamoured  of  the  damsel  whom  he  brought 
^  with  him.  With  sighs  of  penitence,  the  preceptor 
ed  his  own  contrition  for  having  admitted  Rebecca  and 
over  within  the  walls  of  the  preceptory.  "But  ray  de- 
!,"  he  concluded,  "has  been  made  in  ray  confession  to 
nost  reverend  father  the  Grand  Master;  he  knows  my 
ves  were  not  evil,  though  ray  conduct  may  have  been 
■ular.  Joyfully  will  I  submit  to  any  penance  he  shall 
n  me." 

Thou  hast  epoken  well,  brother  Albert,"  said  Beau- 
lir;  "thy  motives  were  good,  since  thou  didat  judge  it 
t  to  arrest  thine  erring  brother  in  his  career  of  precipi- 
folly.  But  thy  conduct  was  wrong;  as  he  that  would 
a  runaway  steed,  and  seizing  by  the  stirrup  instead  of 
)ridle,  teeeiveth  injury  himself,  instead  of  accomplish- 
lis  purpose.  Thirteen  paternosters  are  assigned  by  our 
i  fonnder  for  matins,  and  nine  for  vespers;  be  those 
ces  doubled  by  thee.  Thrice  a-weok  are  Templars  per^ 
sd  the  use  of  flesh;  but  do  thou  keep  fast  for  all  the 
1  days.  This  do  for  sis  weeks  to  come,  and  thy  pen- 
is accomplished." 

?ith  a  hypocritical  look  of  the  deepest  submission,  the 
jptor  of  Templestowe  bowed  to  the  ground  before  his 
rior,  and  resumed  his  seat. 

Were  it  not  well,  brethren,"  said  the  Grand  Master, 
t  we  examine  something  into  the  former  life  and  oon- 
ition  of  this  woman,  specially  that  we  may  discover 
:her  she  be  one  likely  to  use  magical  charms  and  spells, 
!  the  truths  which  we  have  heard  may  well  incline  ua  to 
ose  that  in  this  unhappy  couTse  out  eTTmg\>T<i'OR«^\«*] 
acted  vpan  by  some  infernal  enticetcveiA  a-T^i  i^^ 
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^^t  Hemiaii  of  Goodalricke  was  the  fourth  preceptor  n 
ent;  the  other  three  were  Conrade,  MaSvoisiii,  and  f 
GuUbert  himself.  Herman  was  an  ancient  warrior,  i 
face  was  marked  with  scare  inflicted  by  the  sabre  Q 
Moalemah,  and  had  great  rank  and  consideration  a 
brethren.  He  arose  and  bowed  to  the  Grand  Master,  I 
instantly  granted  him  license  of  speech.  "I  would  ci 
know,  most  reverend  father,  of  our  valiant  brother,  Brii 
BoiH-Guilbert,  what  he  saya  to  these  wondrous  accn 
and  with  what  eye  he  himself  now  regards  his  unhappjj 
tercouree  with  this  Jewish  maiden?" 

"Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,"  said  the  Grand  Master, " 
hearest  the  <:|uestion  which  our  brother  of  Goodairickei 
sirest  thou  sbouldst  answer.  I  command  thee  to  nptf 
him." 

Bois-Guilbert  turned  his  head  towards  the  Grand  W 
when  thus  addressed,  and  remained  silent. 

"lie  is  possessed  by  a  dumb  devil,"  said  the  Grand  I 
ter.  "Avoid  thee,  Sathanast  Speak,  Brian  de  Bois-ffl 
bert,  I  conjure  thee,  by  this  symbol  of  our  holy  order." 

Boia-Quilbert  made  an  effort  to  suppress  his  risin^M 
and  indignation,  the  expression  of  which,  he  was  well  »• 
would  have  little  availed  him.  "Brian  de  Bois-Gnill'l 
he  answered,  "replies  not,  most  reverend  father,  (o  < 
wild  and  vague  charges.  If  his  honour  be  impc 
will  defend  it  with  his  body,  and  with  that  sword  wWdl 
often  fought  for  Christendom." 

"We  forgive  thee,  brother  Brian."  naiil  the  Orumi  i 
ter;  "though  that  thou  hast  boasted  thy  warlike  acliil 
menta  before  us  is  a  glorifying  of  thine  own  deeds.) 
eometh  of  tho  Enemy,  who  tempteth  ns  to  esalt  out* 

t worship.  But  thou  hast  our  pardon,  jndging  fhonni 
less  of  thine  own  suggestion  than  from  the  impulse  rf' 
whom,  by  Heaven's  leave,  we  will  quell  and  drive  forilii' 
OUT  assembly.''  A  stance  cf  disdain  flashed  fmm  tfn  * 
Seroe  ejea  of  Boi8-G\ittAiei\,W^\it'aiiAa'R5i  is^l^jj 
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saeA  the  Grand  Master,  "since  our  brother  of 
e's  qnestion  has  been  thus  imperfectly  answered, 
our  quest,  brethren,  and  with  our  patron's  assiet- 
iU  search  to  the  bottom  this  mystery  of  iniquity, 
vho  have  aught  to  witness  of  the  life  and  conver- 
lis  Jewish  woman  stand  forth  before  us," 
was  a  bustle  in  the  lower  part  of  the  hall,  and 
irand  Master  inquired  the  reason,  it  was  replied, 
n  the  crowd  a  bedridden  man,  whom  the  prisoner 
td  to  the  perfect  use  of  his  limbs,  by  a  miraculous- 

t  peasant,  a  Saxon  by  birth,  was  dragged  for- 
~jar,  terrified  at  the  penal  consequences  which 
tVe  incurred  by  the  guilt  of  having  been  cured  of 
J  a  Jewish  damsel.  Perfectly  cured  he  certainly 
or  he  supported  himself  forward  on  crutches  to 
mce.     Most  unwilling  was   his  testimony,  and 

I  many  tears;  but  he  admitted  that  two  years 
a  residing  at  York,  he  was  suddenly  afflicted  with 
ise,  while  labouring  for  Isaac  the  rich  Jew,  in  his 
f  a  joiner;  that  he  had  been  unable  to  stir  from 
til  the  remedies  applied  by  Rebecca's  directions, 
ally  a  warming  and  spicy-smelling  balsam,  had  in 
ee  restored  him  to  the  use  of  his  limbs.  More- 
id,  she  had  given  him  a  pot  of  that  precious  oint- 

fumished  him  with  a  piece  of  money  withal,  to 
the  house  of  his  father,  near  to  Templestowe. 
it  please  your  gracious  reverence,"  said  the  man, 
think  the  damsel  meant  harm  by  me,  though  she 

II  hap  to  be  a  Jewess;  for  even  when  I  used  her 
hid  the  pater  and  the  creed,  and  it  never  oper- 
Bbss  kindly." 

pdave,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "and  begone! 
ta  brutes  like  thee  to  be  tampering  and  trinketing 
ih  cures,  and  to  be  giving  your  labour  to  tU^  wi\i.% 
f,_^   I  tell  thee,  the  £eiid  can  im$oa«  ^£A%aa&  ^^'^ 
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ttie  very  purpose  of  removing  them,  in  order  to  bring  is 
credit  some  diabolical  fashion  of  cure.  Haat  thou  tl 
unguent  of  which  thou  speaktst?" 

The  peaaant,  fumbling  in  his  bosom  with  a  trembB 
hand,  produced  a  small  box,  bearing  some  Hebrew  cha 
ters  on  the  lid,  which  was,  with  most  of  the  audience,  A  i^ 
proof  that  the  devil  had  stood  apothecary, 
after  crossing  himself,  took  the  box  into  his  hand,  i 
learned  in  most  of  the  Eastern  tongues,  read  with  eased 
motto  on  the  lid:  "The  Lion  of  the  Tribe  of  Jndah  hi 
conquered."  "Strange  powers  of  Sathanas,"  said  | 
"which  can  convert  Scripture  into  blasphemy,  : 
poison  with  our  necessary  food!  Is  there  no  leech  here  J 
can  tell  us  the  ingredients  of  this  mystic  unguent?' 

Two  mediciners,  as  thej  called  themselves,  the  o 
monk,  the  other  a  barber,  appeared,  and  avouched  tl 
knew  nothing  of  the  materials,  escepting  that  tiny  4 
oured  of  myrrh  and  camphire,  which  they  took  ti 
tal  herbs.  But  with  the  true  professional  hatf 
cessful  practitioner  of  their  art,  they  insinuate' 
the  medicine  was  beyond  their  own  knowledge,  ^ 
essarily  have  been  compounded  from  an  ■ 
magical  pharmacopoeia;  since  they  tbemselyefl/f 
conjurors,  fully  understood  every  branch  of  th^iu 
as  it  might  be  exercised  with  the  good  faith  of  a  C 
When  this  medical  research  was  ended,  the  Saxon  p 
desired  humbly  to  have  back  the  medicine  which  be  8 
found  80  salutary ;  but  the  Grand  Master  frowned  sererdg 
the  request.  "What  is  thy  name,  fellow?"  said  he  tof 
I    cripple, 

I  "Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,"  answered  the  peasant 

I         "Then,  Higg,  son  of  Sncll,"  said  the  Grand  Mm 
'   tell  thee,  it  is  bett«t  to  bft  bedridden  than  to  accept  the  be 
fit  of  unbelievers'  me4\cvnft  ft\%\,Vawi.-ma.'S|*A,aMfc*nd  ft' 
better  to  despoii  iiAieVa  Q^  'Oa'^i  "atsa-^rnXs^  ssfc* 
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than  to  accept  of  them  benevolent  gifts,  or  do  them 
36  for  wages.  Go  thou,  and  do  as  I  have  said." 
Alack,"  aaid  the  peasant,  "an  it  shall  not  displease  your 
enee,  the  lesson  comes  too  late  for  me,  for  1  am  but  a 
led  man ;  but  I  will  tell  niy  two  brethren,  who  serve  the 
Habbi  Nathan  Ben  Samuel,^  that  your  mastership 
it  ia  more  lawful  to  rob  him  than  to  render  him  faith- 
Out  with  the  prating  villain!"  said  Beaumanoir,  who 
lot  prepared  to  refute  this  practical  application  of  his 
ral  maxim. 

[igg,  the  BOD  of  Snell,  withdrew  into  the  crowd,  hut, 
ested  in  the  fate  of  his  benefactress,  lingered  until  he 
Id  leam  her  doom,  even  at  the  risk  of  again  encounter- 
Jie  frown  of  that  severe  judge,  the  terror  of  which 
jped  his  very  heart  within  him. 

ft  this  period  of  the  trial,  the  Grand  Master  com- 
led  Rebecca  to  unveil  herself.  Opening  her  lips  for 
lipet  time,  she  replied  patiently,  but  with  dignity, 
it  it  was  not  the  wont  of  the  daughters  of  her  people 
ncover  their  faces  when  alone  in  an  assembly  of 
gers."  The  sweet  tones  of  her  voice,  and  the  softness 
T  reply,  impressed  on  the  audience  a  sentiment  of  pity 
sympathy.  But  Beaumanoir,  in  whose  mind  the  sup- 
lion  of  each  feeling  of  humanity  which  could  interfere 

hia  imagined  duty  was  a  virtue  of  itself,  repeated  his 
Hands  that  his  victim  should  be  unveiled.  The 
de  were  about  to  remove  her  veil  accordingly,  when 
rtood  np  before  the  Grand  Master,  and  said,  "Nay,  but 
he  love  of  your  own  daughters — alas,"  she  said,  recci- 
ng herself,  "ye  have  no  daughters! — yet  for  the  remeni- 
Ke  of  your  mothers,  for  the  love  of  your  sisters,  and  of 
de  decency,  let  me  not  be  thus  handled  in  your  ^vesr- 
i;  it  suite  not  n  maiden  to  be  disToAieA  'b'^  aiitfcv  -raS*.. 
aw.     I  will  obey  you."  she  added,  w\t\v  ao.  es'^Teft^vwo. -si 

im,    laraelf   See  E^is  beKiauiag  ot  Ctu^,  SJUL.V. 
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H^  patient  sorrow  in  her  voice,  which  had  almost  mfl 
'       heart  of  Beaumanoir  himself;  "ye  are  elders  amQ 
people,  and  at  your  command  I  will  ehow  the  featti 
ill-fated  maiden."  ' 

She  withdrew  her  veil,  and  looked  on  them  witi 
tenance  in  which  bashfulness  contended  with  dignit 
exceeding  beauty  excited  a  munnur  of  surpriee, 
younger  knights  told  each  other  with  their  eyes,  I 
correBpondenee,  that  Brian's  hest  apology  was  in  tl 
of  her  real  charms,  rather  than  of  her  imaginary  wii 
But  Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,  felt  most  deeply  the  efl 
duced  by  the  sight  of  the  countenance  of  hie  ben« 
"Let  me  go  forth,"  he  said  to  the  warders  at  thft 
the  hall— 'Het  me  go  forth!     To  look  at  her  again 

Ime,  for  I  have  had  a  share  in  murdering  her." 
"Peace,  poor  man,"  said  Sebecca,  when  she  t) 
exclamation ;  "thou  hast  done  me  no  harm  by  speal 
truth ;  thou  canst  not  aid  me  by  thy  complaints  or  1 
tions.     Peace,  I  pray  thee ;  go  home  and  save  th^ 
Higg  was  about  to  be  thrust  out  by  the  compi 
the  warders,  who  were  apprehensive  lest  his  clamon 
should  draw  upon  them   reprehension,  and   uponj 
punishment.     But  he  promised  to  be  silent,  andj 
mitted   to   remain.     The   two   men-at-arms,   ■ 
Albert  Malvoisin  had  not  failed  to  communicate  i| 
import   of   their    testimony,    were    now   called  I 
Though  both  were  hardened  and  inflexible 
^1  Bight  of  the  captive  maiden,  as  well  as  her  exceUini 
^Vat  first  appeared  to  stagger  them;  but  an  expressifl 
^Jfrnm  the  preceptor  of  Templestowe  restored  them 
^T  dogged  composure;   and  they   delivered,  with  » 
H    which   would  have   seemed   suspicions  to   more  K 
H    judges,  circumstances  either  altogether  fictitious  of 
H    p.nd  natural  in  themselves,  but  rendered  pregnant  i 
W    picion  by  the  exaggerated  manner  in  which  they  « 
f    and  the  sinister  comm^nX&rj  ^^at^V  'Ccift  ^\!jaesm  j 
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acts.  The  circumstances  of  their  evidence  would  have 
in  modern  days,  divided  into  two  classes — those  which 
iramaterial,  and  those  which  were  actually  and  phys- 
f  impossible.  But  both  were,  in  those  ignorant  and 
rstitioua  times,  easily  credited  as  proofs  of  guilt.  The 
class  set  forth  that  Eebecca  was  heard  to  mutter  to  her- 
a  an  unknown  tongue;  that  the  songs  she  sung  by  fits 
of  a  strangely  sweet  sound,  which  made  the  ears  of 
hearer  tingle  and  his  heart  "throb;  that  she  spoke  at 
s  to  herself,  and  seemed  to  look  upward  for  a  reply; 
her  garments  were  of  a  strange  and  mystic  form,  uu- 
those  of  women  of  good  repute;  that  she  had  rings  im- 
jed  with  cabalistical  devices,  and  that  strange  charae- 
were  broidered  on  her  veil.  All  these  circumstances, 
atural  and  so  trivial,  were  gravely  listened  to  as  proofs, 
t  least  as  affording  strong  suspicions,  that  Eebeeca  had 
,wful  correspondence  with  mystical  powers. 
But  there  was  less  equivocal  testimony,  which  the  ered- 
f  of  the  assembly,  or  of  the  greater  part,  greedily  swal- 
sd,  however  incredible.  One  of  the  soldiers  had  seen 
work  a  cure  upon  a  wounded  man  brought  with  them 
he  castle  of  Torquilstone.  "She  did,"'  he  said,  "make 
WD  signs  upon  the  wound,  and  repeated  certain  myste- 
B  words,  which  he  blessed  God  he  understood  not,  when 
iron  head  of  a  square  cross-bow  bolt  disengaged  itself 
1  the  wound,  the  bleeding  was  stanched,  the  wound 
dosed,  and  the  dying  man  was,  within  the  quarter  of 
max,  walking  upon  the  ramparts,  and  assisting  the  wit- 
hin managing  a  mangonel,  or  machine  for  hurling 
M."  This  legend  was  probably  founded  upon  the  fact 
Bebecca  had  attended  on  the  wounded  Ivanhoe  when 
le  castle  of  Torquilstone.  But  it  was  the  more  difficult 
ispnte  the  accuracy  of  the  witness,  as,  in  order  to  pro- 
I  real  evidence  in  support  of  his  verbal  testimony,  he 
'  from  his  pouch  the  very  holt-head  which,  according 
b  Btory,    had  been  miraculously   extxactei  ttcitfi.  SXi.^ 
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wound;  and  as  the  iron  weighed  a  full  ounce,  it  complett 
confirmed  the  tale,  however  marvellous. 

His  comrade  had  been  a  witness  from  a  neighbouii 
battlement  of  the  scene  betwixt  Rebecca  and  Bois-GuiUx 
when  she  was  upon  the  point  of  precipitating  herself  ft 
the  top  of  the  tower.  Not  to  be  behind  his  corapanioii,ti 
fellow  stated  that  he  had  seen  Eebecca  perch  herself  uf 
the  parapet  of  the  turret,  and  there  take  the  form  of  a  mi 
white  swan,  under  which  appearance  she  flitted  three  til 
round  the  castle  of  Torquilstone;  then  again  settlt  on  I 
turret,  and  once  more  assume  the  female  form. 

Less  than  one-half  of  this  weighty  evidence  would  hi 
been  Bufficient  to  convict  any  old  woman,  poor  and  o] 
even  though  she  had  not  been  a  Jewess.  United  witbll 
fntal  circumstance,  the  body  of  proof  was  too  weigliti 
Rebecca's  youth,  though  combined  with  the  most  exqiu 
beauty. 

The  Grand  Master  had  collected  the  suffrages,  and  1 
ii!  a  solemn  tone  denninded  of  Eebecca  what  she  bad  tf> 
against  the  sentence  of  condemnation  which  he  v 
to  pronounce. 

"To  invoke  your  pity,"  said  the  lovely  Jewess,  wit 
voice  somewhat    tremulous  with    emotion,  "would,  I 
aware,  be  as  useless  as  I  should  hold  it  mean.     To  si 
that  to  relieve  the  sick  and  wounded  of  another  rdi| 
cannot  be  displeasing  to  the  acknowledged  Pounder  of  b 
our  faiths,   were  also   unavailing;   to   plead,   that  i 
things  which  these  men — whom  may    Heaven  pardoal 
have  spoken  against  me  are  impossible,  would  avail  me 
little,  since  you  believe  in  their  possibility:  and  still I( 
would  it  advantage  me  to  explain  that  the  pecullantics  (t 
rny  dress,  language,  and  manners  are  those  of  my  peoplf 
I  had  well-nigh  said  of  my  country,  but.  alas!  we  hiiWB 
country.     Nor  will  I  even  vindicate  myself  at  the  expi 
of  my  oppressor,  who  stands  there  listening  to  thti  fict 
anil  surmises  tvV\c1:\  aeeia  to  cti^iCTt  the  tyrant   i' 
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Sod  be  judge  between  him  and  me!  but  rather 
I  submit  to  ten  such  deaths  as  your  pleasure  may 
ice  against  me  than  listen  to  the  suit  which  that  man 
al  has  urged  upon  me — friendlaes,  defenseless,  and 
lioner.  But  he  is  of  your  own  faith,  and  his  lightest 
nee  would  weigh  down  the  most  solemn  protestations 
distressed  Jewess.  I  will  not  therefore  return  to 
f  the  charge  brought  against  me;  but  to  himself — 
[■ian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  to  thyseli  1  appeal,  whether 
ccusations  aro  not  false?  as  monstrons  and  calunmi- 
they  are  deadly?" 

ere  was  a  pause;  all  eyes  turned  to  Brian  de  Bois- 
rt.     He  was  silent. 

>eak,"  she  said,  "If  thou  art  a  man;  if  thou  art  a 
an,  speak!  I  conjure  thee,  by  the  habit  which  thou 
;ar — by  the  name  thou  dost  inherit — by  the  knight- 
hou  dost  vaunt^by  the  honour  of  thy  mother — by 
nb  and  the  bones  of  thy  father- — I  conjure  thee  to 
;  these  things  true?" 

nswer  her,  brother,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "if  the 
with  whom  thou  dost  wrestle  will  give  thee  power." 
fact,  Bois-Guilbert  seemed  agitated  by  contending 
13,  which  almost  convulsed  his  features,  and  it  was 
constrained  voice  that  at  last  he  replied,  looking  to 
a:  "The  scroll! — the  scroll!" 
f"  said  Beaunianoir,  "this  is  indeed  testimony! 
2tim  of  her  witcheries  can  only  name  the  fatal  scroll, 
ill  inscribed  on  which  is,  doubtless,  the  cause  of  his 

t  Rebecca  put  another  interpretation  on  the  words 
d  as  it  were  from  Bois-Guilbert,  and  glancing  her 
m  the  slip  of  parchment  which  she  continued  to  hold 
hand,  she  read  written  thereupon  in  the  Arabian 
;6r,  "Demand  a  champion!"  The  murmuring  com- 
y  which  ran  through  the  assembly  at  the  strange 
>f  Bois-Guilbert  gave  Rebecca  \e\sute  \n  e^s-mvos. 
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and  instantly  to  destroy  the  scroll  imobserved 
whisper  had  ceased,  the  Grand  Master  spoke. 

"Rebecca,  thon  canst  deriye  no  benefit  from  th 
deuce  of  this  unhs^py  knight,  for  whom,  as  we  we 
ceive,  the  Enemy  is  yet  too  powerful.  Hast  thou 
else  to  say?" 

"There  is  yet  one  chance  of  life  left  to  me,"  sai 
becca,  "even  by  your  own  fierce  laws.  Life  has  been 
able — miserable,  at  least,  of  late — but  I  will  not  east 
the  gift  of  God  while  He  affords  me  the  means  of  deft 
it.  I  deny  this  charge;  I  maintain  my  innocence,  anJ 
clare  the  falsehood  of  this  accusation.  I  challenj 
privilege  of  trial  by  combat,  and  will  appear  by  my 
pion." 

"And  who,  Rebecca,"  replied  the  Grand  Masteq 
lay  lance  in  rest  for  a  sorceress?  who  will  be  the  cl 
of  a  Jewess?" 

"God  will  raise  me  up  a  champion,"  said  Rebecxa 
cannot  be  that  in  merry  England,  the  hospitable, 
erous,  the  free,  where  so  many  are  ready  to  peril  thei 
for  honour,  there  will  not  be  found  one  to  fight  for  Jl 
But  it  is  enough  that  1  challenge  the  trial  by  combatr 
lies  my  gage." 

She  took  her  embroidered  glove  from  her  hand 
flung  it  down  before  the  Grand  Master,  with 
mingled  simplicity  and  dignity  which  excited  nniveni 
prise  and  admiration. 


CHAPTER  XXXVIII 

There  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  prove  it  od  thee  to  the  extremeat  point 
Of  martial  daring. 

Biekard  II. 

Even  Lucas  Beaunmiioir  himself  was  affected  by  the 
en  and  appearance  of  Rebecca.  He  was  not  originally 
iniel  or  even  a  severe  man ;  bnt  with  passions  by  nature 
idj  SDd  with  a  high,  though  uiistaken,  sense  of  duty,  his 
art  had  been  gradually  hardened  by  the  ascetic  life  wliich 

pursued,  the  supreme  power  which  he  enjoyed,  and  the 
ppoaed  necessity  of  subduing  infidelity  and  eradicating 
Tesy  which  he  conceived  peculiarly  incumbent  on  him. 
is  features  relaxed  in  their  usual  severity  as  he  gazed  upon 
e  beautiful  creature  before  him,  alone,  unfriended,  and 
fending  herself  with  so  much  spirit  and  courage.  ~ 
Msed  himself  twice,  as  doubting  whence  arose  the 
'Oted  softening  of  a  heart  which  on  such  occasions  used 
resemble  in  hardness  the  steel  of  his  sword.  At  length 
spoke. 

"Damsel,"  he  said,  "if  the  pity  I  feel  for  thee  arise  from 
f  practice  thine  evil  arts  have  made  on  me,  great  is  thy 
It.  But  I  rather  judge  it  the  kinder  feelings  of  nature, 
ich  grieves  that  so  goodly  a  form  should  be  a  vessel  of 
'dition.  Repent,  my  daughter,  confess  thy  witchcrafts, 
U  thee  from  thine  evil  faith,  embrace  this  holy  emblem, 
I  all  shall  yet  be  well  with  thea  here  and  hereafter.  In 
ne  sisterhood  of  the  strictest  order  slialt  thou  have  time 

prayer  and  fitting  penance,  and  that  teve^Qlaace  t.o't  "w 

repented  of.  This  do  and  live:  what  UskS  ftvt  ^»."« 
Ka  done  for  theo  tiia  t  thou  shouldat  die  ioi  Vfi" 
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It  was  the  law  of  my  fathers,"  said  Rebecca;  "i!  "i 
delivered  in  thunders  and  in.  storms  upon  the  raountaini 
Sinai,  in  cloud  and  in  fire.  This,  if  ye  are  Christians, ; 
believe.  It  is,  you  say,  recalled;  but  ao  my  teaelieR  W 
not  taught  me." 

"Let  our  chaplain,"  said  Beaumanoir,  "stand  forth,  a 
tell  this  obstinate  infidel " 

"Forgive  the  interruption,"  said  Rebecca  meeklv; 
am  a  maiden,  unskilled  to  dispute  for  my  religion ;  but  1  a 
die  for  it,  if  it  he  God's  will.  Let  me  pray  your  answer 
my  demand  of  a  champion." 

"Give  me  her  glove,"  said  Beaumanoir.  "This  is  i 
deed,"  he  continued,  us  he  looked  at  the  flimsy  textnre  t) 
slender  fingers,  "a  slight  and  frail  gage  for  a  purpow 
deadlyl  Seest  thou,  Rebecca,  as  this  thin  and  tight  glo 
of  thine  is  to  one  of  our  heavy  steel  gauntlets,  so  is  t 
cause  to  that  of  the  Temple,  for  it  is  our  order  which  tl 
hast  defied." 

"Cast  my  innocence  into  the  scale,"  answered  RebM 
"and  the  glove  of  silk  shall  outweigh  the  glove  of  iron.' 

"Then  thou  dost  persist  in  thy  refusal  to  confess'' 
guilt,  and  in  that  bold  challenge  which  thou  hast  made? 

"1  do  persist,  noble  sir,"  answered  Rebecca. 

"So  he  it  then,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,"  said  the  Gil 
Master;  "and  may  God  show  the  right!" 

"Amen,"  replied  the  preceptors  around  him,  and 
word  was  deeply  echoed  by  the  whole  assembly. 

TBrethren,"  said  Beaumanoir,  "you  are  aware  that 
might  well  have  refused  to  this  woman  the  benefit  of 
trial  by  combat;  but,  though  a  Jewess  and  an  unhelie' 
she  is  also  a  stranger  and  defenceless,  and  Ood  forbid  t 
she  should  ask  the  benefit  of  our  mild  laws  and  that 
should  be  refused  to  her.  Moreover,  we  are  knights  R 
soldiers  as  well  as  men  of  religion,  and  shame  it  were  Wl 
upon  any  pretence,  to  Tefuse  proffered  combat, 
tfierefore,  stands  the  case.    "B-eViacca.,  fc^i  ^ikq.^' 
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Bis,  by  many  frequent  and  euspiciouE  cireumBtances, 
of  sorcery  practiced  on  the  person  of  a  noble 
light  of  our  holy  order,  and  hath  challenged  the  combat  in 
Oof  of  her  innocence.  To  whom,  reverend  brethren,  is  it 
fUr  opinion  that  we  should  deliver  the  gage  of  battle,  nam- 
iS  him,  at  the  same  time,  to  be  our  champion  on  the 
lid?" 

"To  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  whom  it  chiefly  concerns," 
i-d  the  preceptor  of  Goodalricke,  "and  who,  moreoTer,  best 
l«W8  how  the  truth  stands  in  this  matter." 

"But  if,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "our  brother  Brian 
i  under  the  influence  of  a  charm  or  a  spell — we  Bpealv 
fct  for  the  sake  of  precaution,  for  to  the  arm  of  none  of 
|Lr  holy  order  would  we  more  willingly  confide  this  or  a 
pre  weighty  cause." 

r  "Reverend  father,"  answered  the  preceptor  of  Goodal- 
f&e,  "no  spell  can  affect  the  champion  who  comes  forward 
[  flght  for  the  judgment  of  God." 

I-  "Thou  sayest  right,  brother,"  said  the  Grand  Master. 
Ubert  Malvoisin,  give  this  gage  of  battle  to  Brian  dsBois- 
iDilbert.  It  is  our  charge  to  thee,  brother,"  he  continued, 
Sdressing  himself  to  Bois  Guilbert,  "that  thou  do  thy  bat- 
e  manfully,  nothing  doubting  that  the  good  cause  shall 
tilunph.  And  do  thou.  Rebecca,  attend,  that  we  assign 
lee  the  third  day  from  the  present  to  find  a  champion." 
■  "That  is  but  brief  space,"  answered  Rebecca,  "for  a 
lianger,  who  is  also  of  another  faith,  to  find  one  who  wiH 
j)  battle,  wagering  life  and  honour  for  her  cause,  against 
!fciught  who  is  called  an  approved  soldier." 
'  *'We  may  not  extend  it,"  answered  the  Grand  Master; 
Bie  field  must  be  foughten  in  our  presence,  and  divers 
eighty  causes  call  us  on  the  fourth  day  from  hence." 
'  "God's  will  be  done!"  said  Rebecca;  "I  put  my  trust  in 
|izn,  to  whom  an  instant  is  as  effectual  to  save  as  a  whole 
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Master;  "but  well  know  we  wbo  can  array  h 
angel  of  light.     It  remains  but  to  name  a  fitting  pllCft, 
combat,  and,  if  it  bo  hap,  also  of  execution.     Where  is  l| 
preceptor  of  tbia  house?" 

Albert  Malvoisin,  still  holding  Eebecca's  glove  in  N 
hand,  was  speaking  to  Bois-Giiilbert  very  earnestly,  but| 
a  low  voice. 

"How!"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "will  be  not  reeeiTefl 
gage?"  J 

"He  will — he  doth,  most  reverend  father,"  said  Main 
sin,  slipping  the  glove  under  his  own  mantle,  "Audi 
the  place  of  combat,  I  hold  the  fittest  to  be  the  hats  of  ■ 
George  belonging  to  this  preceptory,  and  used  by  m  I 
military  exercise." 

"It  is  well,"  said  the  Grand  Master.  "Hebecea,  in  th 
lists  shall  thou  produce  thy  champion;  and  if  thoafi" 
to  do  BO,  or  if  thy  champion  shall  be  discomfited  li; 
judgment  of  God,  thou  sbalt  then  die  the  death  of  a  en 
ess,  according  to  doom.  Let  this  our  judgment  be  recorfi 
and  the  record  read  aloud  that  no  one  may  pretends' 
a  nee." 

One  of  the  chaplains  who  acted  as  elerku  b 
immediately  engrossed  the  order  in  a  huge  i 
contained  the  proceedings  of  the  Templar  1 
solemnly  assembled  on  sncb  occasions;  and  when  t 
finished  writing,  the  other  read  aloud  the  sentenM  d 
Grand  Master,  which,  when  translated  from  the  Ni* 
French  in  which  it  was  couched,  was  expressed  as  (o 

"Rebecca,  a  Jewess,  daughter  of  Isaac  of  York,  Ik 
attainted  of  sorcery,  seduction,  and  other  damnablB  J" 
tiees,  practised  on  a  knight  of  the  most  holy  order  b( 
Temple  of  Zion,  doth  deny  the  same,  and  saith  t^ 
testimony  delivered  against  her  this  day  is  faUe, 
and  disloyal ;  and  that  \j^  \a'^\A  tasoxW  of  het.^ 
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inable  to  combat  in  lier  own  behalf,  abe  doth  ofEer,  by 
impion  instead  thereof,  to  avouch  her  case,  he  perform- 
lis  loyal  devoir^  in  all  knightly  sort,  with  such  armB 

gage  of  battle  do  fully  appertain,  and  that  at  her  peril 
K)st,     And  therewith  she  proffered  her  gage.     And  the 

having  been  delivered  to  the  noble  lord  and  knight, 
Q  de  Bois-Guilbert,  of  the  holy  order  of  the  Temple  of 
,  he  was  appointed  to  do  this  battle  in  behalf  of  his 
r  and  himself,  as  injured  and  impaired  by  the  practices 
le  appellant.  Wherefore  the  most  reverend  father  and 
lant  lord,  Lucas  Marquis  of  Beaumanoir,  did  allow  of 
aid  challenge,  and  of  the  said  issoine  of  the  appeilanf  a 
,  and  assigned  the  third  day  for  the  said  combat,  the 
!  being  the  inclosure  called  the  lists  of  St.  George,  near 
e  preeeptory  of  Templestowe.  And  the  Grand  Master 
inted  the  appellant  to  appear  there  by  her  champion, 
ain  of  doom,  as  a  person  convicted  of  sorcery  or  eee- 
;  and  also  the  defendant  so  to  appear,  under  the  pen- 
of  being  held  and  adjudged  recreant  in  case  of  default; 
the  noble  lord  and  most  reverend  father  aforesaid  ap- 
ted  the  battle  to  be  done  in  his  presence,  and  according 
1  that  is  commendable  and  profitable  in  such  a  case. 
may  God  aid  the  just  cause!" 

Amenl"  said  the  Grand  Master;  and  the  word  was 
id  by  all  around.  Hebecca  spoke  not,  but  she  looked 
I  Heaven,  and,  folding  her  hands,  remained  for  a  min- 
irithout  eliange  of  attitude.  She  then  modestly  re- 
ed the  Grand  Master  that  she  ought  to  be  permitted 

opportunity  of  free  communication  with  her  friends, 
he  purpose  of  making  her  condition  known  to  them, 
srocnring,  if  possible,  some  champion  to  fight  in  her 

i. 

[t  is  just  and  lawful,"  said  the  Grand  Master;  "choose 
messenger  thou  shalt  trust,  and  he  shaW  Vft^a  \i«ft 
lanication  with  tbee  in  thy  prisoTi-c\iaii:ftiw" 
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"I&  there,"  said  Eebecca,  "any  one  here  who,  eitber 
love  of  a  good  cause  or  for  ample  hire,  will  do  the  errand 
a  distressed  being?" 

Ail  were  silent;  for  none  thought  it  eafe,  in  thepresoi 
of  the  Grand  Master,  to  avow  any  interest  in  the  calnm 
ated  prisoner,  lest  he  should  be  suspected  of  !Mni 
towards  Judaism.  Not  even  the  prospect  of  reward, 
less  any  feelings  of  compassion  alone,  could  surmount  tl 
apprehension. 

Rebecca  stood  for  a  few  moments  in  indescril 
anxiety,  and  then  exclaimed,  "Is  it  really  thus?  And 
English  land  am  I  to  be  deprived  of  the  poor  chan« 
safety  which  remains  to  mc,  for  want  of  an  act  of  ebsi 
which  would  not  be  refused  to  the  worst  criminal?" 

Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,  at  length  replied,  "I  am  hn 
maimed  man,  but  that  I  can  at  all  stir  or  move  was  oT 
to  her  charitable  assistance.  I  will  do  thine  errand," 
added,  addressing  Rebecca,  "as  well  as  a  crippled  o\ 
can,  and  happy  were  my  limbs  fleet  enough  to  repair 
mischief  done  by  my  tongue.  Alas!  when  I  boasted  (rf 
charity,  I  little  thought  I  was  leading  thee  into  danger!" 

"God,"  said  Rebecca,  "is  the  disposer  of  all.  He 
turn  back  the  captivity  of  Judah,  even  by  the  weakest 
strument.  To  execute  his  message  the  snail  is  as  KUt 
messenger  as  the  falcon.  Seek  out  Isaac  of  York — hcT 
that  will  pay  for  horse  and  man — let  him  have  this  Ki 
I  know  not  if  it  be  of  Heaven  the  spirit  which  inspires 
but  most  truly  do  I  judge  that  I  am  not  to  die  this  da 
and  that  a  champion  will  be  raised  up  for  me. 
Life  and  death  are  in  thy  haste." 

The  peasant  took  the  scroll,  which  contained  only  a 
lines  in  Hebrew.  Many  of  the  crowd  would  have  dissoi 
bim  from  touching  a  dQcanient  so  suspiciona ;  but  I 
M'as  reeohite  in  t\ie  BeW\ce  ttlVw>yaTie\.*iri««s!..  "^Jja 
,  saved  his  body,"  he  8a\A/'aTv4Vft-«K*i:a\*5iKoS.*«li 

I  to  peril  his  boxiI" 
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;  will  get  me,"  lie  said,  "my  neighbour  Buthan's  good 
,'  and  I  will  be  at  York  within  as  brief  epace  as  man 
least  may." 

at,  aa  it  fortuned,  he  had  no  occasion  to  go  bo  far,  for 
Q  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  gate  of  the  preceptory 
et  with  two  riders,  whom,  by  their  dress  and  their 
yellow  caps,  he  knew  to  be  Jews;  and,  on  approaching 
nearly,  discovered  that  one  of  thera  was  his  ancient 
)yer  Isaac  of  York.  The  other  was  the  Eabbi  Ben 
el;  and  both  had  approached  as  near  to  the  precep- 
is  they  dared,  on  hearing  that  the  Grand  Master  had 
loned  a  chapter  for  the  trial  of  a  sorceress. 
Jrother  Ben  Samuel,"  said  Isaac,,  "my  soul  is  dis- 
sd,  and  I  wot  not  why.  This  charge  of  necromancy  is 
often  used  for  cloaking  evil  practices  on  our  people." 
ie  of  good  comfort,  brother,"  said  the  physician; 
I  canst  deal  with  the  Nazarenes  aa  one  posseBsing  the 
Don  of  nnrighteouBneSH,  and  canst  therefore  purchase 
inity  at  their  hands ;  it  rules  the  savage  minds  of  those 
31y  men,  even  as  the  signet  of  the  mighty  Solomon 
lid  to  command  the  evil  genii.^  But  what  poor  wretch 
s  hither  upon  his  crutches,  desiring,  as  I  think,  some 
b  of  me?  Friend,"  continued  the  physician,  address- 
ligg,  the  son  of  Snell,  "I  refuse  thee  not  the  aid  of 
art,  but  I  relieve  not  with  one  asper*  those  who  beg 
[ms  upon  the  highway.  Out  upon  thee!  Hast  thou 
ilsy  in  thy  legs?  then  let  thy  hands  work  for  thy  liveli- 
;  for,  albeit  thou  be'st  unfit  for  a  speedy  post,  or  for 
sful  shepherd,  or  for  the  warfare,  or  for  the  service  of 

ty  raaatec,  yet  (here  be  occapations How  now, 

er?"  said  he,  interrupting  his  harangue  to  look  to- 
I  Isaac,  who  had  but  glanced  at  the  scroll  which  Higg 
d,  when,  uttering  a  deep  groan,  he  fell  from  his  laxia  ■ 
.  dying  man,  and  lay  for  a  minute  maenaWiVft, 

•CI.    Howe,- (na  mare  JimltedsBnae.  wort-horse.     \ScoWA  1 
a.    ComptreRobenHro'KnlTie-aAblVogltr. 
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^H  The  Babbi  now  disniountGrl  in  great  alarm,  and 
^Bftpplied  the  remedies  whicli  hia  art  suggested  for  tin 
^H^'  of  his  companion.  He  had  even  taken  from  hii 
^f  a  cupping  apparatus,  and  was  about  to  proceed  to  | 
oniy,  when  the  object  of  his  anxious  solicitude  a 
revived;  but  it  was  to  dash  his  cap  from  his  head, 
throw  dust  on  his  gray  hairs.  The  physician  vea 
I  inclined  to  ascribe  tbia  sudden  and  violent  emotioi 
teffects  of  insanity;  and,  adhering  to  his  original  ] 
Vsegan  once  again  to  handle  his  implements.  Bi 
'  loon  convinced  him  of  his  error, 

"Child  of  my  sorrow,"  he  said,  "well  should 
Silled  Benoni,^  instead  of  Eebeccal  Why  should  tl 
String  down  my  grey  hai  rs  to  the  grave,  till,  in  the  bi 
jof  my  heart,  I  curse  God  and  die." 

"Brother,"  said  the  Habbi,  in  great  surprise,  '1 
i  father  in  Isi-ael,  and  dost  thou  utter  words  Ij 
itese?  I  trust  that  the  child  of  thy  house  yet  livet 
"She  liveth,"  answered  Isaac;  "but  it  is  as  Dat 
is  called  Beltesbazzar,  even  when  within  the  da 
■ns.  She  is  captive  unto  those  men  of  Behal,  t 
■will  wreak  their  cruelty  upon  her,  sparing  neither 
■youth  nor  her  comely  favour.  Oh!  she  was  as  a  ( 
Igreen  palms  to  my  grey  locks;  and  she  must  wit 
night,  ilka  the  gourd  of  Jonah!  Child  of  my  lova 
of  my  old  age! — ob,  Hebeeca,  daughter  of  Bach 
i|  darkness  of  the  shadow  of  death  hath  encompassed  I 
^^L  "Yet  read  the  scroll,"  said  the  Rabbi;  "peradvi 
^^■nay  be  that  we  may  yet  find  out  a  Wiiy  of  delivers] 
^^F  "Do  thou  read,  brother,"  answered  Isaac,  "for  0 
^^are  as  a  fountain  of  water." 

r  The  physician  read,  but  in  their  native  I&ngii 

I       following  wortJs : 

I  "To  Isaac,  the  son  of  Adonikam,  whom  the  Gon 

'       Isaac  of  York,  peace  and  the  blessing  of  tb*  pn 

'  Besqni.     The  HbIwcw  cb-tob  ■toob.o*  "eK&ft 
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plied  unto  thee!  BIy  father,  I  am  as  one  doomed  to 
T  that  which  my  soul  knoweth  not,  even  for  the  crime 
tchcraft.  My  father,  if  a  strong  man  can  be  found 
battle  for  my  cause  with  sword  and  spear,  according 
J  custom  of  the  Nazarenes,  and  that  within  the  lists 
mplestowe,  on  the  third  day  from  this  time,  peradven- 
mr  fathers'  God  will  give  him  strength  to  defend  the 
«jt,  and  her  who  hatli  none  to  help  her.  But  if  this 
lot  "be,  let  the  virgins  of  onr  people  mourn  for  me  as 
ae  cast  off,  and  for  the  hart  that  is  stricken  by  the 
!T,  and  for  the  flower  which  is  cut  down  hy  the  scythe 
B  mower.  Wherefore  look  now  what  thou  doest,  and 
ler  there  he  any  rescue.  One  Nazarene  warrior  might 
d  bear  arms  in  my  behalf,  even  Wilfred,  sonof  Cedric, 
1  the  Gentiles  call  Ivanhoe.  But  he  may  not  yet 
je  the  weight  of  his  armour.  J^^evertheless,  send  the 
f8  unto  him,  my  father;  for  he  hath  favour  among 
Mng  men  of  his  people,  and  as  he  was  our  companion 
J  house  of  bondage,  he  may  fi.nd  some  one  to  do  battle 
ly  sake.  And  say  unto  him—even  unto  him — even 
Wilfred,  the  son  of  Cedric,  that  if  Rebecca  live,  or  if 
Ma  die,  she  liveth  or  dieth  wholly  free  of  the  guilt  she 
trged  withal.  And  if  it  he  the  will  of  God  that  thou 
be  deprived  of  thy  daughter,  do  not  thou  tarry,  old 
in  this  land  of  bloodshed  and  cruelty;  but  betake  thy- 
0  Cordova,  where  thy  brother  liveth  in  safety,  under 
ladow  of  the  throne,  even  of  the  throne  of  Boabdil  the 
en;  for  less  cruel  are  the  cruelties  of  the  Moors  unto 
aee  of  Jacob  than  the  cruelties  of  the  Nazarenes  of 
md." 

aac   listened   with   tolerable    composure   while   Ben 
el   read   the   letter,   and    then   again   resumed   the 
res  and  exclamations  of  Oriental  sorrow,  tearing  his   j 
ants,  besprinkling  his  head  with  dust,  and  ejaculating, 
laughter!  my  daughter!  flesh  of  ray  flesh,  and  bone  of   ' 
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^V     "Yet,"  said  the  Rabbi,  "take  courage,  hMH 

I      ^Bvaileth  nothing.     Gird  up  thy  loins,  and  seek  ol 

Wilfred,  the  son  of  Cedric.     It  may  be  he  will  hel 

with  counsel  or  with  strength;  for  the  youth  hath  ia.\ 

^^Kbe  eyes  of  Richard,  called  of  the  Nazarenes  C(eui^ 

^^■Bd  the  tidings  that  he  hath  returned  are  constant 

^Bbnd.     It  may  be  that  he  may  obtain  his  letter,  s 

^*Bignet,  commanding  these  men  of  blood,  who  tab 

name  from  the  Temple  to  the  dishonour  thereof,  tb 

proceed  not  in  their  purposed  wickedness." 

"1  will  seek  him  out,"  said  Isaac,  "for  he  Is 
youth,  and  hath  compassion  for  the  exile  of  Jacol) 
he  cannot  bear  his  armour,  and  what  other  Christil 
do  battle  for  the  oppressed  of  Zion?" 
^L  "Nay,  but,"  said  the  Eabbi,  "thou  speakest  as  01 
^Mmoweth  not  the  Gentiles.  With  gold  shalt  thou  bu 
^Fralour,  even  as  with  gold  thou  buyeet  thine  own 
Be  of  good  courage,  and  do  thou  set  forward  to  find  c 
Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe.  I  will  also  up  and  be  doing,  (o 
sin  it  were  to  leave  thee  in  thy  calamity.  I  will  hia 
the  city  of  York,  where  many  warriors  and  strong  a 
assembled,  and  doubt  not  I  will  find  amoug  them  sol 
who  will  do  battle  for  thy  daughter;  for  gold  is  tbt 
and  for  riches  will  they  pawn  their  lives  as  well  a 
lands.  Thou  wilt  fulfil,  my  brother,  such  promise  »i 
make  unto  them  in  thy  name?" 

"Assuredly,  brother,"  said  Isaac,  "and  HmI 
praised  that  raised  me  up  a  comforter  in  my  misery! 
beit,  grant  them  not  their  full  demand  at  once,  it 
shalt  find  it  the  quality  of  this  accursed  people  thi 
will  ask  pounds,  and  peradventure  accept  of  ' 
Nevertheless,  be  it  as  thou  wiliest,  for  1  am  distr* 
this  thing,  and  what  would  my  gold  avail  me  if  li" 
of  my  love  bViohW  -^efii^V' 

"Farewell,"  eaVi  \,\ve  ■^V'^%\'i\w\,"'OTiSi'iaa;\'^\*.* 
as  thy  heart  deslretfe."  ^^ 
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hey  embraced  accordingly,  and  departed  on  their  sev- 
oads.  The  crippled  peasant  remained  for  some  time 
ag.  after  them. 

These  dog  Jews!^^  said  he;  "to  take  no  more  notice  of 
5  guild-brother  than  if  T  were  a  bond  slave  or  a  Turk, 
circumcised  Hebrew  like  themselves!  They  might 
flung  me  a  mancus^  or  two,  however.  I  was  not 
3d  to  bring  their  unhallowed  scrawls,  and  run  the  risk 
ing  bewitched,  as  more  folks  than  one  told  me.  And 
care  I  for  the  bit  of  gold  that  the  wench  gave  me,  if 
to  come  to  harm  from  the  priest  next  Easter  at  con- 
•n,  and  be  obliged  to  give  him  twice  as  much  to  make 
with  him,  and  be  called  the  Jews^  flying  post  all  my 
as  it  may  hap,  into  the  bargain?  I  think  I  was  be- 
led  in  earnest  when  I  was  beside  that  girl!  But  it 
ilways  so  with  Jew  or  Gentile,  whosoever  came  near 
none  could  stay  when  she  had  an  errand  t^  go;  and 
whenever  I  think  of  her,  I  would  give  shop  and  tools 
ie  her  life.'' 

kvcva.    An  Anglo-Saxon  coin  worth  about  sixty  cents 
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It  was  in  the  twilight  of  the  day  when  her  t 

raid  be  called  such,  had  taken  place,  that  a  lo(r^ 

was  heard  at  the  door  of  Rebecca's  prison-chamlir 
disturbed  not  the  inmate,  who  was  then  e 
evening  prayer  recommended  by  her  religion,  t 
concluded  with  a  hymn  we  have  ventured  thus  to  tl 
into  English : 

When  Igrael,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 

Out  of  ths  laQd  of  bondage  came, 
Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved, 

An  awful  guide,  in  atnoke  and  fltut 
By  day,  along  the  aatonish'd  lands 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow; 
Bynight,  Arabia's  crimsoo'tl  aanda 

Eeturn'd  the  fiery  column'e  glow. 

There  rose  the  choral  hymn  of  praise. 

And  trump  and  timbrel  answered  keen 
And  Zion's  daughters  pour'd  their  lays, 

With  priest's  and  warrior's  voice  between. 
No  portents  now  our  foes  amaze, 

Foraaken  Israel  wanders  lone; 
Our  fathers  would  not  know  Thy  waya. 

And  Thou  hast  left  them  to  their  own. 

But,  present  still,  though  now  unseen. 

When  brightly  shines  the  proaperoua  Atf, 
Be  thoughts  of  Thee:  a  cloudy  ecreea 

To  temper  the  deceitful  ray. 
And  oh,  when  stoops  on  Judah'a  path 

In  shade  and  storm  the  frequeut  zug' 
Be  Thou  .  \o&g-Bafiering,  slow  to  wnn 
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Our  harps  we  left  by  Babel'a  streams, 

The  tyrant's  jeet,  the  Gentile's  Bcorn; 
No  censer  round  our  altar  beams. 

And  mut«  our  timbrel,  trump,  and  horn. 
But  Thou  hast  said,  The  blood  of  goat, 

Tha  flesh  ol  rama,  I  will  not  prize; 
A  contrite  heart,  an  humble  thought, 

Are  Mine  aecepted  sac ri lice. 

len  the  sounds  of  Rebecca's  devotional  hymn  haT 
W6.J  in  silence,  the  low  knock  at  the  door  was  again 
id.  "Enter,"  she  said,  "if  thou  art  a  friend;  and 
J,  I  have  not  the  means  of  refusing  thy  entrance." 
am,"  said  Brian  de  Boia-Guil'bert,  entering  the  apart- 
'friend  or  foe,  fiebecca,  as  th*  event  of  this  interview 
lake  me." 

inned  at  the  sight  of  this  man,  whose  licentious  pas- 
le  considered  as  the  root  of  her  misfortunes,  Rebecca 
backward  with  a  cautions  and  alarmed,  yet  not  a 
us,  demeanour  into  the  farthest  comer  of  the  apart- 
Bs  if  determined  to  retreat  as  far  as  she  could,  but  to 
lier  ground  when  retreat  became  no  longer  possible. 
:ew  herself  into  an  attitude  not  of  defiance,  but  of 
ion,  as  one  that  would  avoid  provoking  assault,  yet 
iolute  to  repel  it,  being  offered,  to  the  utmost  of  her 

on  have  no  reason  to  fear  me,  Rebecca,"  said  the 
ar;  "or,  if  I  must  so  qualify  ray  speech,  you  have 
i  now  no  reason  to  fear  me." 

(ear  you  not.  Sir  KnigBt,"  replied  Rebecca,  although 
jrt-drawn  breath  seemed  to  belie  the  heroism  of  her 
i;  "my  trust  is  strong,  and  I  fear  thee  not." 
on  have  no  cause,"  answered  Bois-Guilbert,  gravely; 
irmer  frantic  attempts  you  have  not  now  to  dread. 
I  your  call  are  guards  over  whom  I  have  no  authority. 
tre  designed  to  conduct  you  to  death,  Ke^iftftca,  "s^ft. 
ootsufferyoa  to  be  insulted  "by  any  one,  e')eti\i^  "Hisij 
^ren^ — for  freazy  it  is — to  uige  me  Wi  iai" 
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"May  heaven  be  praised!"  said  the  Jewess; 

the  least  of  my  apprehenBions  in  this  den  of  evil." 

"Ay,"  replied  the  Templar,  "the  idea  of  death  ia 
received  by  the  courageous  mind,  when  the  road 
Ldden  and  open.  A  thrust  with  a  lance,  a  stroke 
ord,  were  to  me  little:  to  you,  a  spring  from  a,  dii 
lemeut,  a  stroke  with  a  aharp  poniard,  has  no  terror 
^ared  with  what  either  thinks  disgrace.  Mark  m( 
this — perhaps  mine  own  sentiments  of  honour  are 
fantastic,  Rebecca,  than  thine  are;  but  we  know  alike 
die  for  them." 

"Unhappy  man,"  said  the  Jewess;  "and  art  thfl 
(iemned  to  expose  thy  life  for  principles  of  which  th; 
judgment  does  not  acknowledge  the  solidity? 
is  a  parting  with  your  treasure  for  that  which  is  not 
But  deem  not  so  of  me.  Thy  resolution  may  flacti 
the  wild  and  changeful  billows  of  human  opinion ;  bl 
is  anchored  on  the  Bock  of  Ages." 

"Silence,  maiden,"  answered  the  Templar;  "evi 
course  now  avails  but  little.  Thon  art  condemned 
not  a  sudden  and  easy  death,  such  as  misery  chi 
despair  welcomes,  bat  a  slow,  wretched,  protracted 
of  torture,  suited  to  what  the  diabolical  bigotry  ol 
men  calls  thy  crime." 

"And  to  whom — if  ench  my  fate — to  whom  do 
this?"  said  Kebeeea;  "surely  only  to  him  who.  for 
selfish  and  brutal  cause,  dragged  me  hither,  and  wl 
for  some  unknown  pnrpose  of  his  own,  strives  to  ezi 
the  wretched  fate  to  which  he  exposed  me," 

"Think  not,"  said  the  Templar,  "that  I  have  so  i 

thee:  I  would  have  bucklered  thee  against  ench 

with  my  own  bosom,  as  freely  as  ever  I  exposed  il 

ihafts  which  had  otherwise  reached  thy  life." 

"Had  thy  purpose  'W«q  ftve.  Vmiwa^We  ^iroto 

innocent,"  sai.^  ^e^^ecct,  "W^a.  ■(h\».-o!t»Si.-&M 

aa  it  is,  ttiou  Wal  cXaS-Ta.-^  ^•«vV  ^«^  *  » 


r 
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a  life  is  worth  nothing  to  me,  preserved  at  the 
ich  thou  wouldst  exact  for  it." 
ee  with  thine  upbraidings,  Rebecca,"  said  the  T em- 
have  my  own  cause  of  grief,  and  brook  not  that 
oaches  should  add  to  it." 

at  ifl  tiiy.  purpose,  then.  Sir  Knight?"  said  the 
"speak  it  briefly.  If  thou  hast  aught  to  do  aave  to 
:he  misery  thou  hasi  caused,  let  me  know  it;  and 
BO  it  please  you,  leave  me  to  myself.  The  step 
time  and  eternity  is  short  tut  terrible,  and  I  have 
lents  to  prepare  for  it." 

arceive,  Rebecca,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "that  thou 
tinue  to  burden  me  with  the  charge  of  distresses 
ost  fain  would  I  have  prevented." 
Knight,"  said  Rebecca,  "I  would  avoid  reproaches; 
t  is  more  certain  than  that  I  owe  my  death  to  thine 


I  err — you  err,"  said  the  Templar,  hastily,  "if  you 
vhat  I  could  neither  foresee  nor  prevent  to  my  pur- 
agency.  Could  I  guesa  the  unexpected  arrival  of 
ird,  whom  some  flashes  of  frantic  valour,  and  the 
lielded  by  fools  to  the  stupid  self-torments  of  an 
have  raised  for  the  present  above  hia  own  merits. 
immon  sense,  above  me,  and  above  the  hundreds  of 
ir  who  think  and  feel  as  men  free  from  such  silly 
:a8tic  prejudices  as  are  the  grounds  of  liia  opinions 
ons?" 

;,"  said  Rebecca,  "you  sate  a  judge  upon  me;  inno- 
ost  innocent — as  you  knew  me  to  be,  you  concurred 
)ndemnation;  and  if  I  aright  understood,  are  your- 
ippear  in  arms  to  assert  my  guilt,  and  assure  my 
lent."  J 

^  patience,  maiden,"  replied  the  Templar.  "Sq  1 
iws  so  well  as  thine  own  tribes  how  to  stfovmV  ^  '^^  ' 
d  30  to  trim  their  bark  as  to  make  a4f  iwAa.^'a  e^'Si 
SCse  wind." 


CHAPTER  XXXIV 

King  John.    I'll  tell  thee  what,  my  friend. 
He  is  a  very  serpent  in  mj  waj; 
And  whereeoe'er  this  foot  oF  mine  doth  tread. 
He  lies  before  me.    Dost  thou  understaoi]  me? 

Kinff  John, 

There  was  brave  feasting   in  the  Castle  of   Toi 
which  Prince  John  had  inviteci  those  noblee,  prelate 
leaders  by  whose  assistance  he  hoped  to  carry  throoj 
ambitious  projects  upon  his  brother's  throne.     Wal^ 
Fitzurae,  his  able  and  politic   agent,  was  at  secret  i 
among  them,  tempering  all  to  that  pitch  of  courage  M^ 
was  necessary  in  making  an  open  declaration  of  that, 
pose.     But  their  enterprise  was  delayed  by  the  i' 
of  more   than   one  main    limb  of  the    confederacy. 
stubborn  and  daring,  though  brutal,  courage  of  Pro) 
Bcenf;  the  buoyant  spirits  and  bold  bearing  of  De  B 
the  sagacity,  martial  experience,  and  renowned  Tslfl 
Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  were  important  to  the  snco 
their  conspiracy;   and,   while   cursing  in  secret  the! 
necessary  and  unmeaning  absence,  neither  John  [ 
adviser  dared  to  proceed  without   them,     Isaac  the 
also  seemed  to  have  vanished,  and  with  him  the  ho 
certain  sums  of  money,  making  up  the  subsidy  for  i 
Prince  John  had  contracted  with  that  Israelite  i 
brethren.     This  deficiency  was  likely  to  prove  petilo 
an  emergency  so  critical. 

It  was  on  the  mornm^  b.1\kv  \he  tall  of  Torqi^ 
that  a  confused  Tcport  ^ie^axv  \»  ^^^ifsA  ^tm&.'mi.'Si 
of  York  that  Be  Brac^  s,iv4-Bo\*^-«:\\Vc^-,'*fe.'^ 
4»5 
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Bt-de-Bceuf,  had  been  taken  or  slain.     Wal^^^ 
ht  the  rumour  to  Prince  John,  announcing. 


tone       I 


ht  the  rumour  to  Prince  John,  announcing, 
id  its  truth  the  more    that  they    had  set  out 
attendance,  for  the  purpose  of  committing  an 
IS  Saxon  Cedric  and  his  attendants.     At  an- 
ile Prince  would  have  treated   this    deed   of 
good  jest;  but  now  that  it  interfered  with  and 
own  plans,  he  exclaimed  against  the  perpe- 
spoke  of  the  broken  laws,  and  the  infringe- 
lic  order  and  of  private  property,  in  a  tone 
have  become  King  Alfred, 
ftincipled  marauders!"  he  said;  "were  I 
iaarch  of  England,  I  would  hang  such  ti 
Ithe  drawbridges  of  their  own  castles." 
^me  monarch  of  England,"  said  his  Ahitho- 
i'"it  is  necessary  not  only  that  your  Grace 
ft   the    transgressions  of  these  unprincipled 
fat  that  you  shouJd  afford  them  your  protec- 
ptanding  your  laudable  z«al  for  the  laws  they 
Idt  of  infringing.     We  shall  be  finely  helped, 
■sons  should  have  realised  your  Grace's  vision 
I  feudal  drawbridges  into  gibbets;  and  yon- 
Hed  Cedric  aeemeth  one  to  whom  such  an 
Bight  occur.     Your  Grace  is  well  awar 
Merous    to  stir  without   Front-de-Boeuf, 
n  Templar;  and  yet  we  have  gone  too  far 

ttn  struck  his  forehead  with  impatience,  an^ 
ifstride  up  and  down  the  apartment. 

"  he  said — "the  base,  treacherous  villainj 
s  pinch  I" 
rather  the  feather-pated,  giddy  raadmeoj^ 
a,  "who  must  be  toying  with  follies  wh^jT 
1  hand." 

apllbopbel  was  tba  counselor  of  King  I>o,'«\a,>iiA  loWwwo* 
jMb^  '"  ijisoii-n  dfslriJOiloH.     See  2  Samutl  XV .  B'V-"S.N*i- 


Prince  Jo™  ,„i„ne  "*«'  "^  . ,    .^ifaldetMr 

torn*'"""*  ,     .■.^dW"^ 

It  «»••"*«     ffiJ'™""     i*>».4,»» 
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!  crest  to  the  epar.  Undoing  his  helmet,  ho  placed  it  on 
i  table,  and  stood  a  moment  as  if  to  collect  himself  be- 
«  he  told  his  news. 

"De  Bracy,"  said  Prince  John,  "what  means  this? 
eak,  I  charge  thee!  Are  the  Saxons  in  rebellion?" 
"Speak,  De  Bracy,"  said  Fitzurse,  almost  in  the  same 
ment  with  his  master,  "thou  wert  wont  to  he  a  man. 
lere  is  the  Templar?  where  Front-de-Boeuf  ?" 
"The  Templar  is  lied,"  said  De  Bracy;  "Front-de-Boeuf 
I  will  never  see  more.  He  has  found  a  red  grave  among 
!  blazing  rafters  of  his  own  castle,  and  I  alone  am 
aped  to  tell  you." 

"Cold  news,"  said  Waldemar,  "to  us,  though  you  speak 
Sre  and  conflagration." 

"The  worst  news  ia  not  yet  aaid,"  answered  De  Bracy; 
i,  coming  up  to  Prince  John,  he  uttered  in  a  low  and 
phatic  tone:  "Richard  is  in  England;  I  have  seen  and 
ien  with  him." 

Prince  John  turned  pale,  tottered,  and  caught  at  the 
k  of  an  oaken  bench  to  support  himself,  much  like  to  a 
a  who  receives  an  arrow  in  his  bosom. 
"Thou  ravest,  De  Bracy,"  said  Fitzurse,  "it  cannot  be." 
"It  is  as  true  as  truth  itKclf,"  aaid  De  Bracy;  "I  was  his 
oner,  and  spoke  with  him." 

"With  Richard  Plantagenet,  sayest  thou?"  continued 
lurse. 

■'With  Richard  Plantagenet,"  replied  De  Bracy — "with 
lard  Cceur-de-Lion — with  Richard  of  England." 
"And  thou  wert  his  prisoner?"  said  Waldemar;  "he  is 
1  at  the  head  of  a  power?" 

'*Noi  only  a  few  outlawed  yeomen  were  around  him, 
'  to  these  hia  person  is  unknown.  I  heard  him  say  he 
iftbout  to  depart  from  them.  He  joined  them  only  to 
jit  at  the  storming  of  Torijuilatone." 
f>&y,"  said  Fitzurse,  "such  is  indeed  t\\e  iafeVKon.  « 
^rrf— a  true  knight-erraat  he,  and  will  vjEtaie'c  va  ■*> 


'•'°  ■»=«.  to  *e  "bM  ;i  fte  XB«*^\ni..>«» 

„4„a  wto'  r'""*  though  j"« 

!«»'■  T.»o  Tetum.  «»=•*'  St.  Hubert. JM 

,onW"*"  „    alipeniw''? 

one!"  v„„  acniplM, ""       j  ,  «oie* 
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^^he  distant  and  solitary  fens  of  Ilolderncss.  The 
d  came  fluttering  down,  transfixed  with  the  arrow. 

"There,  Prior,"  said  the  captain,  "are  qnills  enow  to 
jply  all  the  monies  of  Jorvaulx  for  the  next  hundred 
trs,  an  they  take  not  to  writing  chronicleB." 

The  Prior  sat  down,  and  at  great  leisure  indited  an 
iatle  to  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  and  having  carefully 
lied  up  the  tablets,  delivered  them  to  the  Jew,  saying: 
'his  will  be  thy  safe-conduct  to  the  preceptory  of  Tern- 
ffitowe,  and,  as  I  think,  is  most  likely  to  accomplish  the 
livery  of  thy  daughter,  if  it  be  well  backed  with  proffers 
advantage  and  commodity  at  thine  own  hand;  for,  trust 
i  well,  the  good  knight  Bois-Guilbert  is  of  their  confrater- 
ty  that  do  nought  for  nought." 

"Well,  Prior,"  said  the  outlaw,  "I  will  detain  thee  no 
nger  here  than  to  give  the  Jew  a  quittance  for  the  six 
indred  crowns  at  which  thy  ransom  is  fixed^I  accept 

him  for  my  paymaster;  and  if  I  hear  that  ye  boggle  at 
owing  him  in  his  accompts  the  sum  so  paid  by  him,  St. 
iTy  refuse  me,  an  I  burn  not  the  abbey  over  thine  head, 
nigh  I  hang  ten  years  the  sooner!" 

"With  a  much  worse  grace  than  that  wherewith  he  had 
med  the  letter  to  Bois-Guilbert,  the  Prior  wrote  an 
[nittance,  discharging  Isaac  of  York  of  six  hundred 
wns,  advanced  to  him  in  his  need  for  acquittal  of  his 
laom,  and  faithfully  promising  to  hold  true  compt  with 
n  for  that  sum. 

"And  now,"  said  Prior  Aymer,  "I  will  pray  you  of 
titution  of  my  mules  and  [jalfreys,  and  the  freedom  of 
I  reverend  brethren  attending  upon  me,  and  also  of  the 
iimal  rings,  jewels,  and  fair  vestures  of  which  I  have 
lia  despoiled,  having  now  satisfied  you  for  my  ransom  as 
Foe  prisoner." 

"Touching  your  brethren,  Sir  Prior,"  aaiS.  "IjQtV^a'jjl 
'ej- sbaU  have  present  freedom,  it  were  UTa^^iat  ^Q  lisAass^ 
^^aciiiiig  your  horses  and  iaul«8»  thej  aba^  »^s^^ 
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restored,  with  such  spending  money  as  may 
reach  York,  for  it  were  cruel  to  deprive  you  of  fiie 
of  Journeying.  But  as  concerning  rings,  jewels,  i 
and  what  elee,  you  must  understand  that  we  are  i 
tender  consciences,  and  will  not  yield  to  a  venerabl 
like  yourself,  who  should  be  dead  to  the  vanities 
life,  the  strong  temptation  to  break  the  rule  of  his  fa 
lion,  by  wearing  rings,  chains,  or  other  vain  gauds." 

"Think  what  ynu  do,  my  masters,"  said  the  Prioi 
you  put  your  hand  on  the  church's  patrimony. 
things  are  inter  res  sacras,^  and  I  wot  not  what  in4 
might  ensue  were  they  to  be  handled  by  laical  handa. 

"I  will  take  care  of  that,  reverend  Prior,"  said  til 
mit  of  Copmanhurst;  "for  I  will  wear  them  myself." 

"Friend,  or  brother,"  said  the  Prior,  in  answer  I 
solution  of  his  doubts,  "  if  thou  bast  really  taken  rel 
orders,  I  pray  thee  to  look  how  thou  wilt  answer  to 
official  for  the  share  thoa  hast  taken  in  this  day's 

"Friend   Prior,"   returned   the   hermit,     "yon 
know  that  I  belong  to  a  little  diocese  where  I  am  t 
diocesan  and  care  as  little  for  the  Bishop  of  York  a 
for  the  Abbot  of  .Torvaulx:,  the  Prior,  and  ail  the  mw 

"Thou  art  utteriy  irregular,"  said  the  Prior- 
of  those  disorderly  men  "who,  taking  on  thera  the 
character  without  due  cause,  profane  the  holy  rites,  ■ 
danger  the  souls  of  those  who  take  counsel  at  their  I 
lapides  pro  pane  condonantes  iis,^  giving  them  sfan 
stead  of  bread,  as  the  Vnlgate  hath  it." 

"Nay,"  said  the  Friar,  "an  my  brain-pan  cotdi 

,   been  broken  by  Ijatin,  it  had  not  held  so  long  togefl 

say,  that  easing  a  world  of  such  misproud  priests 

art  of  their  jewels  and  their  gimeracks  is  a  lawful  i 

of  the  Egyptians." 
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"  Thou  be'st  a  bedge-prieat,"  ^  said  the  Prior,  in  great 
ftth  "excommujiicabo  vos." 

"Thou  be'st  thyself  more  like  a  thief  and  a  heretic," 
Id  the  Friar,   equally   indignant;  "I    will  pouch  up   no 
eh  affront  before  my  parishioners  as  thon  thinkeet  it 
It  sbame   to   put  upon   me,   although  I  be   a   reverend 
other   to   thee.      Ossa   ejus    perfringam,^  I  will  break 
mr  bones,  as  the  Vulgate  hath  it." 
,i  "Hola!"  cried  the  captain,  "come  the  reverend  breth- 
n  to  auch  terms?     Keep  thine  assurance  of  peace.  Friar. 
fior,  an  thou  hast  not  made  thy  peace  perfect  with  God, 
ovoke  the  Friar  no  further,     Hermit,   let   the   reverend 
Jher  depart  in  peace,  as  a  ransomed  man." 
It  The  yeomen  separated  the  incensed  priests,  who  eon- 
led  to  raise  their  voices,  vituperating  each  other  in  bad 
}ii,  which  the  Prior  delivered  the  more  fluently,  and  the 
tiit  with  the  greater  vehemence.     The  Prior  at  length 
tllected  himself  sufficiently  to  be  aware  that  he  was 
iproinising  his    dignity   by    squabbling   with    such    a 
ge-priest  as  the  outlaw's  chaplain,  and  being  joined  by 
attendants,  rode  oft  with  considerably  less  pomp,  and 
I  much  more  apostolical  condition,  so  far  as  worldly  raat- 
ere  concerned,  than  he  had  exhibited  before  this  ren- 

tnained  that  the  Jew  should  produce  some  seeur- 

isom  which  he  was  to  pay  on  the  Prior's  ac- 

as  upon  his  own.     He  gave,  accordingly,  an 

Ued  with  his  signet,  to  a  brother  of  his  tribe  at 

faBiring  him  to  pay  to  the   bearer  the   sum  of  a 

I  [eleven  hundred]  crowns,  and  to  deliver  certain 

Siees  specified  in  the  note. 

I  brother  Sheva,"  he  said,  groaning  deeply,  "hath 

i  my  warehouses." 


"And  of  the  vaulted  chamber,"  whispered  LocltBlej. 

"No,  no — may  Heaven  forefend!"  said  Isaac;  "evil 
the  hour  that  let  any  one  whomsoever  into  that  eeeret!" 

"It  is  safe  with  me,"  said  the  outlaw,  "  bo  " 
thy  scroll  produce  the  sum  therein   norainat 
down.     But  what  now,   Isaac?  art  dead! 
Iiath  the  payment  of  a  tliousand  crowns  put  tit] 
peril  out  of  thy  mind?" 

The  Jew  started  to  his  feet:  "No,  Diecon,  no;T' 
pi'esently  set  forth.  Farewell,  thou  whom  I  may  not 
j^ood,  and  dare  not,  and  will  not,  call  evil." 

Yet,  ere  Isaac  departed,  the  outlaw  chief  hestowifi 
him  this  parting  advice:  ''Be  liberal  of  thine 
Isaac,  and  spare  not  thy  purse  for  thy  daughter's  i 
Credit  me,  that  the  gold  thou  shalt  spare  in  her  cam 
hereafter  give  thee  as  much  agony  as  if  it  were  { 
molten  down  thy  throat." 

Isaac  acquiesced  with  a  deep  groan_.  and  set  forth 
journey,  accompanied  by  two  tall  foresters,  who  wen 
be  his  guides,  and  at  the  same  time  his  guards,  througb 
wood. 

The  Black  Knight,  who  had  seen  with  no  small  int 
these  various  proceedings,  now  took  his  leave  of  the 
law  in  turn;  nor  could  he  avoid  expressing  his 
having  witnessed  so  much  of  civil  policy  amongst 
cast  out  from  all  the  ordinary  protection  and  inflncm 
the  laws, 

•'Good   fruit,    Sir   Knight,"   said   the   yeoman,  ' 

i  sometimes  grow  on  a  sorry  tree;  and  evil  times  are 
always  productive  of  evil  alone  and  unmixed.  Anit 
those  who  are  drawn  into  this  lawless  state,  there 
doubtless,  numbers  who  wish  to  exercise  its  licenir  ' 
I  some  moderation,  and  some  who  regret,  it  may  be. ' 
tbev  are  obliged  to  ?n\\ow  each  a  trade  at  all." 

"And  to  one  ot  Woae,"  saift.  titifc"S3n^V\  ah  I 
I  presume,  speaking?"  ^^^^ 
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ight,"  said  the  outlaw,  "we  have  each  our  se- 
are  welcome  to  form  your  judgment  of  me, 
use  my  conjectures  touching  you,  though 
HIT  shafts  may  hit  the  mark  they  are  shot  at. 
not  pray  to  be  admitted  into  your  mystery,  be 
.  that  I  preserve  my  own." 
5  pardon,  brave  outlaw,"  said  the  Knight, 
3f  is  just.  But  it  may  be  we  shall  meet  here- 
3SS  of  concealment  on  either  side.  Meanwhile 
ids,  do  we  not?" 

s  my  hand  upon  it,"  said  Locksley;  "and  I 
he  hand  of  a  true  Englishman,  though  an  out- 
present." 

ere  is  mine  in  return,"  said  the  Knight,  "and 
noured  by  being  clasped  with  yours.  For  he 
od,  having  the  unlimited  power  to  do  evil,  de- 
e  not  only  for  the  good  which  he  performs, 
evil  which  he  forbears.     Fare  thee  well,  gal- 


»^ 


rted  that  fair  fellowship;  and  he  of  the  Fet- 
unting  upon  his  strong  war-horse,  rode  oflE 
forest.^ 

ennyson's  picturesque  drama.  The  Forester 8^  deals  with  the 
j\n.  Hood  and  his  companions,  introducing  also  Prince  John 
Richard.  .^ 


IVANHOE 


jfhich  John  traversed  the  apartment  with  uneqnal  oi 
ordered  steps. 

"Bardon,"  said  he,  "wliat  did  Waldemar  dea 
thee?'" 

"Two  resolute  men,  well  acquainted  with  these  1 
em  wilds,  and  Bkilful  in  tracking  the  tread  of  ma 
horse." 

"And  thon  hast  fitted  him?" 

"Let  your  Grace  never  trust  me  else,"  answen 
master  of  the  spies.  "One  is  from  HeshamBhireJ 
wont  to  trace  the  Tynedale  and  Teviotdale  thieva 
bloodhound  follows  the  slot^  of  a  hurt  deer.  Tb( 
is  Yorkshire  bred,  and  has  twanged  his  bowstring  r 
in  merry  Sherwood;  he  knows  each  glade  and  diogll 

IBd  high-wood,  betwixt  this  and  Richmond." 
i  "  'Tia  well,"  said  the  Prince.  "Goes  Waldemi 
nth  them?" 
I  "Instantly,"  said  Bardon. 
I  "With  what  attendance?"  asked  John,  carele«]j 
k  "Broad  Thoreshy  goes  with  him,  and  Wetheral, 
hey  call,  for  his  cruelty,  Stephen  Steel-Heart; 
northern  men-at-arms  that  belonged  to  Ralph  Midi 
gang;  they  are  called  the  Spears  of  Spyinghow," 

"'Tis  well,"  said  Prince  John;  then  added,  ■ 
moment's  pause:  "Bardon,  it  imports  our  service  t 
keep  a  strict  watch  on  Maurice  De  Eracy,  so  that  1 
not  observe  it,  however.  And  let  us  know  of  his  i 
from  time  to  time,  with  whom  he  converses,  what '. 
poseth.  Fail  not  in  this,  as  thon  wilt  be  anewerabk 
Hugh  Bardon  bowed,  and  retired. 
"If  Maurice  betrays  me,"  said  Prince  John — '^ 
s  his  bearing  leads  me  to  fear,  T  wiD  t 
jad,  were  Richard  thundering  at  the  gates  of  Yodt" 
I'Slot-  TboltMkotftacMOToVtaTftolmaliif thocl 
It  elot-hovnd  (aleo  gloil  b.^^  aUuUi>. 
tpH™™  Jo-JK       ShateOBTC  \-n    King  Jolm  i;n*9Hiiia  vw 
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Arouse  the  tiger  of  Hyrcaniac  deserts. 
Strive  with  the  half-etarved  lion  for  his  prey; 
Lesser  the  risk,  than  rouse  the  stumbering  fire 
or  wild  li^Daticism. 

Anonynouaii 

ur  tale  now  returns  to  Isaac  of  York.  Mounted  upon' 
le,  the  gift  of  the  outlaw,  with  two  tall  yeomen  to  act 
s  guard  and  guides,  the  Jew  had  set  out  for  the  pre- 
■ry  of  Templeatowe,  for  the  purpose  of  negotiating  his 
hter's  redemption.  The  precuptory  was  hut  a  day's 
ley  from  the  demolished  castle  of  Torquilstone,  and 
Tew  had  hoped  to  reach  it  before  nightfall;  accord- 
,  having  dismissed  his  guides  at  the  verge  of  the  for- 
md  rewarded  them  with  a  piece  of  silver,  he  began 
eas  on  with  such  speed  as  his  weariness  permitted  him 
felt.  But  his  strength  failed  him  totally  ere  he  had 
led  within  four  miles  of  the  Temple  court;  racking 
I.  shot  along  his  back  and  through  his  limbs,  and  the 
rive  anguish  which  he  felt  at  heart  being  now  aug- 
ed  by  bodily  suffering,  he  was  rendered  altogether  in- 
Jle  of  proceeding  farther  than  a  small  market-town, 
e  dwelt  a  Jewish  rahhi  of  bis  tribo,  eminent  in  the 
cal  profession,  and  to  whom  Isaac  was  well  known. 
In  Ben  Israel  received  his  suffering  countrymen  with 
fcindness  which  the  iaw  prescribed,  and  whicfli  the 
practised  to  each  other.  He  insisted  on  his  betak- 
imaelf  to  repose,  and  used  such  remedies  as  were  then 
Eut  repute  to  cheek  the  progress  of  the  fever  which 
K  fatigue,  ill-usage,  and  sorrow  had  \iroMg)cA  ■q.^^ti- 
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On  the  morrow,  when  Isaac  proposed  to  arise  to 
B  his  journey,  N^athan.  remonstrated  against  his  { 
(oth  as  his  host  and  as  his  phyBlcian.     "It  mi( 

1,"  he  said,  "his  life."     But  Isaac  replied,  "Thi 

1  life  and  death  depended  upon  his  going  that 
)  Teraplestowe." 

"To  Templestowo!"  said  hia  host  with  surprise 
~^felt  his  pulse,  and  then  muttered  to  himself,  "Hi 
abated,  yet  seems  his  mind  somewhat  alienated 
turhed." 

"And  why  not  to  Templestowe?"  answered  the 
"1  grant  thee,  Nathan,  that  it  is  a  dwelling  of 
whom  the  despised  Children  of  the  Promise  are 
bling-block  and  an  abomination;  yet  thou  know 
pressing  affairs  of  traffic  sometimes  carry  na  amoi 
bloodthirsty  Nazarene  soldiers,  and  that  we  visit 
ceptories  of  the  Templars,  as  well  as  the 
ihe  Knights  Hospitallera,  as  they  are  called.' 

"I  know  it  well,"  said  Nathan;  "but  wottest  t] 
Lucas  de  Beaumanoir,  the  chief  of  their  order, 
they  term  Grand  JIaster,  is  now  himself  at  Templi 

"I  know  it  not,"  said  Isaac;  *'"our  last  letters  ( 
brethren  at  Paris  avised  us  that  he  was  at  that 
seeching  Philip  for  aid  agatast  the  Sultan  Saladt 

"lie  hath  since  come  to  England,  uneipecte* 
brethren,"  said  Ben  Israel;  "and  he  cometh 
with  a  strong  and  outstretched  arm  to  correct  and 
ish.  His  countenance  is  kindled  in  anger  again 
who  have  departed  from  the  vow  which  they  h«i 
md  great  is  the  fear  of  those  sons  of  Belial.  Tl 
lave  heard  of  bis  name?" 

"It  is  well  known  unto  me,"  said  Isaac:  "the 
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this  Lucas  Beaunianoir  as  a  man  zealous  to  elay- 
every  point  of  the  Nazarone  law;  and  our  brethren 
med  him  a  fierce  destroyer  of  the  Saracens,  and  a 
rant  to  the  Children  of  the  Promise." 
id  truly  have  they  termed  him,"  said  Nathan  the 
m.  "Other  Templars  may  be  moved  from  the  pur- 
'  their  heart  by  pleasure,  or  bribed  by  ]>ro7m8e  of 
id  silver;  but  Beaumanoir  is  of  a  different  stamp — 
Bensuality,  despising  treasure,  and  pressing  forward 
which  they  call  the  crown  of  martyrdom — the  God 
lb  speedily  send  it  unto  him,  and  unto  them  all! 
ly  hath  this  proud  man  extended  his  glove  over  the 
a  of  Judah,  as  holy  David  over  Edora,  holding  the 
■  of  a  Jew  to  be  an  offering  of  as  sweet  savour  as 
,th  of  a  Saracen.  Impious  and  false  things  has  he 
en  of  the  virtues  of  our  medicines,  as  if  they  were 
icea  of  Satan — the  Lord  rebuke  him!" 
iverthelesB,"  said  Isaac,  "I  must  present  myself  at 
sstowe,  though  he  hath  made  his  face  like  unto  a 
mace  seven  times  heated." 

then  explained  to  Nathan  the  pressing  cause  of  his 
r.  The  Rabbi  listened  with  interest,  and  testified 
ipathy  after  the  fashion  of  his  people,  rending  bia 
and  saying,  "Ah,  my  daughter! — ah,  my  daughter! 
or  the  beauty  of  Zion!     Alas!  for  the  captivity  of 

ion  seest,"  said  Isaac,  "how  it  stands  with  me,  and 
may  not  tarry.  Peradventure,  the  presence  of  this 
Beaumanoir,  bt'ing  the  chief  man  over  them,  may 
rian  de  Bois-Guilbert  from  the  ill  which  he  doth 
e,  and  that  he  may  deliver  to  me  my  beloved 
ff  Rebecca." 

1  thou,"  said  Nathan  Ben  Israel,  "and  be  wise,  for 
.  availed  Daniel  in  the  den  of  lions  into  which  he 
t;  and  mav  it  go  well  with  tliee,  even  aa  tUma  \i«a.'rt. 
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risheth.     Yet,  if  thou  canst,  keep  thee  from'- 
\joi  the  Grand  Master,  for  to  do  foul  scorn 

!  morning  and  evening  delight.     It    may   be, 

fteouldat  speak  ii'ith  Bois-Guilbert  in  private,  thou  ell 

wtter  prevail  with  him ;  for  men  say  that  these  at 

Nazarenea  are  not  of  one  mind  in  the  preceptor] 

ithelr  counsels  he  confounded  and  brought  to  shami 

'  do  thou,  brother,  return  to  me  as  if  it  were  to  tlu 

of  thy  father,  and  bring  me  word  how  it  baa  sped  wit 

and  well  do  I  hope  thou  wilt  bring  with  thee  Kebea 

the  scholar  of  the  wise  Miriam,  whose  cures  the  i 

Kslandered  as  if  they  had  been  wrought  by  necronum 

^ft       Isaac  accordingly  hade  his  friend  farewell,  ani 

^nn  hour's  riding  brought  him  before  the  precep 

^KTem  plesto  we . 

^1       This  establishment  of  the  Templars  was  aettod 

^nair  meadows  and  pastures,  which  the   derotira 

former  preceptor  had  bestowed  upon  their  order. 

strong  and  well  fortified,  a  point  never  neglected  U 

knights,  and  which  the  disordered  state  of  Englffl 

dered   peculiarly   neeesnary.     Two    halberdiers,  < 

black,  guarded  the  drawbridge,  and  others,  in  the  ai 

livery,  glided  to  and  fro  upon  the  walls  with  a  funert 

resembling  spectres  more  than  soldiers.     The  infei 

^uers  of  the  order  were  thus  dressed,  ever  sioce  theil 

^nrbite   garments,    similar   to   those    of   the   knigtl 

^Ksquires,  had  given  rise  to  a  combination  of  certs 

brethren  in  the  mountains  of  Palestine,  terming 

selves  Templars,  and  bringing  great  dishonour  on 

dcr.     A  knight  was  now  and  then  seen  to  cross  th 

H^n  hij:  long  white  cloak,  bi^  head  depressed  on  his 

Hpnd  hi*  arms  folded.     They  passed  each  other,  i 

^^^nnced  to  meet,  with  a  slow,  solemn,  and  mate 

^■or  such  was  the  role  of  their  order,  qool 

^Koly  texts,*  "In  many  words  thoa 

^^•H«»Taxn.     Set  PruKtb* -X Vs    -k-STO^^ft^ 
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Ee  and  death  are  in  ihe  power  of  the  tongue."     In  a 

d,  the  stem,  ascetic  TJgour  of  the  Temple  dieeipliiie, 
ch  had  been  so  long  exchanged  for  prodigal  and  licen- 
'S  indulgence,  seemed  at  once  to  have  revived  at  Tera- 
towe  under  the  severe  eye  of  Lucas  Beaumanoir. 
Isaac  paused  at  the  gate,  to  consider  how  he  might  seek 
■ance  in  the  manner  most  likely  to  bespeak  favour;  for 
SOS  well  aware  that  to  his  nnhappy  race  the  reviving 
iticiam  of  the  order  was  not  less  dangerous  than  their 
rincipled  licentiousness;  and  that  his  religion  would  be 
object  of  hate  and  persecution  in  the  one  case,  as  his 
th  would  have  exposed  him  in  the  other  to  the  extor- 
I  of  unrelenting  oppression. 

feantime,  Lucas  Beaumanoir  walked  in  a  small  garden 
iging  to  the  preceptory,  included  within  the  precincts 
a  exterior  fortification,  and  held  sad  and  confidential 
uunication  with  a  brother  of  his  order,  who  had  come 
is  company  from  Palestine. 

The  Grand  Master  was  a  man  advanced  in  age,  as  was 
Bed  by  his  long  grey  beard,  and  the  shaggy  grey'ey^ 
■8,  overhanging  eyes  of  which,  however,  years  had  liefg 
►le  to  quench  the  fire.  A  formidable  warrior,  his  11;,^ 
severe  features  retained  the  soldier's  fierceness  of  ex- 
lion ;  an  ascetic  bigot,  they  were  no  less  marked  by  the 
jtstion  of  abstinence,  and  the  spiritual  pride  of  the 
Batisfied  devotee.  Yet  with  these  severer  traits  of 
dognomy,   there   was  mixed   somewhat   striking   and 

e,  arising,  doubtless,  from  the  great  part  which  his 
1  office  called  upon  him  to  act  among  monarehs  and 
oeB,  and  from  the  habitual  exercise  of  supreme  author- 
nex  the  valiant  and  high-bom  knights  who  were  united 
i»e  rules  of  the  order.  His  stature  was  tall,  and  his 
,  undepresBed  by  ago  and  toil,  was  erect  and  stately. 

white  mantle  was  shaped  with  severe  regularity,  ac- 
ling  to  the  rule  of  St.  Bernard  himaeW,  \ie\Q?,  c.o'Oi- 
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posed  of  what  was  then  called  burrel  cloth,  exactly  fittcil 
to  the  size  of  the  wearer,  and  bearing  on  the  left  shnoldff  I 
the  octangular  cross  peculiar  to  the  order,  formed  of  nJ  I 
cloth.     No  vair' or  ermine   decked  tliis  garment:  but  in  I 
respect  of  his  age,  the  Grand  Master,  as  permitted  by  tl 
rules,  wore  his  doublet  lined  and  trimmed  with  the  » 
lambsMn,  dressed  with  the  wool  outwards,  which  whs  (1 
nearest  approach  he  could  regularly  make  to  the 
fur,  then  the  greatest  luxury  of  dress.     In  his  hand  h 
that  singular  abacus,  or  staff  of  office,  with  which  Tempij 
are  usually  represented,  having  at  the  upper  end  a  n 
plate,  on  which  was  engraved  the  cross  of  the  order,  | 
scribed  within  a  circle  or  orle,  as  heralds  term  it 
companion,  who   attended    on   this   great  personage,  I 
nearly  the  same  dress  in  all  respects,  but  his  extreme  df' 
ence  towards  hia  superior  showed  that  no  other  e 
subsisted  between  them.     The  preceptor,  for  such  h 
in  rank,  walked  not  In  a  line  with  the  Grand  MaEter,  b 
just  so  far  behind  that  Beaumanoir  could  speak  to  V 
vithont  turning  round  his  head. 

"Conrade,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "dear  corapaoiOB 
b  battles  and  my  toils,  to  thy  faithful  bosom  alone  I 
liflide  my  aorrows.     To  thee  alone  can  I  tell  ho* <j 
BiBce  I  came  to  this  kingdom,  I  have  desired  to  be  d 
and  to  be  with  the  just.     Not  one  object  in  England  ll 
met  mine  eye  which  it  could  rest  upon  with  pleasmi!,  fl 
the  tombs  of  our  brethren,  beneath  the  massive  roof  of ' 
Temple   Church^   in   yonder   proud    capital.     '0  ' 
Bobert  de  Rost'  did  I  exclaim  internally,  as  I  gazed  n] 

L    these  good  soldiers  of  the  cross,  where  they  lie 

^  on  their  eepulchres — '0  worthy   William 

Hopen  your  marble  cells,  and  take  to  your  r 

^ftbrother,  who  would  rather  strive  with  a  t 

^Kjwgans  than  witness  the  decay  of  our  holy  o 

^m      '  Vtra.    Same  sort  at  faT. 
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is  but  true,"  iinswered  Conradu  Mont-Fitchet — "it 
too  true;  and  the  irregularitiea  of  our  brethren  iii 
.d  are  even  more  gross  than  those  in  France." 
realise  tliey  are  more  wealthy,"  answered  the  Grand 
"Bear  with  me,  brother,  although  I  should  some- 
/auQt  myself.  Thou  knowest  the  hfe  I  have  led, 
f  each  point  of  my  order,  striving  with  devils  em- 

and  disembodied,  striking  down  the  roaring  lion, 
eth  about  seeking  whom  he  may  devour,  like  a  good 

and  devout  priest,  wheresoever  I  met  with  him, 
I  bleaeed  St.  Bernard  hath  prescribed  to  ua  in  the 
fth  capital^  of  our  rule,  nt  ho  semp^eriafun*    fliit,  ^ 

Holy  Temple!  the  "zeal  which  hatH^evoured  my 
ice  and  my  life,  yea,  the  very  nerves  and  marrow  of 
es — by  tliat  very  Holy  Temple  I  swear  to  thee,  that 
yself  and  some  few  that  etill  retain  the  ancient 
r  of  our  order,  I  look  upon  no  brethren  whom  1  can 
ny  soul  to  embrace  under  that  holy  name.  What 
'  statutes,  and  how  do  our  "brethren  observe  them? 
hould  wear  no  vain  or  worldly  ornament,  no  crest 
jeir  helmet,  no  gold  upon  stirrup  or  bridle-bit;  jet 
m  go  pranked  out  so  proudly  and  so  gaily  as  the 
Idiers  of  the  Temple?  They  are  forbidden  by  our 
J  to  take  one  bird  by  means  of  another,  to  shoot 
irith  bow  or  arblast,  to  halloo  to  a  hunting-horn,  or 
■  the  horse  after  game;  but  now,  at  hunting  and 
g,  and  each  idle  sport  of  wood  and  river,  who  so 

as  the  Templars  in  all  these  fond  vanities?  They 
bidden  to  read,  save  what  their  superior  permitted, 
n  to  what  is  read,  save  such  holy  things  as  may  be 

aloud  during  the  hours  of  refection;  but  lol  their 
ire  at  the  command  of  idle  minstrels,  and  their  eyea 

IiL.    Cb&pter, 

KO.  eW.    In  thBOrdinancpsof  IheKnlgblHOt  lli8  Temple  this  iibrasa 
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■etudy  empty  romaunta,^  They  were  eomiuandeil  U 
pate  magic  and  heresy;  lo!  they  are  charged  with  st 
the  accursed  cabalistieal  secrets  of  the  Jews,  and  th( 
nf  the  paynim  Saracens.  Simpleness  of  diet  wi 
scribed  to  them — roots,  pottage,  gruels,  eating  fit 
thrice  a-week,  because  the  accustomed  feeding  on ' 
a  dishonourable  corruptiou  of  the  body;  and  beholi 
tables  groan  under  delicate  fare.  Their  drink  wa 
water;  and  now,  to  drink  like  a  Templar  is  the  b 
^aeh  jolly  boon  companion.  This  very  garden,  fill 
-s  with^curious  herbs  and  trees  sent  fe^m  Eastern 
better  becoipes  t'.ie  harem  of  an  unbelieving  Emir*  t 
plot  which  Ciristian  monks  should  devote  to  rail 
homely  pot-herbs.  And  oh,  Conrade!  well  it  were  t 
relaxation  of  discipline  stopped  even  here!  Wd 
knoweat  that  we  were  'forbidden  to  receive  those 
women  who  at  the  beginning  were  associated  aa  ai 
OUT  order,  because,  saith  the  forty- sixth  chapd 
Ancient  Enemy  hath,  bj'  female  society,  withdraw) 
from  the  right  path  to  paradise.  Nay,  in  the  last 
being,  as  it  were,  the  eopestone  which  our  blessed  i 
placed  on  the  pure  and  undefiled  doctrine  which 
enjoined,  we  are  prohibited  from  offering,  even  to  ■ 
ters  and  our  mothers,  the  kiss  of  affection:  at  ( 
mitUerum  fugianlur  oscula.^  I  shame  to  speak — 1 
to  think — of  the  corruptions  which  have  rushed  I 
us  even  like  a  flood.  The  aouls  of  our  pure  found 
spirits  of  Hugh  de  Payen  and  Godfrey  de  St.  Omer, 
the  blessed  seven  who  first  joined  in  dedicating  th< 
to  the  service  of  the  Temple,  are  disturbed  even  in 
joyment  of  paradise  itself.  I  have  seen  them.  Conl 
the  visions  of  the  night :  their  sainted  eyes  shed  1( 
the  sins  and  follies  of  their  brethren,  and  for  the  H 
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ixTiry  in  which  they  wallow.  'Beauuianoir,' 
y,  thou  slumberest;  awake!  There  is  a  stain  in  the 
of  the  Temple,  deep  and  foul  as  that  left  by  the 

of  leprosy  on  the  walls  of  the  infected  houses' of 
Lhe  soldiers  of  the  Cross,  who  should  shun  the 
of  a  woman  as  the  eye  of  a  basilisk,  live  in  open  sin, 
,h  the  females  of  their  own  race  only,  but  with  tho 
ere  of  the  accursed  heathen,  and  more  accursed 
Beaumanoir,    thou    sleepest;    up,  and  avenge  our 

Slay  the  sinners,  male  and  female!  Take  to  thee 
nd  of  Phinehas!'^  The  vision  fled,  Oonrade,  but  as 
ed  I  could  atill  hear  the  clank  of  their  mail,  and  aee 
cing  of  their  white  mantles.  And  I  will  do  accord- 
their  word :  I  will  purify  the  fabric  of  the  Tem- 
.d  the  unclean  stones  in  which  the  plague  is,  I  will 
i  and  cast  out  of  the  building." 
3t  bethink  thee,  reverend  father,"  said  Mont-Fit- 
the  stain  hath  become  engrained  by  time  and  con- 
e;  let  thy  reformation  be  cantiouB,  as  it  is  just  and 

0,  Mont-Fitchet,"  answered  the  stem  old  man,  "it 
€  sharp  and  sudden;  the  order  is  on  the  crisis  of  its 
The  sobriety,  self-devotion,  and  piety  of  our  prede- 

made  us  powerful  friends;  our  presumption,  our 
,  OUT  luxury  have  raised  up  against  us  mighty  ene- 

We  must  east  away  these  riches,  which  are  a  temp- 
to  princes:  we  must  lay  down  that  presumption, 
is  an  offence  to  them;  we  must  reform  that  license 
nrers,  which  is  a  scandal  to  the  whole  Christian 
Or — mark  my  words — the  order  of  the  Temple 
!  utterly  demolished,  and  the  place  thereof  shall  no 
«  known  among  the  nations." 
ow  may  God  avert  such  a  calamity!"  said  the  pre- 
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"Amen,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  with  solemnity, 
we  must  deserve  His  aid.     I  tell  thee,  Conrade,  that 
the  powers  in  Heaven,  nor  the  powers  on  earth,  will  lot 
endure  the  wickedness  of  this  generation.     Mj  intell 
is  sure — the  ground  on  which  our  fabric  is  reared  is 
undermined,  and  each  addition  we  make  to  the 
of  ouj  greatness  will  only  sink  it  the  sooner  in  the 
We  must  retrace  our  steps,  and  show  ourselves  the  f( 
champions  of  the  Cross,  sacrificing  to  our  calling  not 
our  blood  and  our  lives,  not  alone  our  lusts  and  our 
but  our  ease,  our  comforts,  and  our  natural  affection^ 
act  as  men  convinced  that  many  a  pleasure  which  i 
lawful  to  others  is  forbidden  to  the  avowed  soldier 
Temple." 

At  this  moment  a  squire,  clothed  in  a  threadbare 
ment — for  the  aspirants  after  this  holy  order  wore  ■" 
their  noviciate  the  cast-off  garments  of  the  knigbl 
tered  the  garden,  and,  bowing  profoundly  befon 
Grand  Master,  stood  silent,  awaiting  his  permiseioB  i 
presumed  to  tell  his  errand. 

"Is  it  not  more  seemly,"  said  the  Grand  Master, " 
this  Damian,  clothed  in  tEie  garments  of  Christian  I 
ity,  thus  appear  with  reverend  silence  before  hia  snj 
than  but  two  days  since,  when  the  fond  fool  was  decl 
a  painted  coat,  and  iangling  as  pert  and  as  proud  i 
popinjay?  Speak,  Damian,  we  permit  thee.  ^ 
thine  errand?" 

"A  Jew  stands  without  the  gate,  noble  and  r 
father,"  said  the  squire,  "who  prays  to  speak  with 
Brian  de  Eois-Guilbert." 

"Thou  wert  right  to  gi"ve  me  knowledge  of  it,"  i 
Grand  Master;  "in  our  presence  a  preceptor  ia  but 
common  compeer  of  our  order,  who  may  not  walk 
tng  to  hia  own  wiW,  but  to  that  of  his  Master,  even 
fug  to  the  text,  *ln  t\ie  V«iM\a%  o\  '^ft  ««  be  hatli 


T 


IVANHOE  477 

It  imports  us  tgpeeially  to  know  of  this  Bois-Guil- 
proceedings,"  said  he,  turning  to  his  companion, 
eport  speaks  him  hrave  and  valiant,"  said  Conrade. 
nd  truly  is  he  so  spoken  of,"  said  the  Grand  Master; 
r  valour  only  we  are  not  degenerated  from  our  prede- 
:,  the  heroes  of  the  Cross.  But  brother  Brian  came 
ur  ordei  a  moody  and  disappointed  man,  stirred,  I 
me,  to  take  our  vows  and  to  renounce  the  world,  not 
rerity  of  soul,  but  as  one  whom  some  touch  of  light 
tent  had  driven  into  penitence.  Since  then  he  hatb 
e  an  active  and  earnest  agitator,  a  murmurer,  and  a 
nator,  and  a  leader  amongst  those  who  impugn  our 
ity;  not  considering  that  the  rule  is  given  to  the 
■  even  by  the  symbol  of  the  staff  and  the  rod — the 
>  support  the  infirmities  of  the  weak,  the  rod  to  cor- 
le  faults  of  delinquents.  Damian,"  he  continued, 
;he  Jew  to  our  presence." 

e  squire  departed  with  a  profound  reverence,  and  in 
minutes  returned,  marshalling  in  Isaac  of  York. 
Iced  slave,  ushered  into  the  presence  of  some  mighty 
,  could  approach  his  judgment-seat  with  more  pro- 
reverence  and  terror  than  that  with  which  the  Jew 
^ear  to  the  presence  of  the  Grand  Master.  When  he 
iproached  within  the  distance  of  three  yards,  Beaa- 
:  made  a  sign  with  his  staff  that  he  should  come  no 
■.  The  Jew  kneeled  down  on  the  earth,  which  he 
in  token  of  reverence;  then  rising,  stood  before  the 
aiB,  his  hands  folded  on  his  bosom,  his  hend  bowed 
breast,  in  all  the  submission  of  Oriental  slavery. 
amian,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "retire,  and  have  a 
ready  to  await  our  sudden  call ;  and  suffer  no  one  to 
the  garden  until  we  shall  leave    it,"     The    squire 

and  retreated.  "Jew,"  continued  the  haughty  old 
•niark  me.  It  suits  not  our  condition  to  hold  v,-\.i\\ 
mg  commuD/cfltion,  nor  do  we  waste  woiia  o^  Vxawi 
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,"  said  Conrad e,  interposing,  tiiough  with  much 
Qce,  "wilt  thou  braak  the  aeal?" 
Tid  Trill  I  not?"  said  Beaumanoir,  with  a  frown.  "Is 
written  in  tbe  fortj-second  capital,  De  Ledione  Lit- 
1,1  that  a  Templar  shall  not  receive  a  letter,  no,  not 
lis  father,  without  com muniea ting  the  same  to  the 
Master,  and  reading  it  in  his  presence?" 
then  perused  the  letter  in  haste,  with  an  expression 
prise  and  horror;  read  it  over  again  more  slowly; 
olding  it  out  to  Conrade  with  one  hand,  and  slightly 
,g  it  with  the  other,  exclaimed:  "Here  is  goodly  stuff 
e  Christian  man  to  write  to  another,  and  both  mem- 
md  no  inconsiderable  members,  of  religious  profes- 
When,"  said  he  solemnly,  and  looking  upward, 
riiou  come  with  Thy  fanners  to  purge  the  thrashiog- 
1 

>nt-Fitchet  took  the  letter  from  his  superior,  and 
aont  to  peruse  it.  "Read  it  aloud,  Conrade,"  said 
rand  Master;  "and  do  thou  (to  Isaac)  attend  to  the 
rt  of  it,  for  we  will  question  thee  concerning  it." 
nrade  read  the  letter,  which  was  in  these  words: 
er,  by  divine  grace,  prior  of  the  Cistercian  house  of 
ary's  of  Jiirvaulx,  to  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilhert,  a 
t  of  the  holy  order  of  the  Temple,  wisheth  health, 
he  bounties  of  King  Bacchus  and  of  my  Lady  Venus. 
ling  our  present  condition,  dear  brother,  we  are  a 
e  in  the  hands  of  certain  lawless  and  godless  men, 
.ave  not  feared  to  detain  our  person,  and  put  us  to 
q;  whereby  we  have  also  learned  of  Front-de-Bceuf's 
■tune,  and  that  thou  hast  escaped  with  that  fair  Jew- 
rceress  whose  black  eyes  have  bewitched  thee.  We 
artily  rejoiced  of  thy  safety;  nevertheless,  we  pray 
n  be  on  thy  gnard  in  the  matter  of  this  second  Witch 
dor;  for  we  are  privately  assured  that  your  Great 
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Master,  who  eareth  not  a  bean  for  cherry  cheeks  andM 
eyes,  comes  from  Normandy  to  diminish  your  mirfli  n 
amend  your  misdoings.  Wherefore  we  pray  you  h 
to  beware,  and  to  be  found  watching,  even  as  the  Hol 
Text  hath  it,  Invcitimlur  vigilantes^  And  the  we»llj 
Jew  her  father,  Isaac  of  York,  having  prayed  of  n 
in  his  behalf.  I  gave  him  these,  earnestly  advifiing,  andB 
a  sort  entreating,  that  you  do  hold  the  damsel  to  n 
seeing  he  will  pay  you  from  his  bags  as  much  as  may  Bil 
fifty  damsels  upon  safer  terms,  whereof  I  trust  to  hare  ■ 
part  when  we  make  merry  together,  as  true  brothen,  m 
forgetting  the  wine-enp.  For  what  saith  the  test,  I'iw 
lo'Hflcat  cor  hominis;^  and  again,  Rex  delectubiiur  ]<ukhrih 
dine  lua.^ 

"Till  which  merry  meeting,  we  wish  you  fareirWj 
Given  from  this  den  of  thieves,  about  the  hour  of  ii 

"Aymer  Ph.  S.  M.  Jorvolciencis i 

"Postscriptum. — Truly  your  golden  chain  hath  i 
long  abidden  with  me,  and  will  now  sustain,  arflundl 
neck  of  an  outlaw  deer-stealer,  the  whistle  whereiHth] 
calleth  on  his  hounds." 


"What  sayest  thou  to  this,  Conrade?"  said  the  Ql^ 
Master.  "Den  of  thievesl  and  a  fit  residence  is  »  d 
thieves  for  such  a  prior.  N"o  wonder  that  the  hasd  of  1 
is  upon  us,  and  that  in  the  Holy  Land  we  lose  pitc 
place,  foot  by  foot,  before  the  infidels,  when  we  haved 
churchmen  as  this  Aymer.  And  what  meanoth  he,  I  h" 
by  'this  second  Witch  of  Eador'?"  said  he  to  bis  confidj 
something  apart. 

Conrade  was  better  acquainted,  perhaps  by  \ 
with  the  jargon  of  gallantry  than  was  bis  superior;  ft 
expounded  the  passage  wbiclv  embarrassed  the  Gtsoi  H 

'  Im-SMENTUB  VlillLfcSTEB.     SES  Lufce 'iU.  W . 
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sort  of  language  used  by  w^orldly  men  towards 
rliom  they  loved  par  amours;  but  the  explanation 
t  satisfy  the  bigoted  Beaiunanoir. 
lere  is  more  in  it  than  thou  dost  guess,  Conrade; 
aplicity  is  no  match  for  this  deep  abyss  of  wicked- 
This  Hehecca  of  York  was  a  pupil  of  that  Miriam  of 
thou  hast  heard.  Thou  shalt  hear  the  Jew  own  it 
ow."  Then  turning  to  Isaac,  he  said  aloud,  "Thy 
er,  then,  is  prisoner  with  Brian  de  Boia-Guilbert?" 
^,  reverend  valorous  sir,"  stammered  poor  Isaac, 
'hatsoever  ransom  a  poor  man  may  pay  for  her  de- 

sace!"  said  the  Grand  Master.  "This  thy  daughter 
:actised  the  art  of  healing,  hath  she  not?" 
f,  gracious  sir,"  answered  the  Jew,  with  more  confi- 
"and  knight  and  yeoman,  squire  and  vassal,  may 
fie  goodly  gift  which  Heaven  hath  assigned  to  her. 
1  one  can  testify  that  she  hath  recovered  them  by  her 
len  every  other  human  aid  hath  proved  vain;  but 
ssing  of  the  God  of  Jacob  was  upon  her." 
lumanoir  turned  to  Mont-Fitchet  vrith  a  grim  smile. 
irother,"  he  said,  "the  deceptions  of  the  devouring 
!  Behold  the  baits  with  which  he  fishes  for  souls, 
a  poor  space  of  earthly  life  in  exchange  for  eternal 
ess  hereafter.  Well  said  our  blessed  rule,  Semper 
atvr  leo  varans}  Upon  the  lion!  Down  with  the 
er!"  said  he,  shaking  aloft  his  mystic  abacus,  as  if 
ance  of  the  powers  of  darkness.  "Thy  daughter 
h  the  cures,  I  doubt  not,"  thus  he  went  on  to  address 
w,  "by  words  and  sigils,  and  periapts,^  and  other 
tical  mysteries." 
ly,  reverend  and  brave  knight,"  answered  Isaac, 
,  chief  measure  by  a  balsam  of  marvellous  virtue." 
here  had  she  that  secret?"  said  Beaumanoir. 

athOte.     "Tbe  rarenlng  llan  la  ever  to  be  beaWn  down." 


482 


IVAlfHOE 


"It  was  delivered  to  her,"  answered  Isaac,  relnctaniq 
"by  Miriam,  a  sage  matron  of  otir  tribe." 

"Ah,  false  Jew!"  said  the  Grand  Master;  "was  it  a 
from  that  same  witch  Miriam,  the  abomination  of  vha| 
enchantments  have  been  heard  of  throughoat  every  C 
tian  land?"  exclaimed  the  Grand  Master,  crossing  hiini 
"Her  body  was  burnt  at  a  stake,  and  her  ashes  were  « 
tered  to  the  four  winds;  and  so  be  it  with  me  and  n 
order,  if  I  do  not  as  much  to  her  pupil,  and  more  also!  j 
will  teach  her  to  throw  spell  and  incantation  over  then 
diers  of  the  blessed  Temple!     There,  Damian,  spurn  tl 
Jew  from  the  gate;  shoot  him  dead  if  he  oppose  or  toi 
again.     With  Ms  daughter  we  will  deal  as  the  Cbristiaiili 
and  our  own  high  office  warrant." 

Poor  Isaac  was  hurried  off  accordingly,  and  eipe 
from  the  preceptory,  all  his  entreaties,  and  even  his  o;' 
unheard  and  disregarded.  He  could  do  n  ' 
turn  to  the  house  of  the  Rabbi,  and  endeavour,  i 
means,  to  learn  how  his  daughter  was  to  be  « 
He  had  hitherto  feared  for  her  honour;  he  i 
tremble  for  her  life.  Meanwhile,  the  Grand  Mas 
to  hifl  presence  the  preceptor  of  Templestowe. 


CHAPTER    XXXVI 

aj  art  is  fraud— tdl  live  by  seeming. 
The  beggar  bega  with  it,  and  the  gay  courtier 
Qaina  land  and  title,  ranli  and  rule,  by  seemiog; 
The  clergy  score  it  not,  and  the  bold  soldier 
Will  eke  with  it  hia  service. — All  admit  it. 
All  practiL-e  it;  and  he  who  is  content 
With  showing  what  he  is  ehall  have  small  credit 
In  church,  or  camp,  or  state.    So  wags  the  world. 

Old  Plag. 

Albert  Malvoisin,  president,  or,  in  the  language  of  the 
ST,  preceptor  of  the  establishment  of  Templestowe,  was 
ther  to  that  Philip  Malvoisin  who  has  been  already  oeca- 
lally  mentioned  in  this  history,  and  was,  like  that  baron, 
lose  league  with  Brian  de  Bois-Gnilbert. 
Amongst  dissolute  and  unprincipled  men,  of  whom  tht- 
nple  order  included  but  too  many,  Albert  of  Temple- 
ve  might  be  distinguished ;  but  with  this  difference  from 
audacious  Bois-Uuilbert,  that  he  knew  how  to  throw 
r  bis  vices  and  his  ambition  tlie  veil  of  hypocrisy,  and  to 
Hme  in  his  exterior  the  fanaticism  which  he  intemflUy 
pised.  Had  not  the  arrival  of  the  Grand  Master  been  so 
apectedly  endden,  he  would  have  seen  nothing  at 
Bplestowe  which  might  have  appeared  to  argue  any  re- 
ition  of  discipline.  And,  even  although  surprised,  and 
1  certain  extent  detected,  Albert  Malvoisin  listened  with 
h  respect  and  apparent  contrition  to  the  rebuke  of  his 
Brior,  and  made  such  haste  to  reform  the  particulars  he 
Jured — succeeded,  in  fine,  bo  well  in  giving  an  air  of 
itic  devotion  to  a  family  which  had  been.  \a,te\'^  ie.No\.e,^ 
imnse  and  pleasure,  that  Lticae  BeaumanoVT  \ie%a».  "v 
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entertain  a  higher  opinion  of  the  preceptors  morals  tl 
the  first  appearance  of  the  establishment  had  iDcUned' 
to  adopt. 

But  these  favourable  sentiments  on  the  part  rf 
Grand  Master  were  greatly  shaken  by  the  intelligence 
Albert  had  received  within  a  house  of  religion  the  Ji 
captiye,  and,  as  was  to  be  feared,  the  paramour  of  a' 
of  the  order;  and  when  Albert  appeared  before  him  he 
regarded  with  unwonted  sternness. 

"There  is  in  this  mansion,  dedicated  to  the  purpof«»i 
the  holy  order  of  the  Temple,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  in 
severe  tone,  "a  Jewish  woman,  brought  hither  by  a  bnrt! 
of  religion,  by  your  couuiTanee,  Sir  Preceptor." 

Albert  Malvoisin  was  overwhelmed  with  confusion; 
the  unfortunate  Rebecca  had  been  confined  in  a  reniotei 
secret  part  of  the  building,  and  every  precaution  used 
jirevent  her  residence  there  from  being  known.  He  re« 
the  looks  of  Beaumanoir  rum  to  Boie-Guilbert  and  to  h 
self,  imless  he  should  be  ahle  to  avert  the  impending  sto 

"Why  are  you  mute?"  continued  the  Grand  Master. 

"Is  it  permitted  to  me  to  reply?"  answered  the  prw 
tor,  in  a  tone  of  the  deepest  humility,  although  by 
tjuestion  he  only  meant  to  gain  an  instant's  space 
arranging  his  ideas. 

"Speak,  you  are  permitted,"  eaid  the  Grand  Masti 
"speak,  and  eay,  knowest  thou  the  capital  of  our  holy  r 
De  commiUtonibiis  Templi  in,  sanctacivUate.  qui  rum  t 
ei-rimis    mulieribus   versaniur,    propter   oUcclationan  ■ 

"Surely,  most  reverend  father,"  auBwered  the  precep 
"I  have  not  risen  to  this  office  in  the  order,  being  ignM 
of  one  of  its  most  important  prohibitions." 

"How  comes  it.  then,  I  demand  of  thee  once  man,  tt 
thou  hast  suffered  a^itotUer  \,Q\iTOi%a.\ttiKHiss«£,«i3  t 
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ar  a  Jewish  sorceress,  into  this  holy  place,  to  the 

id  pollution  thereof?" 

Jewish  sorceress!"  echoed  Albert  Malvoisin,  "good 

juardus!" 

,  brother,  a  Jewish  sorceress,"  said  the  Grand  Mas- 

■nly.     "I  have  said  it,     Dajest  thou  deny  that  this 

L,  the  daughter  of  that  wretched  usurer  Isaac  of 

ind  the  pupil  of  the  foul  ivitch  Miriam,  is  now — 

to  be  thought  or  spoken! — lodged  within  this  thy 

ory?" 

lur  wisdom,  reverend  father,"  answered  the  precep- 

th  rolled  away  the  darkness  from  ray  understanding. 

id  I  wonder  that  so  good  a  knight  as  Brian  de  Bois- 
rt  seemed  so  fondly  besotted  on  the  charms  of  thia 

whom  I  received  into  this  house  merely  to  place  a 
wist  their  growing  intimacy,  which  else  might  have 
mented  at  the  expense  of  the  fall  of  our  valiant  and 
IS  brother." 

ith  nothing,  then,  as  yet  passed  betwixt  them  in 
of  his  vow?"  demanded  the  Grand  Master, 
hat!  under  this  roof?"  said  the  preceptor,  crossing 
':  "St.  Magdalene  and  the  t*n  thousand  virgins  for- 
io\  if  I  have  sinned  in  receiving  her  here,  it  was  in 
ng  thought  that  I  might  thus  break  off  our  brother's 
d  devotion  to  this  Jewess,  which  seemed  to  me  so 
,d  unnatural,  that  I  could  not  but  ascribe  it  to  some 
)f  insanity,  more  to  be  cured  by  pity  than  reproof. 
ice  your  reverend  wisdom  hath  discovered  this  Jew- 
an^  to  be  a  sorceress,  perchance  it  may  account  fully 
snamoured  folly." 

doth! — it  doth!"  said  Beeumanoir.  "See,  brother 
e,  the  peril  of  yielding  to  the  first  devices  and  blan- 
Qta  of  Satan!  We  look  upon  woman  only  to  gratify 
,  of  the  eye,  and  to  take  pleasure  in  what  men  ca.\.V\vft\ 

and  the  Ancient  Enemy,  the  devouring \ioia,^\»ias 
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l»ower  over  us,  to  complete,  by  talisman  aud  spell,  a  we 
which  was  begun  by  idlenesa  and  folly.  It  may  be  thai  c 
brother  BolB-Guilbert  doee  in  this  matter  deserre  nil 
|iily  than  severe  chastisement,  rather  the  support  of  thert 
than  the  strokes  of  the  rod;  and  that  our  adraonitionB i 
prayers  may  turn  him  from  his  folly,  and  restore  him  io 
hrethren." 

"It  were  deep  pity,"  said  Conrade  Mont-Fitch et,  "toti 
to  the  order  one  of  its  beet  lances,  when  the  holy  commnn 
most  requires  the  aid  of  its  sons.  Three  hundred  SaiM 
hath  this  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  slain  with  his  own  han 

"The  blood  of  these  accursed  dogs,"  said  the  Qn 
Master,  "ahal!  be  a  sweet  and  acceptable  offering  to 
saints  and  angels  whom  they  despise  and  blaspheme;! 
with  their  aid  will  we  counteract  the  apells  and  charms  i 
which  our  brother  is  entwined  as  in  a  net.  He  shall  hi 
the  bands  of  this  Delilah  as  Samson  burst  the  two 
cords  with  which  the  Philistines  had  bound  him,  and  bI 
slaughter  the  infidels,  even  heaps  upon  heaps.  But 
ceming  this  foul  witch,  who  hath  flnng  her  enchantn 
over  a  brother  of  the  Holy  Temple,  assuredly  she  shall 
the  death." 

"But  the  lawB  of  England "  said  the  preceptor, ' 

though  delighted  that  the  Grand  Master's  resentment, 
fortunately  averted  from  himself  and  Bois-Gnilbcrt. 
taken  another  direction,  began  now  to  fear  he  was 
it  too  far. 

"The  laws  of  England,"  interrupted  Beaumanoir. 
mit  and  enjoin  each  judge  to  execute  justice  within  hi 
jurisdiction.  The  most  petty  baron  may  arrest,  try. 
pondemn  a  witch  found  within  his  own  domain.  And 
that  power  be  denied  to  the  Grand  Master  of  the  T« 
within  a  preceptory  of  his  order?  Nol  we  will  jud^ 
condemn.  The  witc^  s\\a\\  \ife  \sJt«ii.  •i%A  ot  the  land, 
Me  wickedness  thereol  &V«\\  "^  Iot^-^^-b.. 
miiJe  hall  for  the  trial  oi  *<i  ^soviiCTraa" 
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Libert  Malvoisin  bowed  and  retired,  not  to  give  direc- 
I  for  preparing  the  hall,  but  to  seek  out  Brian  de  Bois- 
bert,  and  communicate  to  him  how  matters  were  likely 
Tminate.     It  was  not  long  ere  he  found  him,  foaming 

indignation  at  a  repulse  he  had  anew  sustained  from 
fair  Jewess.  "The  unthinking,"  he  said — "the  un- 
?ful,  to  scorn  him  who,  amidst  blood  and  flames,  would 
:  saved  her  life  at  the  risk  of  his  own !  By  Heaven,  Mal- 
n!  I  abode  until  roof  and  rafters  crackled  and  crashed 
nd  me.  I  was  the  hutt  of  a  hundred  arrows;  they 
ed  on  mine  armour  like  hailstones  against  a  latticed 
ment,  and  the  only  use  I  made  of  my  shield  was  for  her 
ection.  This  did  I  endure  for  her,  and  now  the  self- 
id  girl  upbraids  me  that  I  did  not  leave  her  to  perish, 
refuses  me  not  only  the  slightest  proof  of  gratitude,  but 

the  most  distant  hope  that  ever  she  will  be  brought  to 
t  any.  The  devil,  that  possessed  her  race  with  ob- 
icy,  has  concentrated  its  full  force  in  her  single  person!" 
The  devil,"  said  the  preceptor,  "I  think,  possessed  you 
.  How  oft  have  I  preached  to  you  caution,  if  not  con- 
lee?  Did  I  not  tell  you  that  there  were  enough  willing 
stian  damsels  to  be  met  with,  who  would  think  it  sin  to 
je  80  brave  a  knight  U  don  d'amoureux  merci}  and  you 
;  needs  anchor  your  affection  on  a  wilful,  obstinate  Jew- 
By  the  mass,  I  think  old  Lucas  Beaumanoir  guesees 
t,  when  he  maintains  she  hath  cast  a  spell  over  you." 
Lucas  Beaumanoir?"  said  Bois-Gnilbert,  reproachfully. 
^  these  your  precautions,  Malvoisin?  Hast  thou  auf- 
1  the  dotard  to  learn  that  Rebecca  is  in  the  preceptory?" 
How  could  I  help  it?"  said  the  preceptor.  "I  neglected 
ing  that  could  keep  secret  your  mystery;  hut  it  is  be- 
jd,  and  whether  by  the  devil  or  no,  the  devil  only  can 
But  I  have  turned  the  matter  as  I  could ;  you  are  safe 
ia  renonnee  Rebecca,      You  ate  pitied — ^the  Vic^xva.  <»^ 

t  Doti  B'AuouKBnx  Mzttat.     ••  The  getietOQB  giS.\  ol  \(i'je-" 
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^^nagical  delusioD.     She  ib  a  sorceress,  and  must 

I      such." 

"She  shall  not,  by  Heaven!"  eaid  Bois-Gnilbert. 
"By  Heaven,  she  most  and  -will!"  said  Ma 
•'Neither  you  nor  any  one  else  can  save  her.  Lucai 
nianoir  hath  settled  thai  the  death  of  a  Jewess 
sin-offering  sufficient  to  atone  for  all  the  amorous 
genees  of  the  Knights  Templars;  and  thou  knowest  I 
both  the  power  and  will  to  execute  so  reasonable  aai 
a  purpose." 

»"Will  future  ages  believe  that  such  stupid  bigot 
isted!"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  striding  up  and  io} 
artment. 
"What  they  may  believe,  I  know  not,"  said  Ua 
calmly ;  "but  I  know  well,  that  in  this  our  day  clei; 
laymen,  take  ninety-nine  to  the  hundred,  will  cry ' 
to  the  Grand  Master's  sentence." 

"I  have  it,"  said  Bois-Guilbert.  "Albert,  thou 
friend.  Thou  must  connive  at  her  escape,  Malvoisin 
will  transport  her  to  some  place  of  greater  5 
secrecy." 

"I  cannot,  if  I  would,"  replied  the  preceptor:  "th( 

sion  is  filled  with  the  attendants  of  the  Grand  Mast) 

othprs  who  are  devoted  to  Mm.     And,  to  be  frank  wil 

brother,  I  would  not  embark  with  you  in  this  matter, 

I  could  hope  to  bring  my  bark  to  haven.    T  have 

enough  already  for  your  sake.     I  have  no  mind  t 

a  sentence  of  degradation,  or  even  to  lose  my  preeepto 

the  sake  of  a  painted  piece  of  Jewish  flesh  and  blood-i 

you,  if  you  will  be  guided  by  my  counsel,  will  give 

wild-goose  chase,  and  fly  your  hawk  at  some  othei 

Think,  Bois-Guilbert;  thy  present  rank,  thy  future  he 

,     ail  depend  on  thy  place  in  the  order.     Shouldst  thou 

[    perversely  to  thy  passioTi  ^qt  "Cma  "?j5wyi<!a^  thna  wi 

Beaumanoir  the  po-^et  tA  e^e^vw?, 'Co«a,  wtAV* 

iaeglectit.     He  is  jeaVo^ia  oi XVe  VwatV^^^ 
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remlilmg  gripe,  and  lie  knows  thou  stretehest  thy 
nd  towards  it.  Doubt  not  he  will  min  thee,  Lf  thou 
t  him  a  pretext  eo  fair  as  thy  protection  of  a  Jewish 
8.  Give  him  his  scope  in  this  matter,  for  thou  canst 
Tol  him.  When  the  staff  is  in  thine  own  firm  gras]), 
,yest  caress  the  daughters  of  Judah,  or  burn  them,  as 
t  suit  thine  own  humour." 

Ivoisin,"  said  Bois-Goilbert,  "thou  art  a  cold-blood- 
end,"  said  the  preceptor,  hastening  to  fill  up  the 
a  which  Bois-Guilbert  would  probably  have  placed  a 
'ord — "a  cold-blooded  friend  I  am,  and  therefore 
;  to  give  thee  advice.  I  tell  thee  once  more,  that 
ost  not  save  Rebecca.  I  tell  thee  once  more,  thou 
it  perish  with  her.     Go  hie  thee  to  the  Grand  Mas- 

3W  thyself  at  his  feet  and  tell  him " 

t  at  his  feet,  by  Heaven!  but  to  the  dotard's  very 

ill  I  say " 

r  to  him,  then,  to  hia  beard,"  continued  Malvoisin, 
'that  you  love  this  captive  Jewess  to  distraction ; 
more  thou  dost  enlarge  on  thy  passion,  the  greater 
his  haste  to  end  it  by  the  death  of  the  fair  en- 
is;  while  thou,  taken  in  flagrant  delict^  by  the 
)f  a  crime  contrary  to  thine  oath,  canst  hope  no  aid 
rethren,  and  must  exchange  all  thy  brilliant  visions 
lion  and  power,  to  lift  perhaps  a  mercenary  epear  in 
:  the  petty  quarrels  between  Flanders  and  Bur- 

ou  speakest  the  truth,  Malvoisin,"  said  Brian  de 
ilbert,  after  a  moment's  reflection.  "I  will  give  the 
igot  no  advantage  over  me;  and  for  Rebecca,  she 
t  merited  at  my  hand  that  I  should  expose  rank  and 
for  her  sake.     1  will  east  her  off;  yes,  I  will  Leatft     ' 

sriate,  unless " 

lify  not  thy  inse  and  necessary  Teao\>it\Q^"   *^^^ 
<  i^tuttu),    "la  (lie  TBiy  nommlMUnot  lAwac^^-" 
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Malvoisin;  "womeu  are  but  the  toys  which  amust 
lighter  hom-e ;  ambition  is  the  serious  business  of  life, 
ish  a  thousaad  such  frail  baubles  as  this  Jewess,  before  A 
manly  step  pause  in  the  brilliant  career  that  lies  Btretch<| 
before  thee!     For  the  present  we  part,  nor  must  we  be  se 
to  hold  close  conversation;  I  must  order  the  hall  f 
judgment  seat." 

"What!"  said  Bois-Ouilbert,  "so  soon?" 

"Ay,"  replied  the  preceptor,  "trial  moves  rapidlj  I 
when  the  judge  has  determined  the  sentence  betoreba 

•'Rebecca,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  when  he  was  left  rJ 
"thou  art  like  to  cost  me  dear.     Why  cannot  I  abandon  m 
to  thy  fate,  as  this  calm  hypocrite  recommends?    One^ 
will  I  make  to  save  thee ;  but  beware  of  ingratitude^^ 
am  again  repulsed,  my  vengeance  shall  equal  m^ 
life  and  honour  of  Bois-Guilbert  must  not  1 
where  contempt  and  reproaches  are  his  only  rem  

The  preceptor  had  hardly  given  the  necessary  (n 
when  he  was  joined  by  Conrade  Mont-Fitchet,  ' 
quainted  him  with  the  Grand  Master's  resolution  to  la 
the  Jewess  to  instant  trial  for  sorcery. 

"It  is  surely  a  dream,"  said  the  preceptor;  "we  bi 
many  Jewish  physicians,  and  we  call  them  not  < 
though  they  work  wonderful  cures." 

"The   Grand   Master  thinks   otherwise,"   said  ! 
Fitchet;  "and,  Albert,  1  will  be  upright  with  thee:  i 
or  not,  it  were  better  that  this  miserable  damsel  SbH 
that  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert  should  be  lost  to  ti 
the  order  divided  by  internal  dissensioi 
his  high  ranlc,  his  fame  in  arms ;  thou  knoweat  ti 
which  many  of  our  brethren  regard  him ;  but  a 
not  avail  him  with  our  Grand  Master,  should  he  C 
k     Brian  as  the  accomi[i\ice,  not  the  victim,  of  this  Je" 
I   Were  the  souls  oi  the  tweVxe  tn^i^TOVwa-B:^!!  ' 
■were  better  she  suf!eTe<\  a\o-t\e 'Oaas 'Oa'sX-^^iwAi'S" 
fegftaer  in  her  destxaclwa" 
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I  have  been  working  him  even  now  to  abandon  her," 
Halvoiain ;  "but  still,  are  there  grounds  enough  to  con- 
1  this  Rebecca  for  sorcery  ?  Will  not  the  Grand  Master 
ge  hifl  mind  when  he  sees  that  the  proofs  are  bo  weak?" 
They  must  be  strengthened,  Albert,"  replied  Mont- 
let — "they  must  be  strengthened.  Dost  thou  under- 
line?" 

I  do,"  said  the  preceptor,  "nor  do  I  scruple  to  do  aught 
tdvancement  of  the  order;  but  there  is  little  time  to 
engines  fitting." 

Malvoisin,  they  must  be  found,"  said  Conrade;  "well 
it  advantage  both  the  order  and  thee.  This  Temple- 
e  is  a  poor  preceptory;  that  of  Mnison-Dicu^  is  worth 
lie  its  value.  Thou  knoweet  my  interest  with  our  old 
'.;  find  those  who  can  carry  this  matter  through,  and 

art  preceptor  of  Maison-Dieu  in  the  fertile  Kent. 

sayst  thou?" 

There  is,"  replied  Malvoisin,  "among  those  who  came 

ir  with  Bois-Guilbert,  two  fellows  whom  I  well  know; 

ints  they  were  to  my  brother  Philip  de  Malvoisin,  and 

id  from  his  service  to  that  of  Front-de-Bceuf.     It  may 

ley  know  something  of  the  witcheries  of  this  woman." 

Away,  seek  them  out  instantly;  and  hark  thee,  if  a 

at  or  two  will  sharpen  their  memory,  let  them  not  be 

ang." 

They  would  swear  the  mother  that  bore  them  a  aorcer- 

jr  a  Siecchin,"  said  the  preceptor. 

Away,  then,"  said  Mont-Fitchet ;  "at  noon  the  affair 

proceed.     I  have  not  seen  our  senior  in  such  earnest 

iration  since  he  condemned  to  the  stake  Hamet  Alfagi, 

vert  who  relapsed  to  the  Moslem  faith." 

lie  ponderous  castle-bell  had  tolled  the  point  of  noon, 

.  Rebecca  lieard  a  trampling  of  feet  upon  the  -^TOaSJa 

which  led  to  her  place  of  confinemetiV.    "XVft  ■aow^' 
meed  the  arrival  of  several  persons,  ail4  tVe  eS-tci^^ 
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[^"stance  rather  gave  her  joy;  for  she  was  more  afraid 
Bolitary  visits  of  the  fierce  and  passionate  Boib-Gi 
than  of  any  evil  that  coiUd  befall  her  besides.  The  H 
the  chamber  was  unlocked,  and  Conrade  and  the  pr^ 
Walvoisin  entered,  attended  by  four  warders  elof 
Mack,  and  bearing  halberds. 

"Daughter  of  an  accursed  race!"  said  the 
rise  and  follow  us." 

"Whither,"  said  Rebecca,  "and  for  what  pnrpi 

"Damsel,"  answered  Conrade,  "it  is  not  for  thee 
lion,  but  to  obey.  Nevertheless,  be  it  known  to  th( 
thou  art  to  be  brought  before  the  tribunal  of  the 
Master  of  our  holy  order,  there  to 
offences." 

"May  the  God  of  Abraham  be  praised!"  said  B 
folding  her  hands  devoutly;  "the  name  of  a  judg^i 
an  enemy  to  my  people,  is  to  me  as  the  name  of 
Most  willingly  do  I  follow  thee ;  permit  me  only  to  * 
veil  around  my  head." 

They  descended  the  stair  with  slow  and.solein 
traversed  a  long  gallery,  and,  by  a  pair  of  foldiBj 
placed  at  the  end,  entered  the  great  ball  in  which  the 
Master  had  for  the  time  established  his  court  of  josl 

The  lower  part  of  this  ample  apartment  was  fill* 
squires  and  yeomen,  who  made  way,  not  without  soil 
culty,  for  Rebecca,  attended  by  the  preceptor  and 
Fitchet.  and  followed  by  the  guard  of  halberdiers,  t 
forward  to  the  seat  appointed  for  her.  As  she 
through  the  crowd,  her  arms  folded  and  her  head  (lep 
3  scrap  of  paper  was  thrust  into  her  hand,  which  ( 
ceived  almost  unconsciously,  and  continued  to  hold  i 
examining  its  contents.  The  assnrance  that  shepc 
some  friend  in  this  awful  assembly  gave  her  cotatge ' 
around,  and  to  maTkmV.o'wV'isa'V'Eeseiiceahe  hsdlw 
ducted.  Sbe  gazed.  accciTi\-a^i,'o.'<jttw.'Cw 
ehaii  endeavour  to  iaaariaem^CBa^ft'^Vr'' 
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Stern  was  the  law  which  bade  its  vot'ries  leave 
At  human  woea  with  human  h«<art3  to  grieve; 
Stem  was  the  law,  whicli  at  the  winning  wile 
Of  trank  and  harmless  mirth  forbade  to  smile; 
But  sterner  still,  when  high  the  iron  rod 
Of  tyrant  power  she  shook,  Bcd  call'd  that  power  of  God. 
The  Middle  Ages. 

The  tribunal,  erected  for  the  trial  of  the  innocent  and 
appy  Eebecca,  occupied  the  dais  or  elevated  part  of  the 
ei  end  of  the  great  hall — a  platform  which  we  have 
ady  described  as  the  place  of  honour,  destined  to  be 
ipied  by  the  most  distinguished  inhabitants  or  guests  of 
mcient  mansion. 
Dn  an  elevated  seat,  directly  before  the  accused,  sat  the 
od  Master  of  the  Temple,  in  full  and  ample  robes  of 
ing  white,  holding  in  his  hand  the  mystic  staff  which 
S  the  symbol  of  the  order.  At  his  feet  was  placed  a 
e,  occupied  by  two  scribes,  chaplains  of  the  order,  whose 
y  it  was  to  reduce  to  formal  lecord  the  proceedings  of 
day.  The  black  dresses,  bare  scalps,  and  demure  looks 
|ieae  churchmen  formed  a  strong  contrast  to  the  warlike 
IKiance  of  the  knights  who  attended,  either  as  residing 
ftie  preceptory  or  as  come  thither  to  attend  upon  their 
md  Master.  The  preceptors,  of  whom  there  were  font 
lent,  occupied  seats  lower  in  height  and  somewhat  drawn 
t  behind  that  of  their  superior;  and  the  knights  who 
>yed  no  such  rank  in  the  order  were  placed  on  benches 
ilower,  and  preserving  the  same  distance  from  the  pre- 
Ofs  as  these  from  the  Grand  Master.  Behind  them,  but 
tewn  the  dais  or  elevated  portion  of  tVie'Ua.W,  ftV(«A*Cftft 
vea  of  the  order,  in  white  dresses  of  an  mieTYO^  k^mJ^^ 
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The  whole  asserably  wore  an  aspect  of  the  moi 
found  gravity ;  and  in  the  faces  of  the  knights  might ! 
ceived  traces  of  military  daring,  united  with  the  aolen 
riage  becoming  men  of  a  religioiis  profession,  and  wh 
the  presence  of  their  Grand  Master,  failed  not  to  si 
every  brow. 

The  remaining  and  lower  part  of  the  hall  was  fillc 
guards,  holding  partizans,  and  with  other  attendanta 
curiosity  had  drawn  thither  to  see  at  once  a  Grand 
and  a  Jewish  sorceress.  By  far  the  greater  {lart  oj 
inferior  persons  were,  in  one  rank  or  other,  connectt 
the  order,  and  were  accordingly  distinguished  by  thei 
dresses.  But  peasants  from  the  neighhouring  count 
not  refiiscd  admittance;  for  it  was  the  pride  of  Bean 
to  render  the  edifying  spectacle  of  the  justice  w6 
administered  as  public  as  possible.  His  large  b' 
seemed  to  expand  as  he  gazed  around  the  assembly, 
countenance  appeared  elated  by  the  eonseioue  digiii 
imaginary  merit  of  the  part  which  he  was  about  to 
A  psalm,  which  he  himself  accompanied  with  a  deep 
voice,  which  age  had  not  deprived  of  its  powers,  com 
the  proceedings  of  the  day;  and  the  solemn  sounds, 
exufiemus  Domino,^  so  often  sung  by  the  Templars 
engaging  with  earthly  adversaries,  was  judged  by 
most  appropriate  to  introduce  the  approaching  triuin 
sneb  be  deemed  it,  over  the  powers  of  darkness.  Th 
prolonged  notes,  raised  by  a  hundred  masculine  Toi 
customed  to  combine  in  the  choral  chant,  arose 
vaulted  roof  nf  the  hall,  and  rolled  on  amongst  it* 
with  the  pleasing  yet  solemn  sound  of  the  rushing  of  i 
I    waters. 

I  When  the  sounds  ceased,  the  Grand  Master  gUiK 

I  eje  slowly  around  the  circle,  and  observed  that  tJi» 
one  of  the  preceptoia  ^a.*  \a.(iB.T.V.  '^itxi.u  de  Bt^^Q* 
by  whom  it  had  been  occ\rp\ei,W?l-V^\.^n^.•<$uflb,1^ 
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w  standing  near  the  extreme  corner  of  one  of  the  beaches 
jupied  by  the  knights  companions  of  the  Temple,  one 
ad  extending  his  long  mantle,  so  as  in  some  degree  to 
le  hie  face;  while  the  other  held  his  cross-handled  sword, 
th  the  point  of  which,  sheathed  as  it  waE,  be  was  slowly 
iwing  lines  upon  the  oaken  floor, 

"Unhappy  man  I"  said  the  Grand  Master,  after  favouring 
Q  with  a  glance  of  compassion,  "Thou  seeet,  Conrade. 
w  this  holy  work  distresses  him.  To  this. can  the  light- 
k  of  woman,  aided  by  the  Prince  of  the  Powers  of  this 
pld,  bring  a  valiant  and  worthy  knightl  Seest  thou  he 
mot  look  upon  us;  he  cannot  look  upon  her;  and  who 
aws  by  what  impulse  from  his  tormentor  his  hand  forms 
lae  cabalistic  lines  upon  the  floor?  It  may  be  our  life  and 
ety  are  thus  aimed  at;  but  we  spit  at  and  defy  the  foul 
any.     Semper  Leo  percutiatur!"^ 

This  was  communicated  apart  to  his  confidential  fol- 
der, Conrade  Mont-Fitchet,  The  Grand  Master  then 
sed  his  voice  and  addressed  the  assembly. 

"Heverend  and  valiant  men,  knights,  preceptors,  and 
BipanionB  of  this  holy  order,  my  brethren  and  my  chil- 
ea!  you  also,  well-born  and  pious  esqmres,  who  aspire  to 
jar  this  Holy  Crossl  and  you  also.  Christian  brethren,  of 
«y  degree!— be  it  known  to  you,  that  it  is  not  defect  of 
■Wer  iu  us  which  hath  occasioned  the  assembling  of  this 
"gregation;  for,  however  unworthy  in  our  person,  yet  to 
ia  committed,  with  this  batoon,  full  power  to  judge  and 
try  all  that  regards  the  weal  of  this  our  holy  order.     Holy 

Bernard,  in  the  rule  of  our  knightly  and  religious  pro- 
*i«i,  hath  said,  in  the  fifty-ninth  capital,^  that  he  would 
■  that  brethren  be  called  together  in  council,  save  at  the 
I  and  command  of  the  Master ;  leaving  it  free  to  ns,  as  to 
■Be  more  worthy  fathers  who  have  preceded  us  in  this  our 
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office,  to  judge  as  well  of  the  occasion  as  of  the  time  II 
place  in  which  a  chapter  of  the  whole  order,  or  of  any  p 
thereof,  may  be  convoked.     Also,  in  all  such  ehaplen,  If 
our  duty  to  hear  the  advice  of  our  brethren,  and  ti 
according  to  our  own  pleasure.     But  when  the  raging  » 
hath  made  an  inroad  upon  the  flock,  and  carried  off  (^ 
member  thereof,  it  is  the  duty  of  the  kind  shepherd  to  d 
his  comrades  together,  that  with  bows  and  slings  they  H 
quell  the  invader,  according  to  our  well-known  rule,  t" 
the  lion  is  ever  to  he  beaten  down.     We  have  therefore  sb 
moned  to  our  presence  a  Jewish  woman,  by  name  Rebe 
daughter  of  Isaac  of  York — a  woman  infamous  fcr  a 
egea^and  for  witcheries;  whereby  she  hath  maddened ■ 
blood,  and  besotted  the  brain,  not  of  a  churl,  but  fl 
knight;  not  of  a  secular  knight,  but  of  one  devoted  tuB 
serviceof  the  Holy  Temple;  not  of  a  knight  eompanioii,! 
of  a  preceptor  of  our  order,  Jirst  in  honour  as  in  pliCfc-.jT 
brother,  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  is  well  knownft 
and  to  all  degrees  who  now  bear  me,  as  a  tme  J 
champion  of  the  Cross,  by  whose  arm  many  ded 
have  been  wrought  in  the  Holy  Land,  and  the  ll 
purified  from  pollution  by  the  blood  of  those  infideVW 
defiled  them.     Neither  have  our  brother's  sagacity  anifl 
dence  been  less  in  repute  among  his  bretliren  than  hi 
our  and  discipline :  insomnch  that  knights,  both  in  a 
and  western  lands,  have  named  De  Bois-Gui!bert  be  ob 
may  well  be  put  in  nomination  as  successor  to  this  tx 
when  it  shall  please  Heaven  to  release  us  from  the  t«H 
hearing  it.     If  we  were  told  that  such  a  man,  so  how 
and  80  honourable,  suddeiLly  casting  awny  regard  Iw J 

I  character,  his  vows,  his  brethren,  and  his  piospertB," 
associated  to  himself  a  Jewish  damsel,  wandcwd  io  Hj 
lewd  company  through  solitary  places,  defended  berj* 
in  preference  to  Vvis  ci-hti,  a^^i,?m'^^^^,■w>s  ^o  utt«tljrfclf" 
and  bcKotted  })\  K\s  ioW^ , »?.  Vo\iTm^VCT  -e 
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eeptories,  what  should  we  say  but  that  the  noble 
ffaa  possessed  by  some  evi!  demon,  or  influenced  by 
iked  spell  ?  If  we  coald  suppose  it  otherwise,  think 
:,  valour,  high  repute,  or  any  earthly  consideration, 
irevent  us  from  visiting  him  with  punishment,  that 
thing  might  be  removed,  even  according  to  the  text, 
malum  ex  vobis.^  For  various  and  heinous  are  the 
transgression  against  the  rule  of  our  blessed  order 
ameutable  history.  1st,  He  hath  walked  according 
■oper  will,  contrary  to  capital  33,  Quod  nuUus  juxta 
n  voluniatem  incedat.^  2d,  He  hath  held  communi- 
ffith  an  excommunicated  person,  capital  57,  Ut 
ion  parlicipenf  cum  excommunicatis,^  and  therefore 
ortion  in  A  nnthf.ma  Maranaika.*  3d,  He  hath  con- 
with  strange  women,  contrary  to  the  capital,  Ul 
non  conversanlur  cum  extraneis  vmlieribus.^  4th, 
h  not  avoided,  nay,  he  hath,  it  ia  to  be  feared, 
i,  the  kiss  of  woman,  by  which,  saith  the  last  rule  of 
jwned  order,  Ut  fuglantur  oscula,"  the  soldiers  of  the 
re  brought  into  a  snare.  For  which  heinous  and 
ied  guilt,  Brian  de  Bois-Gnilbert  should  be  cut  off 
t  out  from  our  congregation,  were  he  the  right  hand 
ht  eye  thereof. " 

caused.  A  low  murmur  went  through  the  assembly. 
F  the  younger  part,  who  had  been  inclined  to  smile  at 
ate,  De  osculis  fugimdis?  became  now  grave  enough, 
ly  waited  what  the  Grand  Master  was  next  to 

he  said,  "and  so  great  should  indeed  be  the  pun- 

"Pat  awar  the  evU  from  you."  Sea  DtufEmnomj/  Xlll.  &. 
elo.  "That  noooBBtiall  wulk  accordlna  w  hig  own  will." 
nc.     "That  the  hretbrcn  Bbstl  botd 
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ishment  of  a  Knight  Templar  who  wilfully 
the  ntlee  of  his  order  in.  euch  weighty  points.  Bfl 
means  of  charms  and  of  spells,  Satan  had  obtm 
minion  over  the  knight,  perchance  because  he  cast  U 
too  lightly  upon  a  damsel's  beauty,  we  are  then  rat 
lament  than  chastise  his  'backsliding ;  and,  imposing  t 
only  such  penance  as  may  purify  him  from  his  iniqd 
are  to  turn  the  full  edge  of  our  indignation  upon 
cursed  instrument,  which  had  so  well-nigh  occasion 
utter  falling  away.  Stand  forth,  therefore,  and  bei 
ness,  ye  who  have  witnessed  these  unhappy  doings,  I] 
may  judge  of  the  sum  and  bearing  thereof;  and 
whether  onr  Justice  may  be  satisfied  with  the  puniabn 
this  infidel  woman,  or  if  we  must  go  on,  with  a  bL 
heart,  to  the  further  proceeding  against  onr  brother.' 
Several  witnesses  were  called  upon  to  prove  theij 
which  Bois-Guilbert  exposed  himself  in  endearoiifl 
save  Rebecca  from  the  blazing  castle,  and  his  neglect 
personal  defence  in  attending  to  her  safety.  The  mai 
these  details  with  the  exaggerations  common  to  ' 
minds  which  have  been  strongly  excited  by  any  rental 
event,  and  their  natural  disposition  to  the  marrelloi 
greatly  increased  by  the  satisfaction  which  their  eH 
seemed  to  afford  to  the  eminent  person  for  whose  inf 
tion  it  had  been  delivered.  Thus  the  dangers  which 
Gnilbert  surmounted,  in  themselves  snffideotJT  grtt 
came  portentons  in  their  narrative-  The  devotjcm  ( 
knight  to  Rebecca's  defence  was  exaggerated  beynB 
bounds  not  only  of  discretion,  but  even  of  the  roost  fi 

(excess  of  chivalrous  zeal ;  and  his  deference  to  what  (1* 
even  althoogh  her  language  was  often  severe  and  t^ 
ing,  wafi  painted  as  carried  to  an  excess  which,  in  >> 
hU  haughty  temper,  seemed  almost  pretentatniiL 
The  preceptor  oi  T!em^\es\.QTre  was  tbm  nlld- 
describe  the  manner  \i\>B\\\cV^o\%*'!fflQ«!*.«^'ft»; 
•criTedat  theprecepVoT^.    TlVe-rvW*.  ' 
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ly  guarded.  But  while  he  apparently  studied  to 
.he  feelings  of  Bois-Guilbert,  he  threw  in,  from  time 
e,  such  hints  as  seemed  to  infer  that  he  laboured 
some  temporary  alienation  of  mind,  so  deeply  did  he 
to  he  enamoured  of  the  damsel  whom  he  brought 
with  him.  With  sighs  of  penitence,  the  preceptor 
1  his  own  contrition  for  having  admitted  Rebecca  and 
'er  within  the  walls  of  the  preeeptory.  "But  my  de- 
'  he  concluded,  "has  been  made  in  my  confession  to 
jst  reverend  father  the  Grand  Master;  be  knows  my 
IS  were  not  evil,  though  my  conduct  may  have  been 
Isr.  Joyfully  will  I  submit  to  any  penance  he  shaH 
me." 

hon  hast  spoken  well,  brother  Albert,"  said  Beau- 
r;  "thy  motives  were  good,  since  thou  didst  judge  it 
a  arrest  thine  erring  brother  in  his  career  of  precipi- 
lly.  But  thy  conduct  was  wrong;  as  be  that  would 
runaway  steed,  and  seizing  by  the  stirrup  instead  of 
idle,  receiveth  injury  himself,  instead  of  accomplish- 
.  purpose.  Thirteen  paternosters  are  assigned  by  our 
founder  for  matins,  and  nine  for  vespers;  be  those 
IB  doubled  by  thee.  Thrice  a-week  are  Templars  per- 
.  the  use  of  flesh :  hut  do  thou  keep  fast  for  all  the 
days.  This  do  for  six  weeks  to  come,  and  thy  pen- 
!  accomplished." 

th  a  hypocritical  look  of  the  deepest  submission,  the 
itor  of  Templestowe  bowed  to  the  ground  before  his 
or,  and  resumed  his  seat. 

Tere  it  not  well,  brethren,"  said  the  Grand  Master, 
we  examine  something  into  the  former  life  and  con- 
ion  of  this  woman,  specially  that  we  may  discover 
er  she  he  one  likoly  to  use  magical  charms  and  spells, 
;he  truths  which  we  have  heard  may  well  incline  ua  to 
tethat  in  this  unhappy  course  our  erring  birotVe^ "osia. 
teted  upon  by  aome  infernal  enticemeiA  ani  &.^».- 
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BEerman  of  Goodalricke  was  the  fourth  preceptor  pi 
,  the  other  three  were  Conrade,  Malvoiein,  and  B 

Guilbert  himself.  Herman  was  an  ancient  WBrrior,  wli 
face  was  marked  with  scars  inflicted  by  the  sabre  ot 
Moalemah,  and  had  great  rank  and  consideration  amoi^ 
brethren.  He  arose  and  bowed  to  the  Grand  llaster, 
instantly  granted  him  license  of  speech.  "I  would  cravi 
know,  most  reverend  father,  of  our  valiant  brother,  Brisn 
Bois- Guilbert,  what  he  says  to  these  wondrous  accos&tie 
and  with  what  eye  he  himself  now  regards  his  unhappy 
terconrse  with  this  Jewish  maiden?" 

"Brian  de  Bois-Guilbertj"  said  the  Grand  Master.  "^ 
hearest  the  question  which  our  brother  of  Goodalrick! 
eirest  thou  shouldst  answer.  I  command  thee  to  repb 
him." 

Bois-Gnilbert  turned  his  head  towards  the  GrandU 
when  thus  addressed,  and  remained  silent. 

"He  is  possessed  by  a  dirmb  devil,"  said  the  Grand  H 
ter.  "Avoid  thee,  Sathanas!  Speak,  Brian  de  Boi(-G 
bert,  I  conjure  thee,  by  this  symbol  of  our  holy  orJet" 
Boie-Guilbert  made  an  effort  to  suppress  hia  riaingM 
and  indignation,  the  expression  of  which,  he  was  well*' 
would  have  little  availed  him.  "Brian  de  Bois-Guil'* 
he  answered,  "replies  not,  most  reverend  father,  tn  « 
wild  and  vague  charges.  If  his  honour  be  impeBcIwi 
will  defend  it  with  his  body,  and  with  that  sword  whidl 
often  fought  for  Christendom." 

"We  forgive  thee,  brother  Brian,"  said  the  Ornnd* 
ter;  "though  that  thou  hast  boasted  thy  warlike  * 
ments  before  us  is  a  glorifying  of  thine  own  derfs,  I 
I     Cometh  of  the  Enemy,  who  tempteth  ns  to  exalt  oilt  * 
I    worship.     But  thou  hast  our  pardon,  judging  thon  «p 
I    less  of  thine  own  auggeation  than  from  the  impnlwn" 
I   whom,  by  Heaven's  \.ea.')6,'wc  will  i^uell  and  drtva^  "^ 
f  OUT  assembly."     K  ^Aaace  «l  ^%iaai-?a:£wA.ti 
1  fierce  eyes  o!  Bo^Gu\\\«'rt.>-4V'aft  ■o'sAa^i 
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mrsued  the  Grand  Master,  "since  our  brother  of 
icke'e  question  has  been  thus  imperfectly  answered, 
se  our  quest,  brethren,  and  with  our  patron's  aasiat- 
will  search  to  the  bottom  this  mystery  of  iniquity. 
K  who  have  aught  to  witness  of  the  life  and  conver- 
f  this  Jewish  woman  stand  forth  before  us." 
re  was  a  bustle  in  the  lower  part  of  the  hall,  and 
le  Grand  Master  inquired  the  reason,  it  was  replied, 
18  in  the  crowd  a  bedridden  man,  whom  the  prisoner 
.ored  to  the  perfect  use  of  his  limbs,  by  a  miraeuloua 

poor  peasant,  a  Saxon  by  birth,  was  dragged  for- 
the  bar,  terrified  at  the  penal  consequences  which 
t  have  incurred  by  the  guilt  of  having  been  cured  of 
y  by  a  Jewish  damsel.  Perfectly  cured  he  certainly 
,  for  he  supported  himself  forward  on  crutches  to 
idence.  Most  unwilling  was  his  testimony,  and 
'ith  many  tears;  but  he  admitted  that  two  years 
hen  residing  at  York,  he  was  suddenly  afflicted  with 
iaease,  while  labouring  for  leaac  the  rich  Jew,  in  his 
I  of  a  joiner;  that  he  had  been  unable  to  stir  from 
until  the  remedies  applied  "by  Hebecca's  directions, 
acially  a  warming  and  apicy-sraelling  balsam,  had  in 
tgree  restored  him  to  the  use  of  his  limbs.  More- 
said,  she  had  given  him  a  pot  of  that  precious  oint- 
nd  furnished  him  with  a  piece  of  money  withal,  to 
to  the  house  of  his  father,  near  to  Templestowe. 
lay  it  please  your  gracious  reverence,"  said  the  man,  i 
ot  think  the  damsel  meant  harm  by  me,  though  she  I 
e  ill  hap  to  be  a  Jewess;  for  even  when  I  used  her  1 
I  said  the  pater  and  the  creed,  and  it  never  oper-  I 
rhit  less  kindly." 

ice,  slave,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "and  begone!      | 
luitB  brutes  like  thee  to  be  tampering  and  ttmV.tAva% 
IJiflJj  cures,  and  to  be  giving  your  \a\)OAiT  \,o  Wft  las^*- 
^    I  tell  thee,  the  £eud  can  impoeft  Ajttaasjsa  ^T 
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the  very  purpose  of  removing  them,  in  order  to  bring  ii 
t^redit  Bome  diabolical  fashion  of  cure.  Haat  thun  t' 
unguent  of  which  thou  speakest?" 

The  peasant,  fumbh'ng  in  his  boaom  with  a  tremblj 
hand,  produced  a  Hinall  box,  bearing  some  Hebrew  cha 
ters  on  the  lid,  which  was,  with  most  of  the  audience 
proof  that  the  devil  had  stood  apothecary.  Beaumano 
;ifter  crossing  himself,  took  the  box  into  his  band,  t 
learned  in  most  of  the  Eastern  tongues,  read  with  ease  ■ 
motto  on  the  lid :  "The  Lion  of  the  Tribe  of  Judah  b 
conquered."  "Strange  powers  of  Sathanas,"  said  | 
"which  can  convert  Scripture  into  blasphemy,  mingJi' 
poison  with  our  necessary  food!  Is  there  no  leech  here^ 
can  tell  us  the  ingredients  of  this  mystic  upguent?" 

Two  mediciners,  as  they  called  themselvea 
monk,  the  other  a  barber,  appeared,  and  arol 
knew  nothing  of  the  materials,  excepting  thi ' 
onred  of  myrrh  and  camphire,  which  they  took  1) 
lal  herbs.  But  with  the  true  professional  hatr 
cessful  practitioner  of  their  art,  they  insinuate 
the  medicine  was  beyond  their  own  knowledge,  it  l! 
esearily  have  been  compoiuided  from  an  unlawful  I 
magical  pharmacopiria ;  since  they  themselvea,  thougtij 
conjurors,  fully  understood  every  branch  of  their  art,  »U 
as  it  might  be  exercised  with  the  good  faith  of  a  ChrisSp 
Wlien  this  medical  research  was  ended,  the  Saxon  p 
desired  burably  to  have  back  the  medicine  which  ht  1| 
found  so  salutary ;  but  the  Grand  Master  frowned  eever 
Ihe  request.  "What  is  thy  name,  fellow?"  said  he  tt  | 
cripple. 

"Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,"  answered  the  p 

"Then,  Higg,  son  of  Snell,"  said  the  Qra 
I    tell  thee,  it  is  better  to  be  bedridden  than  to  aco 
'  fit  of  unbelieveta'medicuifttti'a.t  thou  mayestai 
better  to  despoil  in^deVs  «i  IVft-a  \nassttXK\ji  ^H 
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i  tlian  to  accepi  of  them  benevolent  gifts,  or  do  tlniiii 
ice  for  wages.  Go  thou,  and  do  as  I  have  said." 
'Alack,"  said  the  peasant,  "an  it  shall  not  displease  your 
rence,  the  lesson  cohigb  too  lute  for  me,  for  I  am  but  a 
ned  man ;  hut  I  will  tell  my  two  brethren,  who  serve  the 
Eahbi  Nathan  Ben  Samuel,'  that  your  mastership 
it  is  mote  lawful  to  rob  him  than  to  render  him  faith- 
ervice." 

'Out  with  the  prating  villain!"  said  Beaumanoir,  who 
not  prepared  to  refute  this  practical  application  of  his 
iral  maxim. 

iigg,  the  son  of  Snell,  withdrew  into  the  crowd,  but, 
rested  in  the  fate  of  his  benefactress,  lingered  until  he 
id  learn  her  doom,  even  at  the  risk  of  again  encounter- 
the  frown  of  that  severe  judge,  the  terror  of  which 
lered  his  very  heart  within  him. 

At  this  period  of  the  trial,  the  Grand  Master  com- 
ided  Kebecca  to  unveil  herself.  Opening  her  lips  for 
first  time,  she  replied  patiently,  but  with  dignity, 
,at  it  was  not  the  wont  of  the  daughters  of  her  people 
Bncover  their  faces  when  alone  in  an  assembly  of 
ngers.''  The  Bw&et  tones  of  her  voice,  and  the  softness 
sep  reply,  impressed  on  the  audience  a  sentiment  of  pity 
,  sympathy.  But  Beaumanoir,  in  whose  mind  the  sup- 
taion  of  each  feeling  of  humanity  which  could  interfere 
1  his  imagined  duty  was  a  virtue  of  itself,  repeated  his 
nnands  that  his  victim  should  be  unveiled.  The 
■ds  were  about  to  remove  her  veil  accordingly,  when 
;ctood  up  before  the  Grand  Master,  and  said,  "Nay,  but 
the  love  of  your  own  daughters — alas,"  she  said,  recol- 
ing  herself,  "ye  have  no  daughters! — yet  for  the  remem- 
lee  of  your  motherc,  for  the  love  of  your  sisters,  and  of 
be  decency,  let  me  not  be  thus  handled  in  your  pres- 
B  it  suits  not  iv  maiden  to  be  disrobed  by  such  T\i,A.e 
■JtL.  Twill  obeF.rou,'"'aIie  added,  with  an  ex^Teasv-aa  ct 
tSa^    Israel f  See  thebesUmlusol  Gbap.XJLX-y. 
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i  patient  sorrow  in  lier  voice,  which  had  almost 
heart  of  Beaumanoir  himself;  "ye  are  elders  amoi 
people,  and  at  your  command  I  will  show  the  featnr 
ill-fated  maiden," 

tShe  withdrew  her  ¥eil,  and  looted  on  them  with 
tenance  in  which  hashfulness  contended  with  dignitj 
exceeding  beauty  excited  a  murmur  of  mirpriBC, 
younger  knights  told  each  other  with  their  eyes, 
correspondence,  that  Brian's  best  apology  was  in  thi 
of  her  real  charms,  rather  than  of  her  imaginary  witi 
Eat  Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,  felt  most  deeply  the  efli 
duced  by  the  sight  of  the  countenance  of  his  benel 
"Let  me  go  forth,"  he  said  to  the  warders  at  the 
the  hall — "let  me  go  forth!     To  look  at  her  again 

»ine,  for  I  have  had  a  share  in  murdering  her." 
"Peace,  poor  man,"  said  Rebecca,  when  she  hi 
exclamation ;  "then  hast  done  me  no  harm  by  epeak 
truth ;  thou  canat  not  aid  me  by  thy  complaints  or " 
tions,     Peace,  I  pray  Ihee;  go  home  and  save  thyeel 

Higg  was  about  to  be  thrust  out  by  the 
the  warders,  who  were  apprehensive  lest  his  clamoroi 
should  draw  upon  them   reprehension,  and   upon 
punishment.     But  he  promised  to  be  silent,  and  i 
mitted   to   remain.     The   two   men-at-arms,   with 
Albert  Malvoisin  had  not  failed  to  communicate  uj 
import   of   their    testimony,   were    now    called   ft 
Though  both  were  hardened  and  inflexible  villaii 
sight  of  the  captive  maiden,  as  well  as  her  escellinf  I 
at  first  appeared  to  stagger  them;  bnt  an  expressiva 
from  the  preceptor  of  Templestowe  restored  them 
,       dogged  composure;   and  they   delivered, 
k     which   would  have   seemed   suspicious  to   more 
I    judges,  circnmBtances  either  altogether  fictitious  ol 
f     find  natural  in  t>\en\se\fes,WtTWi4wad  ijregnant 
picion  by  the  e-!taggeTate5TOwmCT"w.'«V\fi^'&«^ 
and  the  sinister  commen^T^  rN\ic\v'Cwft  ■«*-•" 
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e  facts.  The  circumstances  of  their  evidence  ■would  have 
en,  in  modem  days,  divided  into  two  classes-— those  which 
ire  immaterial,  and  those  which  were  actually  and  phys- 
lly  impossible.  But  hoth  were,  in  those  ignorant  and 
lerstitious  times,  easily  credited  as  proofs  of  guilt.  The 
it  class  set  forth  that  Rebecca  was  heard  to  mutter  to  her- 
t  in  an  unknown  tongue;  that  the  songs  sbe  sung  by  fits 
te  of  a  strangely  sweet  sound,  which  made  the  ears  of 
i  hearer  tingle  and  his  heart  throb;  that  she  spoke  at 
)es  to  herself,  and  seemed  to  look  upward  for  a  reply; 
kt  her  garments  were  of  a  strange  and  mystic  form,  un- 
B  those  of  women  of  good  repute;  that  she  had  rings  im- 
ifised  with  cabahstical  devices,  and  that  strange  eharae- 
B  were  broidered  on  her  veil.  All  these  circumstances, 
natural  and  so  trivial,  were  gravely  listened  to  as  proofs, 
at  least  as  affording  strong  Buspicions,  that  Rebecca  had 
lawful  correspondence  with  mystical  powers. 
But  there  was  less  equivocal  testimony,  which  the  cred- 
ty  of  the  assembly,  or  of  the  greater  part,  greedily  swal- 
red,  however  incredible.  One  of  the  soldiers  had  seen 
r  work  a  cure  upon  a  wounded  man  brought  with  them 
ithe  castle  of  Torquilstone.  "She  did,"  he  said,  "make 
l^ain  signs  upon  the  wound,  and  repeated  certain  myste- 
tu  words,  which  he  blessed  God  he  understood  not,  when 
I  iron  head  of  a  sq\iare  cross-bow  holt  disengaged  itself 
an  the  wound,  the  bleeding  was  stanched,  the  wound 
8  closed,  and  the  dying  man  was,  within  the  quarter  of 
hour,  walking  upon  the  ramparts,  and  assisting  the  wit- 
's in  managing  a  mangonel,  or  machine  for  hurling 
bes."  This  legend  was  probably  founded  upon  the  fact 
t  Rebecca  had  attended  on  the  wounded  Ivanhoe  wlien 
be  castle  of  Torquilstone.  But  it  was  the  more  difficult 
■iepute  the  accuracy  of  the  witness,  as,  in  order  to  pro- 
ta  real  evidence  in  support  of  his  verbal  teBtiraotts,,  "cvfe 
tit  from  bis  pouch  the  very  holt-head  \«^\c\i,  a.ccQTtoi?, 
fb  Btory,   had  been  miraculously    exttactei  ixo'oi  '^ 
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ountl;  and  as  the  iron  weighed  a  full  ounce,  it  con 
eoufirmed  the  tale,  however  marvellous. 

His  comrade  had  been  a  wituess  from  a  neighl 
battlement  of  the  scene  betwixt  Hebeeca  and  Bois-0 
w!ien  she  was  upon  the  point  of  precipitating  herw 
the  top  of  the  tower.  Not  to  be  behind  hia  compani 
fi-llow  stated  that  he  had  eoen  Eebecca  perch  herse 
the  parapet  of  the  turret,  and  there  take  the  form  of 
white  swan,  under  which  appearance  she  flitted  thrs 
round  the  castle  of  Torquilstone ;  then  again  settle 
turret,  and  once  more  assume  the  female  form. 

Less  than  one-half  of  this  weighty  evidence 
been  sufficient  to  convict  any  old  woman,  poor  an 
even  though  she  had  not  been  a  Jewess.     United  wi 
fatal  circumstance,  the  body  of  proof  was  too  weig 
Rebecca's  youth,  though  combined  with  the  most 
beauty. 

The  Grand  Master  had  collected  the  suffrages,  ai 
if.  a  solemn  tone  demanded  of  Rebecca  what  she  had 
against  the  sentence  of  condemnation  which  he  wal 
tc.  pronounce. 

"To  invoke  your  pity,"  said  the  lovely  Jewess, 

voice  somewhat    tremulous  with    emotion,  "wooid, 

aware,  be  as  useless  us  I  should  hold  it  mean.    T 

that  to  relieve  the  sick  and  wounded  of  another  i 

cannot  be  displeasing  to  the  acknowledged  Founder. 

our  faiths,   were  also   unavailing;   to   plead,   that 

tilings  which  these  men — whom  may   Heaven  jta 

have  spoken  against  me  are  impossible,  would  avail 

little,  since  you  believe  in  their  possibility:  and  «l 

would  it  advantage  me  to  explain  that  the  pecniiw 

my  dress,  language,  and  manners  are  those  of  my  p 

I      1  had  well-nigh  said  of  my  country,  but,  alas!  weh 

'     country.     Nor  wiU  1  e\eu  ■svtiimte  myself  at  the  < 

of  my  oppressor,  wlao  stetii^  'Ocve.TLfe\\^'CT«fii(,'TO\S*l 

and  surmises  ^\\\cV  seerix  Vo  co-o-icrt,  'Owt  n.t»sS. 
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^^'God  be  judge  between  hini  and  me!  but  rather 
I  I  submit  to  ten  such  deaths  as  your  pleasure  may 
ince  against  me  than  listen  to  the  suit  which  that  man 
lial  has  urged  upon  me — friendlq^s,  defenseless,  and 
isoner.  But  he  is  of  your  own  faith,  and  his  lightest 
auce  would  weigh  down  the  most  solenm  protestations 
=  distressed  Jewess.  I  will  not  therefore  return  to 
If  the  charge  brought  against  me;  but  to  himself — 
Jrian  de  Bois-Quilbert,  to  thyself  I  appeal,  whether 
accusations  are  not  false?  as  monstrous  and  calumni- 
i  they  are  deadSy?" 

aere  was  a  pause ;  all  eyes  turned  to  Brian  de  Bois- 
ert.     He  was  silent. 

!peak,"  she  said,  "if  thou  art  a  man;  if  thou  art  a 
tian,  epeak!  I  conjure  thee,  by  the  habit  which  thou 
rear — by  the  name  thou  dost  inherit — ^by  the  knight- 
thon  dost  vaunt — by  the  honour  of  thy  mother — by 
)mb  and  the  bones  of  thy  father — I  conjure  thee  to 
re  these  things  true?" 

i.nswer  her,  brother,"  said  tbe  Grand  Master,  "if  the 
y  with  whom  thou  dost  wrestle  will  give  thee  power." 
;  fact,  Bois-Guilbert  seemed  agitated  by  contending 
ins,  which  almost  convulsed  his  features,  and  it  was 
1  constrained  voice  that  at  last  he  replied,  looking  to 
ea:  "The  scroll! — the  scroll!" 
Ly,"  said  Beaumanoir,  "this  is  indeed  testimony! 
ictim  of  her  witcheries  can  only  name  the  fatal  scroll, 
wll  inscribed  on  which  is,  doubtless,  the  cause  of  his 
e."  J 

it  Rebecca  put  another  interpretation  on  the  words  1 
■ed  as  it  were  from  Bois-Guilbert,  and  glancing  her  1 
)on  the  slip  of  parchment  which  she  continued  to  hold 
r  hand,  she  read  written  thereupon  in  the  Arabian 
zter,  "Demand  a  champion!"     The  muTKW.T'\&.%  cwa- 
try  which  ran  through  the  asseraWj  a\,  Vne  ^t»."«¥A 
d/  Boie-GuUbert  gave   Sebecca  \eia\n;e  "wi   cf^vasn 
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and  instantly  to  destroy  the  scroll  unobserved.     Win 
whisper  had  ceased,  the  Grand  Master  spoke. 

"Rebecca,  thou  canst  derive  no  benefit  from  th 
dence  of  this  unh^pj  knight,  for  whom,  as  we  we 
ceive,  the  Enemy  is  yet  too  powerful.  Hast  thou 
else  to  say?" 

"There  is  yet  one  chance  of  life  left  to  me,"  Boi 
becca,  "even  by  your  own  fierce  laws.  Life  has  been ' 
able — miserable,  at  least,  of  late— but  I  will  not  east' 
the  gift  of  God  while  He  affords  me  the  means  of  defe 
it.  I  deny  this  charge;  I  maintain  my  innocence,  and 
clare  the  falsehood  of  this  accusation.  I  challeng 
privilege  of  trial  by  combat,  and  will  appear  by  my  i 
pi  on." 

"And  who,  Rebecca,"  replied  the  Grand  Master, 
lay  lance  in  rest  for  a  sorceress?  who  will  be  the  cha 
of  a  Jewess?" 

"God  will  raise  me  up  a  champion,"  said  Bebecca 
cannot  be  that  in  merry  England,  the  hospitable,  till 
erous,  the  free,  where  so  many  are  ready  to  peril  tbeil 
for  honour,  there  will  not  be  found  one  to  fight  for  ji 
But  it  is  enough  that  I  challenge  the  trial  by  combat: 
lies  ray  gage." 

She  took  her  embroidered  glove  from  ber  faan^ 
flung  it  down  before  the  Grand  Master,  with  an 
mingrled  simplicity  and  dignity  which  excited  univeni 
prise  and  admiration. 


CHAPTER  XXXTIII 

There  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  prove  it  cm  Ihee  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  martial  daring. 

Richard  11. 

?n  Lucas  Beaunianoir  himself  was  affected  by  the 
jid  appearance  tif  Rebecca,     He  was  not  originally 

or  even  a  severe  man ;  but  with  passions  by  nature 
nd  with  a  high,  though  mistakcD,  sense  of  duty,  hlB 
lad  been  gradually  hardened  by  the  ascetic  life  which 
sued,  the  eupreme  power  which  he  enjoyed,  and  the 
led  necessity  of  subduing  infidelity  and  eradicating 

which  he  conceived  peculiarly  incumbent  on  him. 
itures  relaxed  in  their  usual  severity  as  he  gazed  upon 
autiful  creature  before  him,  alone,  unfriended,  and 
ling  herself  with  ao  much  spirit  and  courage.  He 
i  himself  twice,  as  doubting  whence  arose  the  un- 
i  softening  of  a  heart  which  on  such  occasions  used 
imble  iu  hardness  the  steel  of  his  sword.  At  length 
ke. 

lamael,"  he  said,  "if  the  pity  I  feel  for  thee  arise  from 
■actice  thine  evil  arts  have  made  on  me,  great  is  thy 

But  I  rather  judge  it  the  kinder  feelings  of  nature, 
grieves  that  so  goodly  a  form  should  he  a  vessel  of 
on.  Eopent,  my  daughter,  confess  thy  witchcrafts, 
bee  from  thine  evil  faith,  ennbraee  this  lioly  emblem, 
1  shall  yet  be  well  with  thea  here  and  hereafter.  In 
lifiterhood  of  the  strictest  order  shalt  thou  have  time 
iyer  and  fitting  penance,  and  that  repentance  not  i<a 
tented  of.  This  do  and  live:  w\iat  \iaft  'iX\e"\a.'w  tA 
d^e  for  thee  that  thou  shouldst  die  lot  ^.^.'i" 
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^^^   "It  was  the  law  of  my  fathers,"'  said  Itebecca; 
'     delivered  in  thunders  and  in  storms  upon  the  mountail 
Sinai,  in  cloud  and  in  fire.     This,  if  ye  are  Christians, 
believe.     It  is,  you  say,  recalled ;  but  so  my  teachers  h 
not  taught  me." 

"Let  our  chaplain,"  said  Beaumanoir,  "stand  forth,  ■ 
tell  this  obstinate  infidel— 

"Forgive  the  interruption,"  said  Rebecca  meeklti 
am  a  maiden,  unskilled  to  dispute  for  my  religion ;  but  1 1 
die  for  it,  if  it  be  God's  will.  Let  me  pray  yonr  answer 
my  demand  of  a  champion." 

"Give  me  her  glove,"  said  Beaumanoir.  "This  i; 
deed,"  he  continued,  as  he  looked  at  the  flimsy  texture  t 
slender  fingers,  "a  slight  and  frail  gage  for  a  purpose 
deadly!  Seest  thou,  Hebecca,  as  this  thin  and  light  gl 
of  thine  is  to  one  of  our  heavy  steel  gauntlets,  so  is  ( 
cause  to  that  of  the  Temple,  for  it  is  our  order  which  tl 
hast  defied." 

"Cast  my  innocence  into  the  scale,"  answered  Rebel 
"and  the  glove  of  silk  shall  outweigh  the  glove  of  iron.' 

"Then  thou  dost  persist  in  thy  refusal  to  confeft'' 
guilt,  and  in  that  bold  challenge  which  thou  hast  made? 

"I  do  persist,  noble  sir,"  answered  Eehecca. 

"So  he  it  then,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,"  said  the  Gtt 
Master;  "and  may  God  show  the  right!" 

"Amen,"  replied  the  preceptors  around  him,  and  ( 
word  was  deeply  echoed  by  the  whole  assembly. 

"Brethren,"  said  Beaumanoir,  "yon  are  aware  th»t ' 
might  well  have  refused  to  this  woman  the  benefit  of  ( 
trial  by  combat;  but,  though  a  Jewess  and  an  unbelw" 
fihe  is  also  a  stranger  and  defenceless,  and  God  forbid  tl 
fc    she  should  ask  the  benefit  of  our  mild  laws  and  tM 
I  ebouM  be  refused  to  her.     Moreover,  we  are  bii^l 
I  aoldiers  as  well  as  metv  ot  leVK^^tm,  oiA  ^RKtaft^tj 
jnpon  any  pretence,  to  Tel^Y^e  ij-vcffi-CT^Ji.  ' 
ttierefore,  stands  tke  case.    3.e\>?cyi A^^  ^^ 
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York,  is,  by  many  frequent  and  suspicioua  circumstances, 
ifanied  of  sorcery  practiced  on  the  person  of  a  noble 
light  of  our  holy  order,  and  hath  challenged  the  combat  in 
oof  of  her  innocence.  To  whom,  reverend  brethren,  is  it 
ar  opinion  that  we  should  deliver  the  gage  of  battle,  natn- 
g  him,  at  the  same  time,  to  be  our  champion  on  the 
Id?" 

''To  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  whom  it  chiefly  concerns," 
d  the  preceptor  of  Goodalricke,  "and  who,  moreover,  best 
owe  how  the  truth  stands  In  this  matter." 

"But  if,"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "our  brother  Brian 

under  the  influence  of  a  charm  or  a  spell — we  speak 
t  for  the  sake  of  precaution,  for  to  the  arm  of  none  of 
r  holy  order  would  we  more  willingly  confide  this  or  a 
««  weighty  cause." 

I  "Reverend  father,"  answered  the  preceptor  of  Goodal- 
ke,  "no  spell  can  afl'ect  the  champion  who  comes  forward 
fight  for  the  judgment  of  God." 

"Thou  aayest  right,  brother,"  said  the  Grand  Master. 
Jbert  Malvoisin,  give  this  gage  of  battle  to  Brian  de  Bois- 
lilbert.  It  is  our  charge  to  thee,  brother,"  he  continued, 
dressing  himself  to  Bois  Ouilbert,  "that  thou  do  thy  bat- 
i  manfully,  nothing  doubting  that  the  good  cause  shall 
hunph.  And  do  thou,  Rebecca,  attend,  that  we  assign 
ee  the  third  day  from  the  present  to  find  a  champion.'' 

"That  is  but  brief  space,"  answered  Rebecca,  "for  a 
wnger,  who  is  also  of  another  faith,  to  find  one  who  will 
'battle,  wagering  life  and  honour  for  her  cause,  against 
might  who  is  called  an  approved  soldier." 
!  "We  may  not  extend  it,"  answered  the  Grand  Master; 
»e  field  must  he  foughten  in  onr  presence,  and  divers 
'glity  causes  call  us  on  the  fourth  day  from  hence," 

"God's  will  be  done!"  said  Rebecca:  "I  put  my  trust  in 
^toj  to  whom  an  instant  is  as  effectual  to  safe  a&  B."»ORt^% 

gggg  Jiast:  spoken    well,  danueV'    aaii  ^^xe    ^^*J 
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Master;  '"but  well  know  we  who  can  array  himself 
angel  of  light.  It  remains  hut  to  name  a  fitting  p] 
comhat,  and,  if  it  bo  hap,  also  of  execution.  Whert 
preceptor  of  this  house?" 

Alhert  Malvoisin,  still  holding  Rebecca's  glove 
hand,  was  speaking  to  Boie-Guilbert  very  eamestiy, 
a  low  voice. 

"How!"  said  the  Grand  Master,  "will  he  not  recei 
gage?" 

"He  will — he  doth,  most  reverend  father,"  said  K 
sin,  slipping  the  glove  under  his  own  mantle, 
the  place  of  combat,  I  hold  the  fittest  to  he  the  listi 
George  belonging  to  this  preceptory,  and  used  by 
military  exercise." 

"It  is  well,"  said  the  Grand  Master.  "Rebecca,  ii 
lists  shall  thou  produce  thy  champion;  and  if  thoo 
to  do  80,  or  if  thy  champion  shall  be  discomfited  ' 
judgment  of  God,  thou  shalt  then  die  the  death  of  a 
ess.  according  to  doom.  Let  this  our  judgment  be  reo 
and  the  record  read  aloud  that  no  one  may  pretend 
ance." 

One  of  the  chaplains  "who  acted  as  clerks  to  tbe  C 
immediately  engrossed  the  order  in  a  huge  volume, 
contained  the  proceedings  of  the  Templar  Knigtti 
solemnly  assembled  on  auch  occasions;  and  when  I 
finished  writing,  the  other  read  aloud  the  sentence 
Grand  Master,  which,  when  translated  from  the  I^i 
French  in  which  it  was  couched,  was  espressed  as  61 

"Rebecca,  a  Jewess,  daughter  of  Isaac  of  York- 
attainted  of  soreery,  seduction,  and  other  damnaHo 
tiees,  practised  on  a  knight  of  the  most  holy  order 
I      Temple  of  Zion,  doth  deny  the  same,  and  saith  th 
I    (estimony  delivered  against  her  this  day  is  falw,  * 
I  and  disIoyol;aiidthat\i-3\a.-^iV;i?s.iQviM,i  (if  berbo^ 

privilege  ot'appearliiKM  ^^  cto.mp\a^  \^  ""i™*  >*«« « 
■HRXinOfMtMK.     V«o*M  ^^H 


Rfe  to  ( 


IVANHOE  513 

fe  to  combat  in  lier  own  behalf,  she  doth  offer,  by 
lion  instead  thereof,  to  avouch  her  eafle,  he  perform- 
loyal  devoir^  in  all  knightly  sort,  with  such  arma 
ge  of  battle  do  fully  appertain,  and  that  at  her  peril 
;.  And  therewith  she  proffered  her  gage.  And  the 
ving  been  delivered  to  the  noble  lord  and  knight, 
e  Bois-Guilbert,  of  the  holy  order  of  the  Temple  of 
s  was  appointed  to  do  this  battle  in  behalf  of  his 
id  himself,  aa  injured  and  impaired  by  the  practices 
ppellant.  Wherefore  the  most  reverend  father  and 
t  lord,  Lucas  Marquis  of  Beamnanoir,  did  allow  of 
challenge,  and  of  the  said  essoins  of  the  appellant's 
id  assigned  the  third  day  for  the  said  combat,  the 
ing  the  inclosure  called  the  lists  of  St.  George,  near 
receptory  of  Templestowe,  And  the  Grand  Master 
ed  the  appellant  to  appear  there  by  her  champion, 
of  doom,  as  a.  person  convicted  of  sorcery  or  sec- 
id  also  the  defendant  so  to  appear,  under  the  pen- 
)eiDg  held  and  adjudged  recreant  in  case  of  default; 
noble  lord  and  most  reverend  father  aforesaid  ap- 
the  battle  to  be  done  in  his  presence,  and  according 
bat  is  commendable  and  profitable  in  such  a  ease. 
ly  God  aid  the  just  eausel" 

len!"  said  the  Grand  Master;  and  the  word  was 
by  all  around.  Rebecca  spoke  not,  but  she  looked 
eaven,  and,  folding  her  hands,  remained  for  a  min- 
fiout  change  of  attitude.  She  then  modestly  re- 
the  Grand  Master  that  she  ought  to  be  permitted 
portunity  of  free  communication  with  her  friends, 
purpose  of  making  her  condition  known  to  them, 
enring,  if  possible,  some  champion  to  fight  in  her 

s  just  and  lawful,"  said  the  Grand  Master;  "choose 
essenger  thou  shalt  trust,  and  he  sVvaW  \\9.'>i(i  l^ca 
ication  with  thee  in  thy  pri30ii-c\iam\sCT." 
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'Is  there,"  said  Rebecca,  "any  one  here  who,  either  ( 
love  of  a  good  cause  or  for  ample  hire,  will  do  the  errand 
a  distressed  being?" 

All  were  silent;  for  none  thought  it  safe,  in  thepresen 
of  the  Grand  Master,  to  avow  any  interest  in  the  calnn 
ated  prisoner,  lest  he  should  be  suspected  of  lean 
towards  Judaism.  Not  even  the  prospect  of  reward, 
less  any  feelings  of  compassion  alone,  could  Burmonnt  ( 
apprehension. 

Rebecca  stood  for  a  few  moments  in  indescribt 
anxiety,  and  then  exclaimed,  "Is  it  really  thus?  And 
English  land  am  I  to  be  deprived  of  the  poor  chauw 
safety  which  remains  to  me.  for  want  of  an  act  of  cht 
which  would  not  be  refused  to  the  worst  criminal?" 

Higg,  the  son  of  Snoll,  at  length  replied,  "I  am  bi 
maimed  man,  but  that  I  can  at  all  stir  or  move  was  tw 
to  her  charitable  assistance.  I  will  do  thine  errand," 
added,  addressing  Rebecca,  "as  well  as  a  crippled  o 
can,  and  bappy  were  my  limbs  fleet  enough  to  repuT 
mischief  done  by  my  tongue.  Alas!  when  I  boasted  o(' 
charity,  I  little  thought  I  was  leading  thee  into  dangerr" 

"God,"  said  Rebecca,  "is  the  disposer  of  all.  He  i 
turn  back  the  captivity  of  Judah.  even  by  the  weakest 
Btrument.  To  execute  his  message  the  snail  is  as  so 
messenger  as  the  falcon.  Seek  out  Isaac  of  York — be 
that  will  pay  for  horse  and  man — let  him  have  this  a 
I  know  not  if  it  be  of  Heaven  the  spirit  which  inapii*i 
but  most  truly  do  I  judge  that  I  am  not  to  die  tlua  di 
and  that  a  champion  will  be  raised  up  for  me.  ~ 
Life  and  death  are  in  thy  haste." 

The  peasant  tool?  the  scroll,  which  containe3J 
i  lines  in  Hebrew.     Many  of  the  crowd  would  haiT 
I  him  from  touching  a  document  so  suspicioi 
jwns  resolute  in  the  semce  ol Vw 'mm.«taettea 
feared  hie  body,"  he  sa\4,"a.-QA\i.e'K^cR«:SA.(sli 

1  to  peril  hi&  soul." 
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3  get  me,"  he  saidj  "my  neighbour  Buthan's  good 
il,*  and  I  will  be  at  York  within  as  brief  space  as  man 
beast  may." 

But,  as  it  fortuned,  he  had  no  occasion  to  go  so  far,  for 
lin  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  gate  of  the  preceptory 
net  with  two  riders,  whom,  by  their  dress  and  their 
e  yellow  caps,  he  knew  to  be  Jews;  and,  on  approaching 
e  nearly,  discovered  that  one  of  them  was  his  ancient 
loyer  Isaac  of  York.  The  other  was  the  Eabbi  Ben 
[uel;  and  both  had  approached  as  near  to  the  precep- 
as  they  dared,  on  hearing  that  the  Grand  Master  had 
moned  a  chapter  for  the  trial  of  a  sorceress. 
"Brother  Ben  Samuel,"  said  Isaac,,  "my  soul  is  dis- 
ited,  and  I  wot  not  why.  This  charge  of  necromancy  is 
it  often  used  for  cloaking  evil  practices  on  our  people." 
*'Be  of  good  comfort,  brother,"  said  the  physician; 
on  canst  deal  with  the  Nazarenes  as  one  possessing  the 
Mnon  of  unrigiiteousness,  and  canst  therefore  purchase 
Bnnity  at  their  hands;  it  nilea  the  savage  minds  of  those 
jodly  men,  even  as  the  signet  of  the  mighty  Solomon 
isaid  to  command  the  evi!  genii.^  But  what  poor  wretch 
l«  hither  upon  his  crutches,  desiring,  as  I  think,  some 
Ich  of  me?  Friend,"  continued  the  physician,  address- 
Higg,  the  son  of  Snell,  "I  refuse  thee  not  the  aid  of 
e  art,  but  I  relieve  not  with  one  asper^  those  who  beg 
alms  upon  the  highway.  Out  upon  thcet  Hast  thou 
OaUy  in  thy  legs?  then  let  thy  hands  work  for  thy  liveli- 
l ;  for,  albeit  thou  be'st  unfit  for  a  speedy  post,  or  for 
refill  shepherd,  or  for  the  warfare,  or  for  the  Bervice  of 

tty  master,  yet  there  be  occupations How  now, 

tier?"  said  he,  interrupting  his  liarangue  to  look  to- 
b  Isaac,  who  had  but  glanced  at  the  scroll  which  Higg 
Bd,  when,  uttering  a  deep  groan,  he  fell  from  his  miile- 
V  dying  man,  and  lay  for  a  minute  insensible 

jUiia.    Eorse:  la  a  more  Ilmfiotl  sense.  wotV-horse.    \Soo>.\.^ 
nm-    OOapare  Robert  BmwnlDg'a  AH  Vogler. 
jA^arklaB  BoiB  worm  loat  tluti  a  eani. 
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The  Rabbi  now  dismounted  in  great  alarm,  anc 
applied  tbe  remediee  which  his  art  suggested  for  th 
ery  of  Ids  companion.  He  had  even  taken  from  Kii 
a  cupping  apparatus,  and  was  about  to  proceed  to ; 
I  omy,  when  the  object  of  his  anxious  solicitnde  | 
revived;  but  it  was  to  dash  his  cap  from  his  head! 
(throw  dust  on  liis  grsj  hairs.  The  physician  wa| 
'  incUned  to  ascribe  this  sudden  and  violent  emotig 
effects  of  insanity;  and,  adhering  to  his  original 
began  once  again  to  handle  his  implements.  B 
soon  convinced  him  of  hia  error. 

"Child  of  my  sorrow,"  he  said,  "well  shouldst 
called  Benoni,^  instead  of  Rebecca!  Why  should  tl 
bring  down  my  grey  hai  rs  to  the  grave,  till,  in  the  ll 

I  of  my  heart,  I  curse  God  and  die." 
"Brother,"  said  the  Rabbi,  in  great  surpiiee, " 
a  father  in  Isi'a&l,  and  dost  thou  utter  worda  t 
these  ?     I  trust  that  the  child  of  thy  house  yet  live! 
"She  liveth,"  answered  Isaac;  'TDut  it  is  as  Dal 
was  called  Belteshazaar,  even  when  within  the  dt 
lions.     She  is  captive  unto  those  men  of  Belial,  i 
will  wreak  their  cruelty  upon  her,  sparing  neithei 
youth  nor  her  comely  favour.     Oh!  she  was  as  a  < 
green  pahns  to  my  grey  locks;  and  she  must  wi| 
aight,  like  the  gourd  of  Jonah!     Child  of  my  lovl 
■of  my  old  age! — oh,  Eehecea,  daughter  of  Racl 
13  of  tbo  shadow  of  death  liath  encompassed 
"Yet  read  the  scroll,"  said  the  Habbi ;  "peradf 
pay  be  that  we  may  yet  find  out  a  way  of  delivi 
"Do  thou  read,  brother,"  answered  Isaac,  "for  n 

a  fountain  of  water." 
The  physician  read,  but  in  their  nati 
pllowing  words : 

"To  Isaac,  t\ie  aon.  ol  kiwSRKia^-^'Wi'ro.tbAOea 
faac  of  York,  peace  aaS.  ^VVift^sa^.-A'^^ 
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Itiplieil  Tinto  thee!  ^ly  father,  I  am  as  one  dootnfid  to 
for  that  which  my  soul  knoweth  not,  even  for  the  crime 
Vitchcraft.  My  father,  if  a  strong  man  can  be  fonad 
^o  battle  for  my  cause  with  sword  and  spear,  according 
ie  custom  of  the  Nazarenes,  and  that  within  the  lists 
Demplestowe,  on  the  third  day  from  this  time,  peradven- 
^  oTir  fathers'  God  will  give  him  strength  to  defend  the 
ocent,  and  her  who  hath  none  to  help  her.  Bat  if  this 
f  not  be,  let  the  virgins  of  our  people  mourn  for  me  as 
one  cast  off,  and  for  the  hart  that  is  stricken  by  the 
iter,  and  for  the  flower  which  is  cut  down  by  the  scythe 
pie  mower.  Wherefore  look  now  what  thou  doest,  and 
Stber  there  be  any  rescue.  One  Nazarene  warrior  might 
leed  bear  arras  in  my  behalf,  even  Wilfred,  son  of  Cedric, 
im  the  Gentiles  call  Ivanhoe.  But  he  may  not  yet 
ire  the  weight  of  his  armour,  {ievertheless,  send  the 
igs  unto  him,  my  father;  for  he  hath  favour  among 
I  strong  men  of  his  people,  and  as  he  was  our  companion 
the  house  of  bondage,  he  may  find  some  one  to  do  battle 
fmy  sake.  And  say  unto  him — even  unto  him — even 
b)  Wilfred,  the  son  of  Ccdrie,  that  if  Rebecca  live,  or  if 
Hcca  die,  she  liveth  or  dieth  wholly  free  of  the  guilt  she 
■urged  withal.  And  if  it  be  the  will  of  God  that  thou 
It  be  deprived  of  thy  daugliter,  do  not  thou  tarry,  old 
P,in  this  land  of  bloodshed  and  cruelty;  but  betake  thy- 
to  Cordova,  where  thy  brother  liveth  in  safety,  under 
,dow  of  the  throne,  even  of  the  throne  of  Boahdil  the 
;  for  less  cruel  are  the  cruelties  of  the  Moors  unto 
of  Jacob  than  the  cruelties  of  the  Nazarenes  of 
id. 

listened   with   tolerable   composure   while 
lel   read   the   letter,   and    then   again   resumed   the 
and  exclamations  of  Oriental  sorrow,  tearing  his 
lis,  besprinkling-  his  head  with  dust,  ani  e'i^c'cisAAS.?,, 
''hter! 7r}y  daughter!  flesh  of  mj  &ea\i,  aii6.\iW«i " 
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"Yet,"  said  the  Rabbi,  "take  coura( 
availeth  nothing.  Gird  up  thy  loins,  and 
Wilfred,  the  son  of  Cedric,  It  may  be  he  will  he 
with  counsel  or  with  strength ;  for  the  youth  hath  fa» 
the  eyes  of  Richard,  called  of  the  Nazarenes  Ctetir-di 
and  the  tidings  that  he  hath  returned  are  constant 
land.  It  may  be  that  he  may  obtain  his  letter, 
signet,  commanding  these  men  of  blood,  who  tak 
name  from  the  Temple  to  the  dishonour  thereof,  tl 
proceed  not  in  their  purposed  wickedness." 

"I  will  seek  him  out,"  said  Isaac,  "for  he  lb 

youth,  and  hath  compassion  for  the  exile  of  Jacol 

he  cannot  bear  his  armour,  and  what  other  Christia 

do  battle  for  the  oppressed  of  Zion?" 

~       "Nay,  but,"  said  the  Rabbi,  "tbon  speakest 

[Boweth  not  the  Gentiles,     With  gold  shalt  thou  bo 

ralour,  even  as  with  gold  thou  buyest  thine  oirn 

"«  of  good  courage,  and  do  thou  set  forward  to  find  ( 

IPilfred  of  Ivanhoe.     I  will  also  up  and  be  doing,  fi) 

■in  it  were  to  leave  thee  in  thy  calamity.     I  will  Uii 

■the  city  of  York,  where  many  warriors  and  strong 

assembled,  and  doubt  not  I  will  find  among  them  i 

who  will  do  battle  for  thy  daughter;  for  gold  is  tl 

^^  and  for  riches  will  they  pawn  their  lives  as  well  a 

^^^nds.     Thou  wilt  fuliil,  my  brother,  such  promise 

^^toake  unto  them  in  thy  name?" 

^^f     "Assuredly,   brother,"   said   Isaac,    "and   Heal 

praised  that  raised  me  up  a  comforter  in  my  roiaeryl 

beit,  grant  them  not  their  full  demand  at  once,  (l 

shalt  find  it  the  quality  of  this  accursed  people  thi 

will   ask   pounds,   and    peradventure    accept   of  i 

Nevertheless,  he  it  as  thou  wiliest,  for  I  am  distn 

this  thing,  and  what  would  my  gold  avail  me  if  th 

of  my  love  shouid  \)eT^^*'^ 

"Farewell,"  sai4  the  ^'ivjs\ft\«»,"Ma.i^  tok^\^\«; 
as  thy  heart  deaixetV."  ^^ 
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They  embraced  accordingly,  and  departed  on  their  sev- 
roads.     The  crippled  peasant  remained  for  some  time 
dng.  after  them. 

"These  dog  Jews!"  said  he;  "to  take  no  more  notice  of 
ee  guild-brother  than  if  T  were  a  bond  slave  or  a  Turk, 
I  circumcised  Hebrew  like  themselves!  They  might 
e  flung  me  a  mancus^  or  two,  however.  I  was  not 
ged  to  bring  their  unhallowed  scrawls,  and  run  the  risk 
^ing  bewitched,  as  more  folks  than  one  told  me.  And 
it  care  I  for  the  bit  of  gold  that  the  wench  gave  me,  if 
n  to  come  to  harm  from  the  priest  next  Easter  at  con- 
ion,  and  be  obliged  to  give  him  twice  as  much  to  make 
p  with  him,  and  be  called  the  Jews^  fljring  post  all  my 
,  as  it  may  hap,  into  the  bargain?  I  think  I  was  be- 
ehed  in  earnest  when  I  was  beside  that  girl!  But  it 
always  so  with  Jew  or  Gentile,  whosoever  came  near 
:  none  could  stay  when  she  had  an  errand  t^  go;  and 
I,  whenever  I  think  of  her,  I  would  give  shop  and  tools 
ave  her  life." 

Mahcvs.    Aji  Anglo-Saxon  coin  worth  about  sixty  cents 


CHAPTER  XXXIX 

O  maid,  unrelenting  and  cold  as  thou  art, 
Uy  bosom  ia  proud  bb  thiae  own. 

Sbwabd. 

It  wae  in  the  twilight  of  the  day  when  her  trial, 
could  be  called  euch,  had  taken  place,  that  a  Lov  k 
was  heard  at  the  door  ot  Rebecca's  prison-chambei; 
disturbed  not  the  inmatBj  who  was  then  engaged  b 
evening  prayer  recommended  by  her  religion,  and  1 
concluded  with  a  hymn  we  have  ventured  thus  to  b 
into  English : 

When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 

^H  Out  of  the  lund  of  bondage  came, 

^^L  Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved. 

^^H  ■                 An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

^^H  By  day,  along  the  astoniab'd  lands 

^^H  The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow; 

^^^P  Bynight,  Arabia's  crimsou'd  sands 

^^H  Keturu'd  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

L 


There  rose  the  choral  hymn  of  praise. 

And  trump  and  timbrel  answor'd  keen 
And  Zion's  daughters  pour'd  their  lays. 

With  priest's  and  waiTior's  voice  betweMli 
No  portents  now  our  foes  amaze. 

Forsaken  Israel  wanders  lone; 

ur  fathers  would  not  know  Tht  ways, 

And  Thod  hast  left  them  to  their  own. 

But.  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 

Whan  brightly  shines  the  prosperous  day. 

e  thoughts  of  TaEB  a  cloudy  screea 

To  temper  the  deceitful  ray. 
And  ob.  wlieo  6\joq^  on  Judah'e  path 

In  shade  tiTvi  bVotto  WB\tfeo;Q.tw,\Mrtit. 
Be  Thou,  \oivg-6«LHevai%, Aq-h  \o TiwSii. 
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Our  harps  we  left  by  Babel's-  streams, 

The  tyrant's  jest,  the  Geutile'e  scorn; 
No  censer  round  our  altar  beams. 

And  mute  our  timbrel,  trump,  and  hoiD. 
But  Thou  hast  said,  The  blood  oC  goat, 

The  flesh  ot  rams,  I  will  not  prize; 
A  contrite  heart,  ao  humble  thought, 

Are  Mine  act.'epted  sacrifice. 

len  the  sounds  of  Rebecca's  devotional  hymn  ] 
yay  in  silence,  the  low  tnocli  at  the  door  was  again 
id.  "Enter,"  she  said,  "if  thou  art  a  friend;  and 
!,  I  have  not  the  means  of  refusing  thy  entrance." 
im,"  said  Brian  de  Bois-Guilliert,  entering  the  apart- 
'friend  or  foe,  Rebecca,  as  the  event  of  this  interview 
lake  me." 

Limed  at  the  sight  of  this  man,  whose  licentious  pas- 
,e  considered  as  the  root  of  her  misfortunes,  Rebecca 
)aclcward  with  a  cautions  and  alarmed,  yet  not  a 
us,  demeanour  into  the  farthest  comer  of  the  apart- 
ts  if  determined  to  retreat  as  far  as  she  could,  hut  to 
ler  ground  when  retreat  became  no  longer  possible. 
■ew  herself  into  aa  attitude  not  of  defiance,  but  of 
ion,  as  one  that  would  avoid  provoking  assault,  yet 
lolute  to  repel  it,  being  offered,  to  the  utmost  of  her 

on  have  no  reason  to  fear  me,  Rebecca,"  said  the 
ar;  "or,  if  I  must  so  qualify  my  speech,  you  have 
;  now  no  reason  to  fear  me." 

[ear  yon  not,  Sir  KnigKt,"  replied  Rebecca,  although 
)rt-drawn  breath  seemed  to  belie  the  heroism  of  her 
i;  "my  trust  is  strong,  and  I  fear  thee  not." 
on  have  no  cause,"  answered  Bois-Guilhert,  gravely; 
inner  frantic  attempts  you  have  not  now  to  dread. 
1  your  call  are  guards  over  whom  I  have  no  authority. 
ire  designed  to  conduct  you  to  death,  Re\iftc*Mk,  "j'A. 
Bot  suffer  you  to  be  insulted  by  any  one,  eNeti^v^  ■««, 
rAvmjr—for  frenzy  it  is — to  urge  me  ao  Iw" 
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t  life  is  worth  nothing  to  me,  preserved  at  the 
.ich  thou  would st  exact  for  it." 
ice  with  thine  upbraidings,  Rebecca,"  said  the  T em- 
have  my  own  cause  of  grief,  and  brook  not  that 
oachee  should  add  to  it." 

at  is  thji  purpose,  then.  Sir  Knight?"  said  the 
"speak  it  briefly.  Jf  tliou  hast  aught  to  do  save  to 
the  misery  thou  hast  caused,  let  me  know  it;  and 
BO  it  please  you,  leave  me  to  myself.  The  step 
time  and  eternity  is  short  l)ut  terrible,  and  I  have 
uents  to  prepare  for  it." 

erceive,  Rebecca,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "that  thou 
itinue  to  burden  me  with  the  charge  of  distresses 
tost  fain  would  I  have  prevented." 
Knight,"  said  Rebecca,  "I  would  avoid  reproaches; 
t  is  more  certain  than  that  T  owe  my  death  to  thine 
id  passion  ?" 

11  err — you  err,"  said  the  Templar,  hastily,  "if  you 
what  I  could  neither  foresee  nor  prevent  to  my  pur- 
agency.  Could  I  guess  the  unexpected  arrival  of 
ard,  whom  some  flashes  of  frantic  valour,  aTid  the 
yielded  by  fools  to  the  stupid  eelf-torraenta  of  an 
have  raised  for  the  presen-t  above  hia  own  merits, 
)mmon  sense,  above  me,  and  above  the  hundreds  of 
?r  who  think  and  feel  as  men  free  from  such  silly 
taatic  prejudices  as  are  the  grounds  of  hia  opinions 

t,"  said  Rebecca,  ''you  aate  a  Judge  npon  me;  inno- 
lost  innocent — as  you  knew  me  to  be,  you  concurred     I 
wdemnation ;  and  if  I  aright  understood,  are  your-     1 
appear  in  arms  to  assert  my  guilt,  and  assure  my     ! 
lent." 

y  patience,  maiden,"  replied  the  Templar.     "No 
)W8  so  well  as  thine  own  tribes  how  to  wj\>Tft\l 'to  "O^e 
dso  to  trim  their  bark  as  to  TnaVe  a^'SB.iA.ft.?,*  &-*««. 
eise  wind." 
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^B  "Lamented  be  the  hour,"  said  Rebecca,  "that  has 
euch  art  to  the  House  of  Israel!  but  adversity  ben 
heart  as  fire  bends  the  stubborn  steeJ,  and  tbose  w 
no  longer  their  own  governors,  and  the  denizens  o; 
own  free  independent  state,  must  crouch  before  si 
It  is  our  curse.  Sir  Enight,  deserved,  doubtless,  by 
misdeeds  and  those  of  our  fathers;  hut  you — you  whi 
your  freedom  as  your  birthright,  how  much  deeper  " 
disgrace  when  you  stoop  to  soothe  the  prejudices  of 
and  that  against  your  own  conviction?" 

"Your  words  are  hitter,  Rebecca,"  said  Boi»-Gi 
pacing  the  apartment  with  impatience,  "but  I  cw 
hither  to  bandy  reproaches  with  you.  Know  that 
Guilbert  yields  not  to  created  man,  although  cireami 
may  for  a  time  induce  him  to  alter  his  plan.  His 
the  mountain  stream,  which  may  indeed  be  turned 
little  space  aside  by  the  rock,  but  fails  not  to  find  itei 
to  the  ocean.  That  scroll  which  warned  thee  to  den 
champion,  from  whom  couldst  thou  think  it  came, 
from  Bois-Guilbert?  Tn  whom  else  couldst  thon  hi 
cited  such  interest?" 

"A  brief  respite  from  instant  death,"  said  Ed 
"which  will  little  avail  me.  Was  this  all  thon  couldst: 
one  on  whose  head  thou  hast  heaped  sorrow,  and  i 
thou  haat  brought  near  even  to  the  verge  of  the  two 
"No,  maiden,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "thia  was  not  tl 
I  purposed.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  accursed  interft 
of  yon  fanatical  dotard,  and  the  fool  of  GFoodalrickci 
being  a  Templar,  affects  to  think  and  judge  ai 
the  ordinary  rules  of  humanity,  the  office  of  the  chu 
defender  had  devolved,  not  on  a  preceptor,  but  on » 
panion  of  the  order.  Then  I  myself — such  was  mypn 
— had,  on  the  Boanilng  of  the  trumpet,  appeared  ii 

'    lists  as  thy  champioTi,  i!i%^sft^\Ti?iefi&.Ssi,tta  (aibiai 
roving  knight,  w^io  aeafea  4i\erimi«i  \a  ^5^*%^' 

,  and  spear;  and  tUn.  "Vg^-  'B^a.xTOvM^w^  \ai.'i^  ^e^ 
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two  or  three  of  the  brethren  here  assembled,  I  had 
ioubted  to  cast  them  out  of  the  saddle  with  my  single 
I.  ThuB,  Rebecca,  should  thine  innocence  have  been 
cbed,  and  to  thine  own  gratitude  would  I  have  trusted 
he  reward  of  my  victory." 

This,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Rebecca,  "is  but  idle  boasting 
arag  of  what  you  would  have  done  had  you  not  found 
mvenient  to  do  otherwise.  You  received  my  glove, 
my  champion,  if  a  creature  so  desolate  can  find  one, 
;  encounter  your  lance  in  the  lists;  yet  you  would 
ne  the  air  of  my  friend  and  protector!" 
"Thy  friend  and  protector,"  said  the  Templar,  gravely, 
ill  yet  be;  but  mark  at  what  risk,  or  rather  at  what  cer- 
ty,  of  dishonour;  and  then  blame  me  not  if  I  make  my 
ilations  before  I  offer  up  all  that  I  have  hitherto  held 
,  to  save  the  life  of  a  Jewish  maiden." 
'Speak,"  said  Rebecca;  "I  understand  thee  not." 
TFell,  then,"  said  Bois-Guilbert,  "I  will  apeak  as  freely 
veT  did  doting  penitent  to  Ms  ghostly  father,  when 
sd  in  the  tricky  confessional.  Rebecca,  if  I  appear  not 
lese  lists  I  lose  fame  and  rank — lose  that  which  is  the 
th  of  my  nostrils,  the  esteem,  I  mean,  in  which  I  am 
by  my  brethren,  and  the  hopes  I  have  of  succeeding 
hht  mighty  authority  which  is  now  wielded  by  the 
led  dotard  Lucas  de  Beaumanoir,  but  of  which  I  should 
e  a  far  different  use.  Such  is  my  certain  doom,  except 
pear  in  arras  against  thy  cause.  Accursed  be  he  of 
ialricke,  who  baited  this  trap  for  me!  and  doubly 
rsed  Albert  de  Malvoisin,  who  withheld  me  from  the 
ntion  I  had  formed  of  hurling  back  the  glove  at  the 
of  the  superstitious  and  superannuated  fool  who  lis- 
3  to  a  charge  so  absurd,  and  against  a  creature  so  high 
ind  and  so  lovely  in  form  as  thou  art!" 
'And  whai  now  avails  rant  or  flatteT^f"  aos.'S'^'A- 
wea.  "Tbou  hast  made  thy  choice  ^letvieen  ca-oax^?,'^ 
«?  tJ}0  blood  of  an  ionoeeiit  womaa,  oi  at  eu^'*^??'^^ 


IVASHOE 


1 

,.t. 


^Hlliue  own  earthly  state  and  earthly  hojwe.     What 

^He  reckon  together;  thy  choice  is  made." 

^M      "No,  Rebecca,"  said  the  knight,  in  a  softer  tOE 

^pSrawing  nearer  towards  her,  '""my  choice  is  not  inadi 

mark,  it  ie  thine  to  make  the  election.     If  I  appeal 

lists,  I  mast  maintain  my  name  in  arms;  and  if  I 

championed  or  unehampioned,  thou  diest  by  the  sta 

faggot,  for  there  lives  not  the  knight  who  hath  co] 

nie  in  arms  on  equal  issue  or  on  terms  of  vantagi 

Richard  Cceur-de-Lion  and  his  minion  of  Ivanhoe. 

hoe,  as  thou  well  knowest.  is  unable  to  bear  hie  coral 

Richard  is  in  a  foreign  prison.     If  I  appear,  then  thoi 

even  although  thy  charms  should  instigate  some  bot-J 

youth  to  enter  the  lists  in  thy  defence.'' 

^L      "And  what  avails  repeating  this  so  often  ?"  said 

^^     "Much,"  replied  the  Templar;  "for  thon  must  li 

^Rook  at  thy  fate  on  every  side." 

"Well,  then,  turn  the  tapestry,"  said  the  Jewee^ 
let  me  see  the  other  side. "" 

"If  I  appear,"  said  Boia-Guilbert,  "in  the  fata 
thou  diest  by  a  slow  and  cruel  death,  in  pain  such  l 
say  is  destined  to  the  guilty  hereafter.  But  if  I 
not,  then  am  I  a  degraded  and  dishonoured  knight,  i 
of  witchcraft  and  of  communion  with  infidels:  thi 
trious  name  which  has  grown  yet  more  so  under  my 
becomes  a  hissing  and  a  reproach.  I  lose  fame— ^ 
honour — I  lose  the  prospect  of  such  greatness  as 
emperors  attain  to;  I  sacrifice  mighty  ambition — I  d 
schemes  built  as  high  as  the  mountains  with  which  he 
say  their  heaven  was  once  nearly  scaled ;  and  yet,  Beb 
he  added,  throwing  himself  at  her  feet,  "this  greatml 
I  I  sacrifice — this  fame  will  I  renounce — this  po»ex 
I  /orego,  even  now  wUeu  it  is  half  within  my  i^rasp.  il 
fVilt  say,  'Bois-GmWTt,\Te*ift\'ie'&«ft\c«TO?i" 
"Think  not  oi  sucV  loo\\s-VTLes!.,'Sw~ 
Sebecca,  "but  hastea  to  We  "Sa¥,«i^^  '^ 
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to  Prince  John;  they  cannot,  rn  honour  to  the  English 
•m,  allow  of  the  proceedings  of  your  Grand  Master.  So 
J  you  give  me  protection  without  sacrifice  on  your  part, 
he  pretext  of  requiring  any  requital  from  me." 
"With  these  I  deal  not,"  he  continued,  holding  the  traio 
ler  robe — "it  is  thee  only  1  address;  and  what  can  coun- 
ulance  thy  choice?  Bethink  thee,  were  I  a  fiend,  yet 
th  is  a  worse,  and  it  is  death  who  is  my  rival." 
"1  weigh  not  these  evils,"  said  Rebecca,  afraid  to  pro- 
e  the  wild  knight,  yet  equally  determined  neither  to 
,ure  his  paBsion  nor  even  feign  to  endure  it.  "Be  a 
1,  be  a  Christian!  If  indeed  tby  faith  recommends  that 
rev  which  rather  your  tongues  than  your  actions  pre- 
d,  eave  me  from  this  dreadful  death,  without  seeking  a 
Tiital  which  wonid  change  thy  magnanimity  info  base 
ter." 

"No,  u'amsel!"  said  the  proud  Templar,  springing  up, 
Cb  shalt  not  thus  impose  on  mer  if  I  renounce  present 
Kand  future  ambition,  I  renounce  it  for  thy  sake,  and 
'Irill  escape  in  company.  Listen  to  me,  Hebeeea,"  he 
Ej  Again  softening  his  tone ;  "England — Europe — is  not 
llporld.  There  are  spheres  in  which  we  may  act,  ample 
teb  even  for  my  ambition.  We  will  go  to  Palestine, 
»e  Conrade  Marquis  of  Montserrat  is  my  friend^a 
id  free  as  myself  from  the  doting  scruples  which  fetter 
Jree-bom  reason:  rather  with  Saladin  will  we  league 
^ves  than  endure  the  scorn  of  the  bigots  whom  we 
tamii.  I  will  form  new  paths  to  greatness,"  he  eon- 
Hd,  again  traversing  the  room  with  hasty  strides; 
■Pope  shall  hear  the  loud  step  of  him  she  has  driven 
t  her  sons!  Not  the  millions  whom  her  crusaders  send 
VQgbter  can  do  so  much  tn  defend  Palestine;  not  the 
B«  of  the  thousands  and  ten  thousands  of  Saracens  can 
I'tiieir  way  so  deep  into  that  land  for  wWch  "aa^-WM*  w-^' 
^^,ae  the  strength  and  policy  of  me  and  t>*oso\i^ftV'«'^^ 
^  despite  of  yonder  old  bigot,  wiU  adiMia  Vo  "gx^  '" 
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good  and  evil.     Thoa  shalt  be  a  queen,  Rebecca; 
Cannel  shall  we  pitch  the  throne  which  my  vakra 
gain  for  you,  and  I  will  exebaage  my  long-destred  b  ' 
a  BceptreJ" 

"A  dream,"  said  Eebecca — "an  empty  viaio: 
night,  which,  were  it  a  waking  reality,  afFecte 
Enough,  that  the  power  which  thou  mightest  acqnira 
never  share ;  nor  bold  I  so  light  of  country  or  retigioi 
as  to  esteem  him  who  is  willing  to  barter  these  ties,  a 
away  the  bonds  of  the  order  of  which  he  is  a  swom  ml 
in  order  to  gratify  an  unruly  passion  for  the  daughter 
other  people.  Put  not  a  price  on  my  deliverana 
Knight — sell  not  a  dee'd  of  generosity — protect  tl 
pressed  for  the  sake  of  charity,  and  not  for  a  selfish 
tage.  Go  to  the  throne  of  England;  Richard  will  lii 
my  appeal  from  these  cruel  men."  it  • 

"Never,  Kebecca!"  said  the  Templar,  fiercely. 
renounce  my  order,  for  th  ee  alone  will  I  renounce  it 
bition  shall  remain  mine,  if  thou  refuse  my  love:  I  ir 
be  fooled  on  all  hands.  Stoop  my  crest  to  Richard! 
a  boon  of  that  heart  of  pride?  Never,  Rebecca,  will  I 
the  order  of  the  Temple  at  his  feet  in  my  person. 
forsake  the  order;  I  never  will  degrade  or  betray  it" 

"Now  God  be  gracious  to  me,"  said  Rebecca,  "^ 
succour  of  man  is  wellnigh  hopeless!" 

'It  is  indeed,"  said  the  Templar;  "for,  proud  « 

art,  thou  hast  in  me  found  thy  match.     If  I  enter  tl 

with  ray  spear  in  rest,  think  not  any  human  conaidi 

shall  prevent  my  putting  forth  my  strength ;  and  thinl 

upon  thine  own  fate — ^to  die  tlie  dreadful  death  of  the 

of  criminals — to  be  censumed  upon  a  blazing  pil* 

k     persed  to  the  elements  of  which  our  strange  fomi* 

ft    jiiFstieally  composed — not  a  relic   left   of  that  gl 

I    frame,  from  whic'h  -we  (imXft  ?,w^  tt\\s  lived  mOs 

-Wilt  yield  to.uij  siiit." 
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"Bois-Quilbertj"  answered  the  Jewess,  "thou  knowest 
the  heart  of  woman,  or  hast  only  eonveraed  with  those 
>  are  lost  to  her  best  feeiingB.  1  tell  thee,  proud  Tem- 
r,  that  not  in  thy  fiercest  battles  hast  thou  displayed 
re  of  thy  vaunted  courage  than  has  been  shown  by 
nan  when  called  upon  to  suffer  by  affection  or  duty. 
m  myself  a  woman,  tenderly  nurtured,  naturally  fearful 
langer,  and  impatient  of  pain ;  yet,  when  we  enter  tfiose 
il  lists,  thou  to  fight  and  I  to  suffer,  I  feel  the  strong 
orance  within  me  that  my  courage  shall  mount  higher 
,n  thine.  Farewell.  1  waste  no  more  words  on  thee; 
■  time  that  remains  on  earth  to  the  daughter  of  Jacob 
it  he  otherwise  spont :  she  must  seek  the  Comforter,  who 
^hide  His  face  from  His  people,  but  who  ever  opens  His 
to  the  cry  of  those  who  seek  Him  in  sincerity  and  in 
th." 

*TVe  part  then  thus?"  said  the  Templar,  after  a  short 
ae;  "would  to  Heaven  that  we  never  met,  or  that  thou 
Btheen  noble  in  birth  and  Cliristian  in  faithl  Nay,  by 
VenI  when  I  gaze  on  thee,  and  think  when  and  how  we 
next  to  meet.  I  could  even  wish  myself  one  of  thine 
I  degraded  nation;  my  hand  conversant  with  ingots  and 
tela,  instead  of  spear  and  shield;  my  head  bent  down 
>re  each  petty  noble,  and  my  look  only  terrible  to  the 
■ering  and  bankrupt  debtor — this  could  I  wish,  Rebecca, 
le  near  to  thee  in  life,  and  to  escape  the  fearful  share 
net  have  in  thy  death." 

"Thou  hast  spoken  the  Jew,"  said  Rebecca,  "as  the  per- 
Ition  of  such  as  thou  art  has  made  him.  Heaven  in  ire 
driven  him  from  his  country,  but  industry  has  opened 
Mt"  the  only  road  to  power  and  to  influence  which 
ression  has  left  unbarred.  Read  the  ancient  history  of 
people  of  God,  and  tell  me  if  those  by  whom  Jehovah 
nght  such  marvels  among  the  nations  were  fnaw  a.  "^'s.'*- 
of  misers  and  of  usurers'.  And  know,pTouiVTi\^'t,'«' 
bernsmes  amongst  lis  to  which  your  toasteft.  uot^^ 
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nobility  is  as  the  gourd  compared  with  the  cedar— ubium 
that  ascend  far  hack  to  those  high  times  when  the  Ditini' 
Presence  shook  the  mercy-seat  between  the  cherubim.  sdJ 
which  derive  their  splendour  from  no  earthly  prince,  bul 
from  the  awfuJ  Voice  which  bade  their  fathers  be  neareit 
of  the  congregation  to  the  Vision.  Such  were  the  princw 
of  the  HouBG  of  Jacob." 

Rebecca's  colour  rose  as  she  boasted  the  ancient  gloriw 
of  her  race,  but  faded  as  she  added,  with  a  sigh:  ''Siacfc 
were  the  princes  of  Judah,  now  such  no  more!  They  i» 
trampled  down  like  the  shorn  grass,  and  mixed  with  thf 
mire  of  the  ways.  Yet  are  there  those  among  thera  wbo 
shame  not  such  high  descent,  and  of  such  shall  be  th» 
daughter  of  Isaac  the  son  of  Adonikam!  Farewell!  I  en'* 
not  thy  blood-won  honours;  I  envy  not  thy  barbarous  dp- 
cent  from  Northern  heathens;  I  envy  thee  not  thy  faiili- 
which  is  ever  in  thy  mouth  but  never  in  thy  heart  nor  in  ttii 
practice." 

"There  is  a  spell  on  me,  by  Heaven!"  said  Boie-Guil- 
bert.     "1  almost  think  yon  besotted   skeleton  spoke  lie. 
truth,  and  that  the  reluctance  with  which  I  part  from  rt 
hath  something  in  it  more  than  is  natural.     Fair  creat 
he  said,  approaching  nearer,  but  with  great  respect, 
young,  so  beautiful,  so  fearless  of  death!  and  yet  dooi 
to  die,  and  with  infamy  and  agony.     Who  would  not 
for  thee?     The  tear,  that  has  been  a  stranger  to  these 
lida  for  twenty  years,  moistens  thera  as  I  gaze  on  thee, 
it  must  be — nothing  may  now  save  thy  life.     Thou 
ore  hut  the  blind  instruments  of  some  irresistible  fsEsl 
that  hurries  us  along,  like  goodly  vessels  driving  befM* 
storm,  which  are  dashed  against  each  other,  and  so 

t  Forgive  me,  then,  and  let  us  part  at  least,  as  frieniJs 
/  have  assailed  thy  teaoluUon  in  vain,  and  mine  own  i» 
IS  the  adamantine  decTeea  oi  t»Aa" 
"Thus  "  said  ReWcca,"i«o^c^*«««  CttSsto'^i 
^  their  own  wUd  paasVoT^a.    ^-oX-  "^  ^^  ^m^- 
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^though  the  author  of  mj  early  death.  There  are 
e  things  which  cross  over  thy  powerful  mind;  but  it  is 
jarden  of  the  sluggard,  and  the  weeds  have  rushed  up, 
conspired  to  choke  the  fair  aad  wholesome  blosaom." 
Yes,"  said  the  Templar,  "I  am,  Rebecca,  as  thou  hast 
en  me,  untaught,  untamed ;  and  proud  that,  amidst  a 
I  of  empty  fools  and  crafty  bigots,  I  have  retained  the 
aninent  fortitude  that  places  me  above  them.     I  have 

a  child  of  battle  from  my  youth  upward,  high  in  my 
e,  steady  and  indexible  in  pureuing  them.  Such  must  I 
lin — proud,  inflexible,  and  unchanging;  and  of  this 
world  shall  have  proof.  But  thou  forgivest  me, 
scca?" 

'As  freely  as  ever  victim  forgave  her  executioner." 
Tarewell,  then,"  said  the  Templar,  and  left  the  apart- 
L 

The  preceptor  Albert  waited  impatiently  in  an  adjacent 
aber  the  return  of  Bois-Guilbert. 
Thou  hast  tarried  long,"  he  said;  "1  have  been  as  if 
«hed  on  red-hot  iron  with  very  impatience.  What  if 
Grand  Master,  or  his  spy  Conrade,  had  come  hither? 
d  paid  dear  for  my  complaisance.  But  what  ails  thee, 
her?  Thy  step  totters,  thy  brow  is  as  black  as  night, 
thou  well,  Bois-Guilbert?" 

'Ay,"  answered  the  Templar,  "as  well  as  the  wretch  who 
>omed  to  die  within  an  hour.     Nay,  by  the  rood,  not 

BO  well;  for  there  he  those  in  such  state  who  can  lay 
I  life  like  a  cast-off  garment.  By  Heaven,  Malvoisin. 
ler  girl  hath  wellnigh  unmanned  me.  I  am  half  re- 
sd  to  go  to  the  (Jrand  Master,  abjure  the  order  to  his 
teeth,  and  refuse  to  act  the  brutality  which  his  tyranny 
mposed  on  me." 

Thou  art  mad,"  answered  Malvoisin;  "thou  mayst  thus 
ed   utterly  ruin   thyself,   but  canst  not  e-fl^Ti  ^tA  ^ 
ce  thereby  to  save  the  life  of  this  Jewess,  ■w^vi'^^^.'^''^ 
'ciona  in  thine  eyes.     Beaumanoir  wi\i  tvame  ■ssioOa 
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of  the  order  to  defend  hia  judgment  in  tliy  place,  and 
accused  will  as  aesuredly  perieh  ae  if  thou  hadst  taken 
duty  imposed  on  thee." 

"'Tie  false;  I  will  myself  take  arms  in  her 
answered  the  Templar,  haughtily;  **and  should  I  do 
think,  Malvoisin,  that  thou  knowest  not  one  of  the  i 
who  will  keep  his  saddle  before  the  point  of  my  lance." 

"Ay,  but  thou  forgetteat,"  said  the  wily  adviser,  "; 
wilt  have  neither  leisure  nor  opportunity  to  execute 
mad  project.  Go  to  Lucas  Beaumanoir,  and  say  thou 
renounced  thy  vow  of  obedience,  and  see  how  long 
despotic  old  man  will  leave  thee  in  personal  freedora- 
words  shall  scarce  have  left  thy  lips,  ere  thou  wilt  eithi 
an  htmdred'  feet  under  ground,  in  the  dungeon  of 
preeeptory,  to  abide  trial  as  a  recreant  knight;  or,  it 
opinion  holds  concerning  thy  possession,  thon  wilt  be 
joying  straw,  darkness,  and  change  in  some  distant  era 
cell,  stunned  with  exorcisms,  and  drenched  with  holy  w 
to  expel  the  foul  fiend  which  hath  obtained  dominioa 
thee.  Thou  must  to  the  lists,  Brian,  or  thou  art  a  lost 
dishonoured  man." 

"I  will  break  forth  and  fly,"  said  Bois- 
to  some  distant  land  to  which  folly  and  fanal 

yet  found  their  way.     No  drop  of  the  blood 

excellent  creature  shall  be  spilled  by  my  sanction,* 

"Thou  canst  not  fly."  said  the  preceptor:  "thy 
have  excited  suspicion,  and  thou  wilt  not  be  permit 
leave  the  preeeptory.     Go  and  make  the  essay:  preea^l 
self  before  the  gate,  and  command  the  bridge  to  he  \l 
and  mark  what  answer  thon  ahalt  receive.     Thou 
prised  and  offended:  but  is  it  not  better  for 
thou  to  fly,  what  would  ensue  but  the  reversal- 
tie  dishonour  of  thine  ancestry,  the  di 
Tank?    Think  on  Vt.    W[\««;  Cw^  SMna 
in  arme  hide  theiT  \iea,4s  -wVcTi^™3v?ve.* 
beet  lance  oi  tbe  Tem-pW*,  "w,  -^^a^ " 
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hisses  of  the  assembled  people?  What  grief  will  be  at 
Court  of  France!  With  what  joy  will  the  haughty 
bard  hear  the  news,  that  the  knight  that  set  him  hard  in 
estine,  and  wellnigh  darkened  his  renown,  has  lost  fame 
1  honour  for  a  Jewish  girl,  whom  he  could  not  even  save 
BO  costly  a  sacrifice!" 

"Malvoisin,"  said  the  Knight,  "'I  thank  thee — thou  hast 
«hed  the  strings  at  which  my  heart  most  readily  thrills! 
me  of  it  what  may,  recreant  shall  never  be  added  to  the 
ne  of  Bois-Guilbert.  Would  to  God,  Richard,  or  any  of 
I  vaunting  minions  of  England,  would  appear  in  these 
tsl  But  they  will  be  empty- — no  one  will  risk  to  break 
aBce  for  the  innocent,  the  forlorn." 
"The  better  for  thee,  if  it  prove  so,"  said  the  preceptor; 
'no  champion  appears,  it  is  not  by  thy  means  that  this 
hcky  damsel  shall  die,  but  by  the  doom  of  the  Grand 
Bter,  with  whom  rests  all  the  blame,  and  who  will  count 
it  blame  for  praise  and  commendation." 
"True,"  said  Bois-Guilbert;  "if  no  champion  appears, 
n  but  a  part  of  the  pageant,  sitting  indeed  on  horseback 
he  lists,  but  having  no  part  in  what  is  to  follow." 
**None  whatever,"  said  Malvoiein — "no  more  than  the 
Led  image  of  St.  George  when  it  makes  part  of  a  proces- 

**WeI],  I  will  resume  my  resolution,"  replied  the 
ghty  Templar.  "She  has  despised  me— repulsed  me — 
Hed  me;  and  wherefore  should  I  offer  up  for  her  what- 
P  of  estimation  I  have  in  the  opinion  of  others?  Mal- 
liii,  I  will  appear  in  the  lists." 

Kc  left  the  apartment  hastily  as  he  uttered  these  words, 
r  the  preceptor  followed,  to  watch  and  confirm  him  in  his 
»3ution;  for  in  Bois-Guilbert's  fame  he  had  himself  a 
»aig  interest,  expecting  much  advantage  from  his  being 
day  at  the  head  of  the  order,  not  to  mentvovi  ftve  ■\itsS-'«v- 
%t  of  which  Mont-Fitchi^t  had  given  him  \\o\ifta,OTv^«tt&fl 
be  would  forward  the  condemnation  oi  fVie  \xnS.QTtM.-os 
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Rebecca.     Yet  although,  in  combating  his  friend's  bel 
feelings,  he  possessed  all  the  advantage  which  a  wily, 
3H>sed,  selfish  disposition  has  over  a  maji  agitated  hj  i 
and  contending  passions,  it  required  all  Malvoisin'a  ait 
keep  Boia-Guilbert  steady  to  the  purpose  he  had  preti 
iin  him  to  adopt.     He  was  obliged  to  watch  him  cIomI 
])revent  his  restmiiiig  his  purpose  of  flight,  to  intercept 
communication  with  the  Grand  Master,  lest  he  should 
t"  an  open  rupture  with  liis  superior,  and  to  renew, 
time  to  time,  the  various  axguments  by  which  he  endi 
oured  to  show  that,  in  appearing  as  champion  on  this  i 
sion,  Bois-Guilbert,  without  either  accelerating  or  ensi 
the  fate  of  Rebecca,  would  follow  the  only  course  by  i 
he  could  save  himself  from  degradation  and  disgrace. 


VTien  the  Black  Knight — for  it  becomes  necessary  to 
me  the  train  of  his  adventures — left  the  trysting-tree 
le  generous  outlaw,  he  held  his  way  straight  to  a  neigh- 
ing religious  house,  of  small  extent  and  revenue,  called 
priory  of  St,  Botolph,^  to  which  the  wounded  Ivanhoe 
been  removed  when  the  castle  was  taken,  under  the 
ance  of  the  faithful  Gurth  and  the  magnanimous 
iba.  It  is  unnecessary  at  preeent  to  mention  what  took 
s  in  the  interim  betwixt  Wilfred  and  his  deliverer;  suf- 
t  to  say  that,  after  long  and  grave  communication,  mes- 
ers  were  despatched  by  the  prior  in  several  directions, 
that  on  the  succeeding  morning  the  Black  Knight  was 
it  to  set  forth  on  his  journey,  accompanied  by  the  jester 
aba,  who  attended  as  his  guide. 

TPe  will  meet,"  he  said  to  Ivanhoe.  "at  Couingsbuigh, 
jaetle  of  the  deceased  Athelstane,  since  there  thy  father 
ric  holds  the  funeral  feast  for  his  nohle  relation.  I 
Id  Bee  your  Saxon  kindred  together,  Sir  Wilfred,  and 
me  better  acquainted  with  them  than  heretofore, 
u  also  wilt  meet  me ;  and  it  shall  he  my  task  to  reconcile  I 
to  thy  father." 
?o  saying,  he  took  an  affectionate  farewell  of  Ivanhoe, 
expressed  an  anxious  desire  to  attend  upon  his  deliV" 
But  the  Black  Knight  would  not  listen  to  the  pro-  | 
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"Rest  this  day;  thou  wilt  have  scarce  strength  e 
to  travel  on  the  next.  I  will  have  no  guide  with  me  | 
honest  Waniba,  who  can  play  priest  or  fool  as  I  shall! 
most  in  the  humour." 

"And  I,"  said  Wamha,  "will  attend  you  with  all  i 
heart.  I  would  fain  see  the  feasting  at  the  funeral  I 
Athelstane;  for,  if  it  be  not  full  and  frequent,  he  will  a 
from  the  dead  to  rebuke  cook,  sewer,  and  cupbearer;! 
that  were  a  sight  worth  seeiiig.  Always,  Sir  Knight,  I 
trust  your  valour  with  making  my  excuse  to  my  u 
Cedric,  in  case  mine  own  wit  should  fail." 

"And  how  should  my  poor  valour  succeed.  Sir  JesI 
when  thy  light  wit  halts?  resolve  me  that." 

"Wit,  Sir  Knight,"  replied  the  Jester,  "may  do  n 
He  is  a  quick,  apprehensive  knave,  who  sees  his  neighl 
blind  aide,  and  knows  how  to  keep  the  lee-gage^  wh( 
passions  are  blowing  high.  But  valour  is  a  sturdy  U 
that  makes  all  split.  He  rows  against  both  y'  ' 
and  makes  way  notwithstanding;  and,  therefoa 
Knight,  while  I  take  advantage  of  the  fair  v 
noble  master's  temper,  I  will  expect  you  to  I 
when  it  grows  rough." 

"Sir  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock,  since  it  is  youf  ple« 
BO  to  be  distinguished,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "I  fear  me  yon  h 
chosen  a  talkative  and  a  troublesome  fool  to  be  yoar  p ' 
But  he  knows  every  path  and  alley  in  the  woods  as  w 
e'er  a  hunter  who  frequents  them;  and  the  poor  knai 
thou  hast  partly  seen,  is  as  faithful  as  steel." 

"Nay,"  said  the  Knight,  "an  he  have  the  gift  of  d 
ing  my  road,  I  shall  not  grumble  with  him  that  he  drt 
to  make  it  pleasant.  Fare  thee  well,  kind  Wilfred ;  I  d 
thee  not  to  attempt  to  travel  till  to-morrow  at  earlia 

So  saying,  he  extended  hishand  to  Ivanhoe,  who  pi 
it  to  his  lips,  took  leave  of  th«  prior,  mounted  ioB  )l 
departed,  with  Wamba  ioi  bia  companiati. 

'  LgC-asez.     The  uDeiposeds\.a«.\\iewUi* 


lem  with  his  eyes  until  they  were  lost  in  the  shades 
irrounding  forest,  and  then  returned  into  the  con- 
shortly  after  matin-song  he  requested  to  see  the 
The  old  man  came  in  haste,  and  inquired  anxiously 
J  state  of  his  health. 

i  better,"  he  said,  "than  my  fondest  hope  could  have 
ted;  either  my  wound  has  heen  slighter  than  the 
of  blood  led  me  to  suppose,  or  this  balsam  hath 
:  a  wonderful  cure  upon  it.  1  feel  already  as  if  I 
ar  my  corslet;  and  bo  much  the  better,  for  thoughts 
ny  mind  which  render  me  unwilling  to  remain  here 
a  inactivity." 

ff,  the  sainta  forbid,"  said  the  prior,  "that  the  son 
Saxon  Cedric  should  leave  our  convent  ere  his 
were  healed!  It  were  shame  to  our  profession  were 
ffer  it." 

r  would  I  desire  to  leave  your  hospitable  roof,  vener- 
ber,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "did  I  not  feel  myself  able  to 
;.he  journey,  and  compelled  to  undertake  it." 
3  what  can  have  urged  you  to  so  sudden  a  depar- 
Eli d  the  prior. 

76  you  never,  holy  father,"  answered  the  knight, 
apprehension  of  approaching  evil,  for  which  you  in 
empted  to  assign  a  cause?  Have  you  never  found 
lid  darkened,  like  the  sunny  landscape,  by  the  sud- 
.d,  which  augurs  a  coming  tempest?  And  thinkest 
t  that  such  impulses  are  deserving  of  attention,  as 
ae  hints  of  our  guardian   spirits  that  danger  is 

Dgr 

aay  not  deny,"  said  the  prior,  crossing  himself, 
leh  things  have  been,  and  have  been  of  Heaven; 
1  such  communications  have  had  a  visibly  useful 
,d  tendency.  But  thou,  wounded  as  thou  art,  what 
thou  shouldst  follow  the  steps  of  him  whom  thou, 
odi.aid^  were  be  to  be  assaulted!" 
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"Prior,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "thou  dost  mistake — I  amtli 
eTiough  to  exchaDge  buffets  with  any  who  will  challenge 
Co  such  a  traffic.     But  were  it  otherwise,  may  I  not  aid II 
were  he  in  danger,  by  other  means  than  by  force  oi  U 
It  is  but  too  well  known  that  the  Saxons  love  nottheS(J 
man  race,  and  who  knows  what  may  be  the  Issue  if  ha  to 
in  upon  them  when  their  hearts  are  irritated  t_ 
of  Athelatane,  and  their  heads  heated  by  the  earouaill 
which  they  will  indulge  themBclyes?     I  hold  his  e 
among  them  at  such  a  mornent  most  perilous,  and  I II 
resolved  to  share  or  avert  the  danger;  which,  thatlo' 
the  better  do,  I  would  crave  of  thee  the  use  of  Bome 
whose  pace  may  be  softer  tlian  that  of  my  destrier."^ 

"Surely,"  said  the  worthy  churchman;  "you  shal!hi 
mine  own  ambling  jennet,  and  I  would  it  ambled  ss  d 
I'or  your  sake  as  that  of  the  abbot  of  8t.  Alban's.    Y( 
wiD  I  say  for  Malkin,  for  so  I  call  her,  that  unless  yw 
to  borrow  a  ride  on  the  juggler's  steed  that  paces  a  hfflj 
pipe  amongst  the  eggs,  you  could  not  go  a  joomt^oi 
creature  so  gentle  and  smooth-paced.     I  have  com 
many  a  homily  on  her  back,   to  the   edification  i 
brethren  of  the  convent  and  many  poor  Christian  soals.'J 

"I  pray  you,  reverend  father,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "let  M ' 
he  got  ready  instantly,  and  bid  Gurth  attend  me  with  in 

"Nay,  hut,  fair  sir,"  eaici  the  prior,  "1  pray  yon  tol 
member  that  Malkin  hath  ae  little  skill  in  armB  as  hsria 
ter,  and  that  I  warrant  not  her  enduring  the  eight  or  veil 
of  your  full  panoply.  Oh,  Malkin,  I  promise  yon,  ia 
'  of  judgment,  and  will  contend  against  any  imdnt-l 
I  did  but  borrow  the  Frucius  Temporum*  from  i' 
n{  St.  Bee's,  and  I  promise  you  she  would  not  stir  fi 
^flte  until  I  had  exchanged  the  huge  volume  for  nqrll 
breviary." 

'  DsaTBiEB.    ■War-Viorae.    \ScoW.;\ 
ebronlcle. 
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"Trust  me,  holy  father,"  eulA  Ivanhoe,  "1  will  not  dis- 
ess  her  with  too  much  weight ;  and  if  she  calls  a  combat. 
ith  me,  it  ia  odda  but  she  has  the  worst." 
,  This  reply  was  made  while  Gurth  was  buckling  on  the 
light's  heels  a  pair  of  large  gilded  spurs,  capable  of  eon- 
ncing  any  restive  horse  that  best  safety  lay  in  being  con- 
Tmable  to  the  will  of  his  rider. 

The  deep  and  sharp  rowels  with  which  Ivanhoe's  heels, 
ere  now  armed  began  to  make  the  worthy  prior  repent  of 
s  courtesy  and  ejaculate:  "Nay  but,  fair  sir,  now  I  be- 
link  me,  ray  Malkin  abideth  not  the  spur.  Better  it  were 
lat  you  tarry  for  the  mare  of  our  manciple^  down  at  the 
range,  which  may  be  had  in  little  more  than  an  hour,  and 
izmot  but  be  tractable,  in  respect  that  she  draweth  much.' 
four  winter  firewood,  and  eateth  no  com." 

"I  thank  you,  reverend  father,  hut  will  abide  by  your' 
tBt  offer,  as  I  see  Malkin  is  already  led  forth  to  the  gate. 
inrth  shall  carry  mine  armour;  and  for  the  rest,  rely  on  it 
lat,  ag  I  will  not  overload  Malkin's  back,  she  shall  not 
jgroe  my  patience.     And  now,  farewell!" 

now  descended  the  stairs  more  hastily  and 
n  his  wound  promised,  and  threw  himself  upon  the 
\  eager  to  escape  the  importunity  of  the  prior,  who 
it  as  closely  to  his  side  as  his  age  and  fatness  would  per- 
it,  now  singing  the  praises  of  Malkin,  now  recommending 
fttion  to  the  knight  in  managing  her. 

9  at  the  most  dangerous  period  for  maiden 

s  mares,"  said  the  old  man,  laughing  at  his  own  jest, 

g  barely  in  her  fifteenth  year." 

ihoe,  who  had  other  web  to  weave  than  to  stand  can- 

R  palfrey's  paces  with  its  owner,  lent  but  a  deaf  ear 

tior's  grave  advices  and  facetious  jests,  and  having 

his  mare,  and  commanded  his  s(\u\Te  V^'^t  *^^ 

V  called  bim^eli)  to  keep  close  "bj  Viva  aVie,  V%  W 

e  track  of  the  Black  Knight  into  t\\e  toieffc-,  "^^ 

I.  a  contwiowc- 
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the  prior  stood  at  the  gate  of  the  convent  looking  after  tun 
and  ejaculating:  "St.  Mary!  how  prompt  and  fiery, be  thd 
men  of  war!  1  would  I  had  not  trusted  Malkin  to  his  keep 
ing,  for,  crippled  as  I  am  with  the  cold  rheum,  I  am  undo* 
if  aught  but  good  befalls  her.  And  yet,"  said  he,  recolla^ 
ing  himeelf,  "aa  I  would  not  spare  my  own  old  and  A 
ahled  limha  in  the  good  cause  of  Old  England,  so  MsUl 
must  e'en  run  her  hazard  on  the  same  venture;  and  it  nij 
be  they  will  think  our  poor  house  worthy  of  some  munifiort 
guerdon;  or,  it  maybe,  they  will  send  the  old  prior  ipaoB 
nag.  And  if  they  do  none  of  these,  as  great  men  will  foqi 
little  men's  service,  truly  I  shall  hold  me  well  repaid  in  tiBi 
ing  done  that  which  is  right.  And  it  is  now  wellnigh  & 
fitting  time  to  summon  the  brethren  to  breakfasf'in  tl 
refectory.  Ah!  I  doubt  they  obey  that  call  more  cheerB 
than  the  bells  for  primes  and  matins."  I 

So  the  prior  of  St.  Botoiph's  hobbled  back  again  into  I 
refectory,  to  preside  over  the  stock-fish  and  ale  which  »• 
just  serving  out  for  the  friars'  breakfast.  Pursy  and  ii 
portant,  he  sat  him  down  at  the  table,  and  many  a  dn 
word  he  threw  out  of  benefits  to  be  expected  to  the  convri 
and  high  deeds  of  service  done  by  himself,  which  at  anoll 
season  would  have  attracted  observation.  But  as  the  sia 
fish  was^highly  salted,  and  the  ale  reasonably  powerful,  I 
jaws  of  the  brethren  were  too  anxiously  employed  to  ada 
of  their  making  much  use  of  their  ears;  nor  do  we  read 
any  of  the  fraternity  who  was  tempted  to  speculate  upon! 
mysterious  hints  of  their  superior,  except  Father  Diffld 
who  was  severely  afflicted  by  the  toothache,  so  tbat  Iiee(|j| 
only  eat  on  one  side  of  his  jaws.  M 

In  the  mean  time,  the  Black  Champion  and  hfa-^B 
were  pacing  at  their  \e\svite'i>\T»s\i^'A\%^«w«ae«(tftt^B 
est;  the  good  KnigU  w\i\\eaVxvTO^\Tv?,\»V«fi!aS5LSwSB 

fiome   enamoured  tTOuloa4o^w,  ?,Q'm%'Cvn\«R.  > — ^-B 

JuestioDS  the  prating  Ais?o^\t\o^  ^^  ^^"^^ '' 
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:  their  dialogue  formed  a  whimsical  mixture  of  song  and  jei 
■wlucti  we  would  fain  give  our  readers  some  idea.     Y( 
^en  to  imagine  this  Knight,  such  as  we  have  alrea( 
fjbed  him,  strong  of  persou,  tall,  broad-shouldered, 
ft  of  hone,  mounted  on  hi^  mighty  black  charger,  whii 
^d  made  on  purpose  to  bear  his  weight,  ao  easily 
1  forward  under  it,  haTing  the  visor  of  his  he! 
1,  in  order  to  admit  freedom  of  breath,  yet  keeping  tl 
',  or  under  part,  closed,  so  that  his  features  could  ' 
mperfectly  distinguished.     But  his  ruddy  embrowm 
fe-bones  could  be  plainly  seen,  and  the  large  and  brig] 
peyea,  that  flashed  from  under  the  dark  shade  of  tl 
1  visor;  and  the  whole  gesture  and  look  of  the  cbami 
(.expressed  careless  gaiety  and  fearless  eonfidence- 
^  which  was  unapt  to  apprehend  danger,  and  prom] 
"y  it  when  most  imminent,  yet  with  whom  danger  wi 
miliar  thought,  as  with  one  whose  trade  was  war  ant 
Hiture.  d 

^he  Jester  wore  his  usual  fantastic  habit,  but  late  accij 
B  had  led  him  to  adopt  a  good  cutting  falchion,  insteaffl 
18  wooden  aword,  with  a  targe  to  match  it ;  of  both  whi(OT 
.  he  had,  notwithstanding  his  profession,  shotn 
(elf  a  skilful  master  during  the  storming  of  TorqiiM 
Indeed,  the  infirmity  of  Wamba's  brain  consist^B 
1  kind  of  impatient  irritability,  which  sufFerMj 
liot  long  to  remain  quiet  in  any  posture,  or  adhere  ti 
tain  train  of  ideas,  although  he  was  for  a  few  minute 
Benough  in  performing  any  immediate  task,  or  in  a^ 
mding  any  immediate  topic.     On  horseback  therefo«^ 
'  i  perpetually  swinging  himself  backwards  and  fm^ 
i,  now  on  the  horse's  Gnrs_,  then  anon  on  the  very  rumj 
*he  animal ;  now  hanging  both  his  legs  on  one  side,  aiK 
r  sitting  with  his  face  to  the  tail,  moping,  mowing,  an^ 
"ing  a  thousand  apish  gestures,  until  his  palfrey  toot  b«w 
tks  so  much  to  heart  as  fairly  to  \ay  Mm  aV\v«.\««.'i^ 
I  the  green  grass — an  incident  w\iicl:i  grea^LVj  ^.TrwaR^*^ 
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Knight,  but  compelleO  hie  companion  to  ride  more  stea 
thereafter. 

At  the  point  of  their  journey  at  which  we  take  tfaem  i^ 
this  joyous  pair  were  engaged  in  singing  a  virelai,*  as  it  ■( 
called,  in  which  the  clown  bore  a  mellow  bnrden  to  the  bi 
ter-iiiBtructed  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock.  And  thus  run  ll 
ditty: 

Anna  Marie,  love,  up  is  tte  sun, 

Anna  Marie,  love,  mora  is  begun, 

Miets  are  disperem^,  love,  birds  sinking  free. 

Up  in  the  morning,  love,  Anna  Mane. 

Anna  Marie,  love,  up  in  the  morn, 

The  hunter  is  wicding  blithe  sounds  on  his  horn, 

The  echo  rings  merry  from  rock  and  from  tree. 

Tie  time  tu  arouse  thee,  love.  Anna  Marie. 

Wamba. 

O  Tybalt,  love,  Tybalt,  awake  me  not  yet. 
Around  my  soft  pillow  while  softer  dreams  flit, 
Por  what  are  the  joya  that  in  waking  we  prove. 
Compared  with  these  visions,  O  Tybalt,  my  love? 
liet  the  birds  to  the  rise  of  the  mist  carol  shrill. 
Let  the  hunter  blow  out  his  loud  born  on  the  hill, 
Softer  sounds,  softer  pleasures,  in  slumber  I  prove,— 
But  think  not  1  dreamt  ol  thee,  Tybalt,  my  love. 

"A  dainty  song,"  said  Wamba,  when  they  had  finished  1 
their  carol,  "and  I  swear  by  my  bauble,  a  pretty  tnorail  I 
used  to  sing  it  with  Gurth,  once  my  playfellow,  and  no»,  bj 
the  grace  of  Ood  and  his  master,  no  less  than  a  frwmu, 
and  we  once  came  by  the  cudgel  for  being  so  entranced  ^ 
the  melody  that  we  lay  in  bed  two  hours  after  sunrise,  iJSl 
ing  the  ditty  betwixt  sleeping  and  waiting;  my  bones  •( 
at  thinking  of  the  tune  ever  since.  Neverthd 
played  the  part  of  Anna  Marie  to  please  you.  fair  sir." 

The  Jester  next  struck  into  another  carol,  a  » 
comic  ditty,  to  -wVicH  Wvft  IP.'Kv^'rA^  catching  up  tlie  (iJ 
replied  in  the  like  ma"cniex. 

ftcuUwIj  co'n3\.Totvea  sons  o^  ^>.« 


There  came  three  merry  men  from  south,  west,  and  north, 

Ever  more  sing  tho  roundelay; 
To  win  the  Widow  of  Wyeomba  forth, 

And  where  wa9  the  widow  might  say  them  nayT 

The  lirBt  was  a  Imiffht,  and  from  Tynedale  he  came, 

Ever  more  sinf;  tne  roundelay; 
And  his  fathers,  God  save  us,  were  men  of  great  fame, 

And  where  waa  the  widow  might  say  him  cay? 

Of  his  father  tho  laird,  of  hia  uncle  the  squire. 

He  boasted  in  rhyme  and  in  roundelay; 
She  bade  him  go  bask  by  his  sea-coal  fire, 

For  she  was  the  widow  would  eay  him  nay. 


The  next  that  came  forth,  swore  by  blood  and  by  nails. 

Merrily  siag  the  roundelay; 
Hur's  a  gentleman,  God  wot,  and  hur's  lineage  was  of  W 

And  where  was  the  widow  mig^ht  say  him  nay? 

Sir  David  ap  Morgan  ap  Griffith  ap  Hugh 
Ap  Tudor  ap  Rnice,  ijuoth  his  roundelay; 

She  said  that  one  widow  tor  ho  many  was  too  few, 
And  she  bade  the  Welshman  weno  bis  way. 

But  then  next  came  a  yeoman,  a  yeoman  oC  Kent, 

jollily  singing  hia  roundelay; 
He  spoke  to  the  widow  of  hving  and  rent. 

And  where  waa  the  widow  oouid  say  him  nay? 


Bo  the  knight  and  the  squire  were  both  left  in  the  mire 

There  for  to  sing  their  roundelay; 
For  a  yeoman  of  Kent,  with  hie  yearly  rent, 

There  never  was  a  widow  could  aay  him  nay. 

I  would,  Wamba,"  said  the  Knight,  "that  our  host  of 
^     ing-tree,  or  the  jolly  Friar,  his  chaplain,  heard  this 
fe'in  praise  of  our  bluff  yeoman," 
Vould  not  I,"  said  Wamba,  "but  for  the  horn  that 
^PS  your  bal  dric. " 

i^X,"  said  the  Knight,  "this  is  a  pleAge  oi  \,oOiA'£^^ 
f^yj,  though  I  am  not  like  to  need  it.     'S^vteft  ci.>i'»_' 
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bugle  will,  I  am  assured,  briDg  round,  at  our 
jollj  band  of  yonder  honest  yeomen." 

"I  would  say,  Heaven  forefend,"  said  the  Jeste^ 
it  not  that  that  fair  gift  is  a  pledge  they  would  let 


"Why,  what  meanest  thou?"  said  the  Knight; " 
thou  that  but  for  this  pledge  of  fellowship  they  * 
HBault  us?" 

"Nay,  for  me  I  say  nothing,"  said  Wamba;  "fo 

8  have  ears  as  well  as  stone  walls.     But  canst  tb 

e  me  this.  Sir  Knight?     When  is  thy  wine-pitc 

iJiy  purse  better  empty  than  full?" 

"Why,  never,  I  think,"  replied  the  Knight, 

"Thou  never  deservest  to  have  a  full  one  in  tl^ 

[or  BO  simple  an  anewer!     Thou  hadet  best  smj 

JMtcher  ere  thou  pass  it  to  a  Saxon,  and  leave  thy  B 

Bome  ere  thou  walk  in  the  greenwood." 

"You  hold  our  friends  for  robbers,  then?'' 
night  of  the  Fetterlock, 
"You  hear  me  not  say  so,  fair  6ir,"  said  Wamli 
'may  relieve  a  man's  steed  to  take  off  his  mail  when  1 
a  long  journey  to  make;  and,  certea,  it  may  do  g 
rider's  soul  to  ease  him  of  that  which  is  the  root  i 
therefore  will  I  give  no  hard  names  to  those  who  i 
services.  Only  I  would  wish  my  mail  at  home,  i 
purse  in  my  chamber,  when  I  meet  with  these  good  i 
because  it  might  save  them  some  trouble," 

I  "We  are  bound  to  pray  for  them,  my  friend.  U 
anding  the  fair  character  thou  dost  afford  them." 
"Pray  for  them  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Wambe;' 
le  town,  not  in  the  greenwood,  like  the  abbot  of  8t 
bom  they  caused  to  say  mass  with  an  old  hollov  a 
T  his  stall," 
"Say  as  thow  Vi5t,'^aKAsft."  Tw^Ne^. 'Oftt  "Knigbt^ 
jeomen  did  ihy  raaBtei  Ce4i;\c  i6OTiKsi."i  wisrra*.*.' 
stone." 
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"Ay,  truly,"  answered  Wamba;  "but  that  was  in  tbe 
hion  of  their  trade  with  Heaven." 

"Their  trade,  Wamba!  how  mean  you  by  that?"  replied 

companion. 

"Marry,  thus,"  aaid  the  Jester.  "They  make  up  a  bal- 
led account  with  Heaven,  as  our  old  cellarer  used  to  call 
ciphering,  as  fair  as  Isaac  the  Jew  keeps  with  his  debtors, " 
1,  like  him,  give  out  a  very  little,  and  take  large  credit 

doiug  ho;  reckoning,  doubtless,  on  their  own  behalf  the 
en-fold  usury  which  the  blessed  text  hath  promised  to 
iritable  loans." 

"Give  me  an  example  of  your  meaning,  Wamba;  I  know 
;Iiing  of  ciphers  or  rates  of  usage,"  answered  the  Knight. 

"Why,"  said  Wamba,  "an  your  valour  be  so  dull,  you 
1  please  to  learn  that  those  honest  fellows  balance  a  good 
(d  with  one  not  quite  so  laudable,  as  a  crown  given  to  a 
[ging  friar  with  a  hundred  hyzants  taken  from  a  fat 
>ot,  or  a  wench  kissed  in  the  greenwood  with  the  relief 
I  poor  widow." 

"Which  of  these  was  the  good  deed,  which  was  the 
>ny?"  interrupted  the  Knight. 

"A  good  gibe!  a  good  gibe!"  aaid  Wamba;  "keeping  witty 
ipany  sharpeneth  the  apprehension.  You  said  nothing 
yeU,  Sir  Knight,  I  will  be  sworn,  when  you  held  drunken 
pers  with  the  bluff  hermit.  But  to  go  on. — The  merry 
D  of  the  forest  set  off  the  building  of  a  cottage  with  the 
-ning  of  a  castle,  the  thatching  of  a  choir  against  the 
bing  of  a  church,  the  setting  af  ree  a  poor  prisoner  against 
.  murder  of  a  proud  sheriff,  or,  to  come  nearer  to  our 
Dt,  the  deliverance  of  a  Saxon  franklin  against  the  burn- 
■  alire  of  a  Norman  baron.  Gentle  thieves  they  are,  in 
irt,  and  courteous  robbers;  but  it  is  ever  the  luckiest  to 
Bt  with  them  when  they  are  at  the  worst," 

"How  so,  Wamba?"  said  the  Knight. 

"Why,  then  they  have  some  compin\c\.\oTi,  s\,'n.&  w^"*  ^* 

ingr  up  matters'  with  Heaven.     "But  'fl^iea  *Oa%'S  "^ 
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struck  an  even  balance.  Heaven  help  them  with  whoi 
next  open  the  acconnt!  The  travellers  who  first  mel 
after  their  good  service  at  Torquilstone  would  have  a 
flaying.  And  yet,"  said  Wamba,  coming  close  np 
Knight's  side,  "there  be  companions  who  are  far 
dangerous  for  travellers  to  meet  than  yonder  ontli 

"And  who  may  they  he,  for  you  have  neither  bei 
wolves,  I  trow?"  said  the  Knight. 

"Marry  sir,  but  we  have  Malvoisin's  men-at-arm^ 
Wamba;  "and  let  me  tell  you  that,  in  time  of  civil 
half-score  of  these  is  worth  a  band  of  wolves  at  an; 
They  are  now  expecting  their  harvest,  and  are  rei 
with  the  soldiers  that  escaped  from  Torqnilstone; 
should  we  meet  with  a  band  of  them,  we  are  like  to  | 
our  feats  nf  arms.  Now,  I  pray  you,  Sir  Einightj 
would  you  do  if  we  met  two  of  them?' ' 

"Pin  the  villains  to  the  earth  with  my  lance,  Wai 
they  offered  us  any  impediment." 

"But  what  if  there  were  four  of  them?" 

"They  should  drink  of  the  same  cup,"  answerd 
Knight. 

"What  if  six,"  continued  Wamba,  "and  we  as  n 
are,  barely  two;  would  you  not  remember  Locksley's  I 

"What!  sound  for  aid,"  exclaimed  the  Knight,  "i 
a  score  of  such  rascaille  as  these,  whom  one  good 
coTiId  drive  before  him,  as  the  wind  drives  the  wil 
leaves?" 

"Nay,  then,"  said  Wamba,  "I  will  pray  you  for 
eight  of  that  same  horn  that  hath  so  powerful  a  breatt 

The  Knight  undid  the  clasp  of  the  baldric,  and  im 
his  fellow-traveller,  who  immediately  hung  the  bugle; 
his  own  neck. 
i  "Tra-lira-la,"  aaid  he,  whistling  the  notes ;  "nay, 
I  my^amutaBweU  ft6aT\tift\eT?' 
'  "How  mean  yoM,\rQa.'je'i"  6a:\^We,^-Kv^S,\*« 
the  bugle."  ^^ 
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'ontent  jou,  Sir  Kuiglit,  it  is  in  safe  keeping.  When 
r  and  folly  travel,  folly  should  bear  the  horn,  because 
,n  blow  the  best." 

fay,  but,  rogne,"  eaid  the  Black  Knight,  "this  es- 
th  thy  license.  Beware  ye  tamper  not  with  my 
ice," 

Jrge  me  not  with  riolenee.   Sir  Knightj"  Baid  the 
■,  keeping  at  a  distance  from  the  impatient  champion, 
illy  will  show  a  clean  pair  of  heels,  and  leave  valour  to 
ut  hiB  way  through  the  wood  as  best  he  may." 
fay,  thou  hast  hit  me  there,"  said  the  Knight;  "and 
to  say,  I  have  little  time  to  jaDgle  with  thee.  Keep  the 
an  thou  wilt,  but  let  us  proceed  on  our  journey." 
fou  will  not  harm  me,  then?"  said  Wamba. 
'.  tell  thee  no,  thou  knave!" 

iy,  but  pledge  me  your  knightly  word  for  it,"  con- 
i  Wamba,  as  he  approached  with  great  caution. 
Jy  knightly  word  I  pledge;  only  come  on  with  thy 
h  self." 

iTay,  then,  valour  and  folly  are  once  more  boon  com- 
na,"  said  the  Jester,  coming  up  frankly  to  the  Knight's 
"but,  in  truth,  I  love  not  such  buffets  as  that  you  be- 
d  on  the  burly  Friar,  when  his  holiness  rolled  on  the 
like  a  king  of  the  nine-pins.  And  now  that  folly 
the  horn,  let  valour  rouse  himself  and  shake  his  mane : 
'  I  mistake  not,  there  are  company  in  yonder  brake  that 
1  the  lookout  for  us." 

yhat  makes  thee  judge  so?"  said  the  Knight. 
because  I  have  twice  or  thrice  noticed  the  glance  of  a 
on^from  amongst  the  green  leaves.  Had  they  been 
it  men,  they  had  kept  the  path.  But  yonder  thicket  is 
ice  chapel  for  the  clerks  of  St.  Nicholas." 
By  my  faith,"  said  the  Ejiight,  closing  his  visor,  "I 
;  thou  bc'st  in  the  right  on't." 

ud  m  good  time  did  be  close  it,  foi  thiee  a.no'^^  ^'s-'''  *^ 
•^fiKj   A  ttelmet,  round  lasba.^  aodVlBOilas^ 
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li 


liie  same  instant  from  the  suspected  spot  against  B 
andbreast,  one  of  which  would  have  penetrated  to  tl 
liad  it  not  been  turned  aside  by  the  steel  visor.  1' 
two  were  averted  by  the  gorget,  and  by  the  shiel 
hung  around  his  neek. 

"Thanks,  trusty  armourer,"  said  the  Knight.  " 
let  us  close  with  them,"  and  he  rode  straight  to  th* 
He  was  met  by  six  or  seven  men-at-arms,  who  ran 
F  him  with  their  lances  at  full  career.  Three  of  the 
I  struck  against  him,  and  splintered  with  as  little  e! 
they  had  been  driven  against  a  tower  of  steel,  Tl 
Knighf  8  eyes  seemed  to  flash  fire  even  through  the 
of  his  visor.  He  raised  himself  in  his  stirnips  wJi 
of  inexpressible  dignity,  and  exclaimed,  "What  nw 
my  masters!"  The  men  made  no  other  reply  than  ' 
ing  their  swords  and  attacidng  him  on  every  aidaj 
"Die,  tyrantl" 

"Hal  St.  Edward!  Ha!  St.  George!"  said  fl 
Knight,  striking  down  a  man  at  every  invocatioDj' 
traitors  here?" 

Hie  opponents,  desperate  as  they  were,  bore  bi 

an  arm  which  carried  death  in  every  blow,  and  it  a 

if  the  terror  of  his  single  strength  was  about  to  gaii 

tie  against  such  odds,  when  a  knight,  in  blue  am 

had  hitherto  kept  himself  behind    the    other  a 

spurred  forward  with  liis  lance,  and  taking  aim,  n 

|,        rider  but  at  the  steed,  wounded  the  noble  animal  i 

^H        "That  was  a  felon  stroke!"  esclaimed  the  BlacS 

^^bs  the  steed  fell  to  the  earth,  bearing  his  rider  all 

^^Kiim. 

^B^      And  at  this  moment  Wamba  winded  the  bugU 

f       whole  had  passed  so  speedily  that  he  had  not  time 

f        sooner.    The  sudden  sound  made  the  murderers  fa 

nnce  more,  and  "Wamta,  Wom^V  wi  imperfectly  » 

did  not  hesitate  to  tu.'&h  m  aaft.  a^^ ■Coa'^fl^^ 

rise. 
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ISBHae  on  ye,  false  cowards!"  exclaimed  he  in  the  hltie 
BBB,  who  seemed  to  lead  the  assailants,  "do  ye  fly  from 
smpty  blast  of  a  bom  blown  by  a  jester?" 
mimated  by  his  words,  they  attacked  the  Black  Enight 
',  whose  best  refuge  was  now  to  place  his  back  against 
«k,  and  defend  himself  with  his  sword.  The  felon 
ht,  who  had  taken  another  spear,  watching  the  mo- 
t  when  his  formidable  antagonist  was  most  closely 
jed,  galloped  against  him  in  hopes  to  nail  him  with  his 
e  against  the  tree,  when  his  purpose  was  again  inter- 
Bd  by  Wamba.  The  Jester,  making  up  by  agility  the 
;of  strength,  and  little  noticed  by  the  men-at-arms,  who 
I  busied  in  their  more  important  object,  hovered  on 
skirts  of  the  fight,  and  effectually  checked  the  fatal 
;r  of  the  Blue  Knight,  fay  hannstringing  his  horse  with 
ofee  of  his  sword.  Horse  and  man  went  to  the  ground; 
he  situation  of  the  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock  continued 
precarious,  as  he  was  pressed  close  by  several  men  com- 
fly  armed,  and  began  to  be  fatigued  by  the  violent  exer- 
I  necessary  to  defend  himself  on  so  many  points  at 
ty  the  same  moment,  when  a  grey-goose  shaft  suddenly 
ched  on  the  earth  one  of  the  most  formidable  of  his 
lants,  and  a  band  of  yeomen  broke  forth  from  the  gladtr, 
led  by  Locksley  and  the  jovial  Friar,  who,  taking  ready 
eSectual  part  in  the  fray,  soon  disposed  of  the  ruffians, 
f  whom  lay  on  the  spot  dead  or  mortally  wounded.  The 
k  Knight  thanked  his  deliverers  with  a  dignity  they 
Bot  observed  in  his  former  bearing,  which  hitherto  had 
led  rather  that  of  a  blunt,  bold  soldier  than  of  a  person 
celted  rank. 

It  concerns  me  much,"  he  said,  "even  before  I  express 
all  gratitude  to  my  ready  friends,  to  diecover,  if  I  may, 
have  been  my  unprovoked  enemies.  Open  the  vlsav  of 
SJne  Knight,   Wamba,  who  eeema  the  tVuet  oVOr^m* 

^egter  iastantlj  made  ap  to  the  VeaAgc  oi  "^^  ^ 
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sassins,  who,  bruised  by  his  fall,  and  entangled  under  t 
wounded  steed,  lay  incapable  either  of  flight  or  resistano 

"Come,  valiant  sir,"  said  Wamba,  '^'I  must  be  ; 
armourer  as  well  as  your  equerry.^  I  have  dismoun 
you.  and  now  I  will  unhelm  you." 

So  saying,  with  no  very  gentle  hand  he  undid  the  bi 
of  the  Blue  Knight,  which,  roiling  to  a  distance  (il 
grass,  displayed  to  the  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock  gri 
locks,  and  a  countenance  he  did  not  expect  to  have' 
inider  such  circumstances. 

"Waldemar  Fitzursel"  he  said  in  astonishment; ' 
oould  urge  one  of  thy  rank  and  seeming  worth  to  so  lot 
undertaking?'" 

■'Riehard,"  said  the  captive  knight,  looking  np  to  1 
"thou  knowest  little  of  mankind,  if  thou  tcnovek  n 
what  ambition  and  revenge  can  lead  every  child  of  Adi 

"Revenge!"  answered  t;he  Black  Knight;  "I  i 
wronged  thee.     On  me  thou  hast  nought  to  romg*.*' 

"My  daughter,  Riehard,  whose  alliance  thon  didet  I 
— was  that  no  injury  to  a  Norman,  whose  blood  is  sob 
thine  own  ?" 

"Thy  daughter!"  replied  the  Black  Knight    "A 
cause  of  enmity,  and  followed  up  to  a  bloody  issnel 
back,  my  raasters,  I  would  speak  to  hira  alone.    And 
Waldemar  Fitzurse,  say  me  the  truth :  confess  who  set 
on  this  traitorous  deed." 

"Thy  father's  son,"  answered  Waldemar,  "who,  i 
doing,  did  but  avenge  on  thee  thy  disobedience  tn 
father," 

Richard's  eyes  sparkled  with  indignation,  hnfc  hb  b 
nature  overcame  it.  He  pressed  his  hand  against  his  I 
and  remained  an  instant  gazing  on  the  face  of  the  liui 
baroD,  in  whose  teatuiTea  "jitVle.  -^^  contending  with  i! 

"Thou  dost  not  aB\itVy\\U,^*i4KmiKY'  ^aA-Jwl 
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*lXe  that  is  in  the  lion's  clutch,"  answered  Fitzurse,, 
knows  it  were  needless," 

"Take  it,  then,  unaeked,"  said  Eichard;  "the  lion  prejB 
ot  on  prostrate  carcaases.  Take  thy  life,  hut  with  this  con-. 
ition,  that  in  three  days  thou  shalt  leave  England,  and  gOi 
s  hide  thine  infamy  in  thy  Norman  castle,  and  that  thou 
ilt  never  mention  the  name  of  John  of  Anjou  as  con- 
«cted  with  thy  felony.  If  thou  art  found  on  English 
round  after  the  space  I  have  allotted  thee,  thou  diest ;  or  if 
bou  breathest  aught  that  can  attaint  the  honour  of  my 
ouse,  by  St.  George!  not  the  altar  itself  shall  he  a  sanctu- 
ry.  I  will  hang  thee  out  to  feed  the  ravens  from  the  very 
innacle  of  thine  own  castle.  Let  this  knight  have  a  steed, 
ocksley,  for  I  see  your  yeomen  have  caught  those  which . 
dre  running  loose,  and  let  him  depart  unharmed." 
||  "But  that  I  judge  I  listen  to  a  voice  whose  behests  must 
Jt  be  disputed,"  answered  the  yeoman,  "I  would  send  a 
i^t  after  the  skulking  villain  that  should  spare  him  the 
bonr  of  a  long  journey." 
i  "Thou  bearest  an  English  heart,  Locksley,"  said  the 
lack  Knight,  "and  well  dost  judge  thou  art  the  more 
rand  to  obey  my  behest;  I  am  Richard  of  Englandl" 
J  At  these  words,  pronounced  in  a  tone  of  majesty  suited 
1'  the  high  rank,  and  no  less  distinguished  character,  of 
DEur- de-Li  on,  the  yeomen  at  once  kneeled  down  before 
m,  and  at  the  same  time  tendered  their  allegiance,  and 
iplored  pardon  for  their  offences. 

"Eise,  my  friends,"  said  Richard,  in  a  gracious  tone, 
oking  on  thera  with  a  countenance  in  which  his  habitual 
K)d-hnmour  had  already  conquered  the  blaze  of  hasty  r 
utment,  and  whose  features  retained  no  mark  of  the  late 
jsperate  conflict,  excepting  the  Hush  arising  from  exer- 
jn — "arise,"  he  said,  "my  friends!  Your  misdemeanours, 
bether  in  forest  or  field,  have  been  atonei  Xi'j  fetX-s^^ 
rviaeByou  rendered  my  distressed  subjects  VloTe  Vta-ft  'S'ii 
Tarqailatone,  and  the  rescue  you  ha\&  \M6  ^"3  ^-"^^"^ 


552  IVANHOE 

to  your  sovereign.     Arise,  my  liegemen,  and  be  good 
jeets  in  future.     And  thou,  brave  Locksley " 

"Call  me  no  longer  Locksley,  my  Liege,  but  know 
under  the  name  which,  I  fear,  fame  hath  blown  too  vnit 
not  to  have  reached  even  your  royal  ears:  I  am  Bobin  Hi 
of  Sherwood  Forest."' 

"King  of  outlaws,  and  Prince  of  good  fellows!"  said 
King,  "who  hath  not  heard  a  name  that  has  been  borne 
far  as  Palestine?  But  be  assured,  brave  outlaw,  that 
deed  done  in  our  absence,  and  in  the  turbulent  times 
which  it  hath  given  riee,  shall  be  remembered  to  thy  dii 
vantage." 

"True  pays  the  proverb,"  said  Wamba,  interposing 
word,  but  with  some  abatement  of  hia  usual  petulance — 


1 
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"What,  Wamba,  art  thou  there?"  said  Hichard;  "I  h 
been  bo  long  of  hearing  thy  voice,  I  thought  tbon  ha 
taken  flight." 

'"I  take  flightl"  said  Wamba;  "when  do  you  ever  I 
folly  separated  from  valour?  There  lies  the  trophy  of 
BWord,  that  good  grey  gelding,  whom  I  heartily  wish  n 
hia  legs  again,  conditioning  his  master  lay  there  hong 
in  bis  place.  It  is  true,  I  gave  a  little  ground  at  first.  U 
motley  jacket  does  not  brook  lance-heads  as  a  steel  doul 
will.  But  if  I  fought  not  at  sword's  point,  you  vrill  g 
me  that  I  sounded  the  onset." 

"And  to  good  purpose,  honest  Wamha,"  replied 
King,     "Thy  good  service  shall  not  be  forgotten." 

"Confittor!  confiteor!"^  exclaimed,  in  a  subroissive  ti 
a  voice  near  the  King's  side;  "my  Latin  will  carry  at 

'  Bobin  Boon.     From  l\ie  ^itfLtiA*  oT  "flJiwiu  ■Rw*  .«  le^n  ttol 
Miebrated  outlaw,  wbeTi\Dft\^'i\Be-MiTi^™?i»J™™si'ft» 
ley.  from  a  vlllaRe  wbcte  too  ■was  *»3rQ.-Wi\  -fl-wa*  v\TO»ta&^»» 
Elnctjftold.    [SC011..1 

"XcofttefiaV  ^^^^^^ 
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farther,  but  I  confess  my  deadly  treason,  and  pray  leave  toi 
■have  absolution  before  I  am  led  to  execution!" 
I  Richard  looked  around,  and  beheld  the  jovial  Friar  oa 
9ua  knees,  telling  his  rosary,  while  his  quarter-staff,  whictj 
Siad  not  been  idle  during  the  skirmish,  lay  on  the  grasB  he- 
l^de  him.  Hie  countenance  was  gathered  so  as  he  thought 
^ght  beat  express  the  most  profound  contrition,  his  eye* 
[being  turned  up,  and  the  corners  of  his  mouth  drawn  dot 
Eu  Wamha  expressed  it,  like  the  tassels  at  the  mouth  of  a, 
ifmrse.  Yet  this  demure  affectation  of  extreme  penitence 
•"WAS  whimsically  beUed  by  a  ludicrous  meaning  whic^ 
^Urked  in  his  iiuge  features,  and  seemed  to  pronounce  his 
pear  and  repentance  alike  hypocritical. 

"For  what  art  thou  cast  down,  mad  priest?"  said  Eich.- 
Brd;  "art  thou  afraid  thy  diocesan  should  learn  how  truly 
ibou  dost  serve  Our  Lady  ancl  St.  Dunstan?  Tush  mani 
fear  it  not;  Richard  of  England  betrays  no  secrets  that  p 
hrer  the  flagon." 
I  "Nay,  most  gracious  sovereign,"  answered  the  hermit, 
tell  known  to  the  curious  in  penny  histories  of  Robin  Hood 
jy  the  name  of  Friar  Tuck,  "it  is  not  the  crosier  I  fear,  but 
|ie  sceptre.^  Alas!  that  my  sacrilegious  fist  should  ever 
mve  been  applied  to  the  ear  of  the  Lord's  anointed!" 
I  "Ha!  ha!"  said  Richard,  "sits  the  wind  there?  In  trntb^ 
I  had  forgotten  the  huiTet,  though  mine  ear  sung  after  it 
or  a.  whole  day.  But  if  the  cuff  was  fairly  given,  I  will 
ie  judged  by  the  good  men  around,  if  it  was  not  as  well 
epaid;  or,  if  thou  thinkest  I  still  owe  thee  aught,  and  will 
tand  forth  for  another  counterbuff — " 

"By  no  means,"  replied  Friar  Tuck,  "I  had  mine  own 

itiiroed,  and  with  usury:  may  your  Majesty  ever  pay  your 

ebts  ae  fully!" 

"If  I  could  do  so  with  cuffs,"  said  the  King,  "my  cred- 

OTB  should  have  little  reason  to  complain  ot  oa  c^k^s:^ 

rcbeqaer." 
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"And  yet,"  said  the  Friar,  resuming  his  demure,  bypo 
critical  countenance,  "I  knij-w  not  what  penance  I  ought  tl 
perform  for  that  most  sacrilegious  blow!" 

"Speak  no  more  of  it,  brother,"  said  the  King;  "aft* 
having  stood  bo  many  cuffs  from  Paynims  and  misbelievM 
I  were  void  of  reason  to  quarrel  with  the  buffet  of  a  eled 
m  holy  as  he  of  Copman hurst.  Yet,  mine  honest  Friar,) 
think  it  would  be  best  both  for  the  church  and  thyself  " 
I  should  procure  a  license  to  unfrock  thee,  and  retain 
as  a  yeoman  of  our  guard,  serving  in  care  of  our  persoi 
formerly  in  attendance  upon  the  altar  of  St.  Dunatan." 

"My  Liege,"  said  the  Friar,  "I  humbly  crave  your  piivl 
don;  and  yon  would  readily  grant  my  excuse,  did  you  hot 
know  how  the  ain  of  laziness  has  beset  me.     St.  Dunetan— j 
may  he  be  gracious  to  us! — stands  quiet  in  his 
though  I  should  forget  my  orisons  in  killing  a  fat  hi 
I  stay  out  of  my  cell  sometiuies  a  night,^  doing  I  wot 
what — St.  Dunstan  never  complains — a  quiet  master  hi 
and  a  peaceful,  as  ever  was  made  of  wood.     But  to  be  a  ; 
man  in  attendance  on  my  sovereign  the  King — the  hon 
is  great,  doubtless — yet,  if  I  were  but  to  step  aside  to  o 
fort  a  widow  in  one  comer,  or  to  kill  a  deer  in  another, 
would  he,  'Where  is  the  dog  priest?'  says  one.     "Who 
seen  the  accursed  Tuck?'  says  another.     'The 
villain  destroys  more  venison  than  half  the  country 
says  one  keeper;  'And  is  hunting  after  every  shy  doe  in 
countryl'  quoth  a  second.    In  fine,  good  my  Liege,  I  J 
you  to  leave  me  as  you  found  me;  or,  if  in  aught  you  da 
to  extend  your  benevolence  to  me,  that  I  may  be  considi 
as  the  poor  clerk  of  St.  Dunstan's  cell  in  Copmanbi 
whom  any  small  donation  will  be  most  thankfully  ai 
ble." 

"I  understand  thee,"  said  the  King,  "and  the  bolyi 
shaJI  have  a  grant  ol  vert  smi  ^CTcaa-t*  's^  tax 
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ffliarn cliff e.  Mark,  however,  ]  will  but  assign  thee  three 
nucks  every  Beaeon ;  but  if  that  do  not  prove  an  apology  for 
;hy  slaying  thirty,  I  am  no  Christian  knight  nor  true  king." 

"Your  Grace  may  be  well  assured,"  said  the  Friar,  "that, 
»rith  the  grace  of  St.  Dunstan,  I  shall  find  the  way  of  ! 
iplying  your  most  bounteous  gift." 

"I  notliing  doubt  it,  good  brother,"  said  the  King;  "and 
ts  venison  is  but  drj'  food,  our  cellarer  shall  have  orders 
to  deliver  to  thee  a  butt  of  sack,  a  runlet  of  Malvoisie, 
ihree  hogsheads  of  ale  of  the  first  strike,' yearly,  if  that 
Till  not  quench  thy  thirst,  thou  must  come  to  court,  and 
)ecome  acquainted  with  my  builer." 

"But  for  St.  Dunstan?"  said  the  Friar 

"A  cope,  a  stole,  and  an  altar-cloth  shalt  thou  also 
lave,"  continued  the  King,  crossing  himself.  "But  we  may 
lot  turn  our  game  into  earnest,  lest  God  punish  us  for 
hinking  more  on  our  follies  than  on  His  honour  and  wor- 
hip," 

"I  will  answer  for  my  patron,"  said  the  priest,  joyously. 

"Answer  for  thyself.  Friar,"  said  King  Richard,  some- 
fling  sternly;  hut  immediately  stretching  out  his  hand  t« 
he  hermit,  the  latter,  somewhat  abashed,  bent  his  knee, 
tnd  saluted  it.  "Thou  dost  less  honour  to  iny  extended 
telm  than  to  my  clenched  fist,"  said  the  monarch;  "thoa 
lidst  only  kneel  to  the  one,  and  to  the  other  didst  pros-' 
rate  thyself." 

But  the  Friar,  afraid  perhaps  of  again  giving  offence  by 
lontinuing  the  conversation  in  too  jocose  a  style — a  false 
Hep  to  he  particulariy  guarded  against  by  those  who  con- 
'erse  with  monarchs — bowed  profoundly,  and  fell  into  the 

At  the  same  time,  two  additional  personages  appeared 
B  the  scene. 

'    'ftntiiir    BiroDglborqaallty. 


CHAPTER  XLI 

All  hail  to  the  lordliogs  of  high  degree, 
'    Who  live  not  more  hBpp>',  though  greater  than  we< 
Our  pastimes  to  see, 
Under  every  green  tree. 
In  all  the  gay  woodtand.  right  welcome  ye  be. 

Macdonald. 

,  The  new-comers  were  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  on  the  pt 
of  Botolph's  palfrey,  and  Gurth,  who  attended  him,  on  I 
knight's  own  war-horse.  The  astonishment  of  Ivanhoe  1 
beyond  bounds  when  he  saw  his  master  besprinkled  m 
blood,  and  six  or  seven  dead  bodies  lying  around  in  the  lit 
glade  in  which  the  battle  had  taken  place.  Nor  was  he  I 
surprised  to  see  Richard  surrounded  by  so  many  siW 
attendants,  the  outlaws,  as  they  seemed  to  be,  of  the  fon 
and  a  perilous  retinue  therefore  for  a  prince.  He  hesitnl 
whether  to  address  the  King  as  the  Black  Knighl-en» 
or  in  what  other  manner  to  demean  himself  towards  hi 
Richard  saw  his  embarrassment. 

'Tear  not,  Wilfred,"  he  said,  "to  address  Richard  PU 

tagenet  as  himself,  since  thou  seest  him  in  the  company 

true  English  hearts,  although  it  may  be  they  have  be 

urged  a  few  steps  aside  by  warm  English  blood." 

k        "Sir  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,"  said  the  gallant  outlaw,  «t 

I  ping  forward,  "my  assurancee  can  add  nothing  to  tho* 

■  our  sovereign;  yet,  let  me  say  somewhat  proudly,  thai 

Imen  who  have  suffered  much,  he  hath  no  truer  snlga 

I  than  those  who  now  stand  around  him." 

I        "I  cannot  douU  M.  \iTav«  man,"  said  Wilfred.  "Ha 

[  tboxi  art  of  the  niimVT.    ■fc^\^-'«V*.■K«3s^^. •*;»«;  marb 

death  and  dansei— ^Ve*«^'^*^™™^^'^'^^*'^'' 

of  my  Prince?" 
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"TreaBon  hath  been  with  us,  Ivanhoe,"  said  the  King; 
"but,  thanks  to  these  brave  men,  treason  hath  met  its  meed. 
But,  now  I  bethink  me,  thou  too  art  a  traitor,"  said  Richard, 
emiliag — "a  most  disobedient  traitor;  for  were  not  out 
orders  positive  that  thou  shouldst  repose  thyself  at  St,  Bo- 
tolph's  until  thy  wound  was  healed?" 

"It  is  healed,"  said  Ivanhoe — "it  is  not  of  more  conse- 
quence than  the  scratch  of  a  bodkin.  But  why— oh  why, 
noble  Prince,  will  you  thus  vex  the  hearts  of  your  faithful 
Bervanta,  and  expose  your  life  by  lonely  journeys  and  rash 
adventures,  as  if  it  were  of  no  more  value  than  that  of  A 
inere  knight-errant,  who  has  :no  interest  but  what  lance 
jnd  sword  may  procure  him?" 

"And  Richard  Plantagenet,"  said  the  King,  "desires 
Bo  more  fame  than  his  good  lance  and  sword  may  acquire 
lim;  and  Richard  Plantagenet  is  prouder  of  aciiieving  an 
idventure,  with  only  his  good  sword  and  his  good  arm  to 
tpeed,  than  if  he  led  to  battle  an  host  of  an  hundred  thou- 
IBJid  armed  men," 

"But  your  kingdom,  my  Liege,"  said  Ivanhoe — "your 
tingdom  is  threatened  with  dissolution  and  civil  war;  your 
rabjects  menaced  with  every  species  of  evil,  if  deprived 
»f  their  sovereign  in  some  of  those  dangers  which  it  is  your 
laily  pleasure  to  incur,  and  from  which  you  have  but  this 
Doment  narrowly  escaped." 

"Ho!  hoi  my  kingdom  and  my  subjects!"  answered 
^cbard,  impatiently;  "I  tell  thee.  Sir  Wilfred,  the  best 
if  them  are  most  willing  to  repay  my  follies  in  kind.  For 
ixaniple,  my  very  faithful  servant,  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  will 
^ot  obey  my  positive  commands,  and  yet  reads  his  king 
t  bomily,  because  he  docs  not  walk  exactly  by  his  ad^' 
IVIThich  of  us  baa  most  reason  to  upbraid  the  other?  Yet 
EOTgive  me,  my  faithful  Wilfred.  The  time  I'tvK^e  b^^*! 
\md  am  yet  to  spend,  in  concealment  is,  bs  \  «x^flis«^ 
hee  at  Si.  Botolph's,  necessary  to  gi^o  ta^  WvWiAa  ' 
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faithful  uobles  time  to  assemble  their  forces,  that,  wlii 
Richard's  return  is  aniiounced,  he  should  be  at  the  bend 
such  a  force  as  enemies  shall  iremhle  to  face,  and  thus  i\ 
due  the  meditated  treason,  without  even  unsheathing 
sword.  Estoteville  and  Bohun  will  not  be  strong  enem 
to  move  forward  to  York  for  twenty-four  hours.  I  m 
have  news  of  Salisbury^  from  the  south,  and  of  Beanchan 
in  Warwickshire,  and  of  Multon  and  Percy  in  the  nor" 
The  Chancellor  muBt  make  sure  of  London.  Too  sndi 
an  appearance  would  subject  me  to  dangers  other  than  i 
lance  and  sword,  though  backed  by  the  bow  of  bold  RoB 
or  the  quarter-staff  of  Friar  Tuck,  and  the  horn  of  the  H 
Wainba,  may  be  able  to  rescue  me  from." 

Wilfred  bowed  in  submission,  well  knowing  how  t 
it  was  to  contend  with  the  wild  spirit  of  chivalry  which 
often  impelled  his  master  upon  dangers  which  he  mi, 
easily  have  avoided,  or,  rather,  which  it  was  unpardona 
in  him  to  have  sought  out.  The  young  knight  sigh 
therefore,  and  held  his  peace;  while  Richard,  rejoicod 
having  silenced  his  counsellor,  though  hia  heart  aclcno 
edged  the  Justice  of  the  charge  he  had  brought  against  h 
went  on  in  conversation  with  Eobin  Hood,  "King  of  a 
laws,"  he  said,  "have  you  no  refreshment  to  offer  to  yi 
brother  sovereign?  for  these  dead  knaves  have  found 
both  in  exercise  and  appetite." 

"In  troth."  replied  the  outlaw,  "for  I  seom  to  li( 
your  Grace,  our  larder  is  chiefly  supplied  with — 
stopped,  and  was  somewhat  embarrassed. 

"With  venison,  I  suppose?"  said  Richard,  gaily; 
food  at  need  there  can  he  none;  and  truly,  if  a  Irinjt  f 
not  remain  at  home  and  slay  his  own  game,  methinlo  hj 
ebonld  not  brawl  too  loud  if  he  finds  it  killed  to  bis  hwil'f 

*'H  your  Grace,  tVii,"  i'a\i^'^\'&,'''*i\'ia^n  hnns 
with  your  pTe&ence  one  ol  ^dtiva '^wiS  ■&  i^\awa  tJv  H 
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venieon  shall  not  be  laddng;  and  a  stoup  o, 
ale,  and  it  may  be  a  cup  of  reasonably  good  wine,  to  relia 
it  withal." 

The  outlaw  accordingly  led  the  way,  followed  by  th 

buxom   monarch,  more   happy,  probably,  in  this  chanQ 

meeting  with  Robin  Hood  and  his  foresters  than  he  woul 

have  been  in  again  assuming  hia  royal  state,  and  presidin 

over  a  splendid  circle  of  peers  and  nobles.    Novelty  in  si 

ciety  and  adventure  were  the  zest  of  life  to  Hiehard  Cceui 

de-Lion,  and  it  bad  its  highest  relish  when  enhanced  b 

dangers  encountered  and  surmounted.    In  the  lion-hearte 

king,  the  brilliant,  but  useless,  character  of  a  knight  c 

romance  was  in  great  measure  realised  and  revived;  an 

the  personal  glory  which  he  acquired  by  his  own  deed 

of  arms  was  far  more  dear  to  Jiis  excited  imagination  thai 

that  which  a  course  of  policy  and  wisdom  would  have  spreai 

I  around  his  government.     Accordingly,  his  reign  was  lik 

[Uie  course  of  a  briUiant  and  rapid  meteor,  which  shoot 

■along  the  face  of  heaven,  shedding  around  an  unnecessary 

|and  portentous  light,  which  is  instantly  swallowed  up  \ 

huniversal  darkness;  his  feats  of  chivalry  furnishing  theme 

for  bards  and  minstrels,  but  affording  none  of  those  solii 

[bene6ts  to  his  country  on  which  history  loves  to  pause,  i 

I  hold  up  as  an  example  to  posterity.     But  in  his  presea 

icompany  Eichard  showed  to  the  greatest  imaginable  ad 

vantage.    He  was  gay,  good-humoured,  and  fond  of  man 

bood  in  every  rank  of  life. 

Beneath  a  huge  oak-tree  the  silvan  repast  was  hastU 
prepared  for  the  King  of  England,  surrounded  by  men  ou( 
tavB  to  his  government,  but  who  now  formed  his  court  a 
]ti8  guard.  As  the  flagon  went  round,  the  rough  forester 
soon  lost  their  awe  for  the  presence  of  Majesty.  The  son 
i  the  Jest  wore  exchanged,  the  stories  oi  ioviaftx  ft.'arf 
re  told  with  advantage;  and  at  leBgtVv,  aiidi  w'ViSwi'^w*^ 
of  their  successful  infraction  of  tW  ia'WS,  ivo  oacts^ 
Ugaf  tbey  were  ape&king    in    ptegence  oi.  t'ftgg  ^^ 
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guardian.  The  merry  King,  nothing  heeding  his  dignity 
any  more  than  his  company,  laughed,  quaffed,  and  jeatsd 
among  the  jolly  band.  The  natural  and  rough  seme  of 
Robin  Hood  led  him  to  he  desirous  that  the  scene  shoi " 
be  closed  ere  anything  should  occur  to  disturb  its  bamw 
the  more  especially  that  he  observed  Ivan  hoe's  bl 
clouded  with  anxiety.  "We  are  honoured,"  he  Baid  to  lu 
hoe,  apart,  "by  the  presence  of  our  gallant  sovereign; 
I  would  not  that  he  dallied  with  time  which  the  circum- 
stancea  of  hia  kingdom  may  render  precious." 

"It  is  well  and  wisely  spoken,  brave  Robin  Hood,"  «iid' 
Wilfred,  apart;  "and  know,  moreover,  that  they  who  j«lll 
with  Majesty,  even  in  its  gayest  mood,  are  but  toying  witit 
the  lion's  whelp,  which,  on  slight  provocation,  uses  boft 
fangs  and  claws." 

"You  have  touched  the  very  cause  of  my  fear,"  said  lit 
outlaw.    "My  men  are  rough  by  practice  and  nature;  t" 
King  is  hasty  as  well  as  good-humoured;  nor  know  1  hi 
soon  cause  of  offence  may  arise,  or  how  warmly  it  may 
received;  it  is  time  this  revel  were  broken  off." 

"It  must  he  by  your  management,  then,  gallant  yen 
man,"  said  Ivanhoe ;  "for  each  hint  I  have  assayed  to 
him  serves  only  to  induce  him  to  prolong  it.' 

"Must  I  80  soon  risk  the  pardon  and  favour  of  my 
«reign?"  said  Eobin  Hood,  pausing  for  an  instant;  "bit, 
St.  Christopher,  it  shall  be  so.    I  were  undeserving  hia 
did  I  not  peril  it  for  his  good.    Here,  Scathlock,  get 
behind  yonder  thicket,  and  wind  me  a  Norman  blast 
thv  bugle,  and  without  an  instant's  delay,  on  peril  of  y 
life." 

Scathlock  obeyed  his  captain,  and  in  loss  than  five  in 
utes  the  revellers  were  startled  by  the  sound  of  his  bonu 

"It  18  the  bugle  ot  ■M^aVjomn,"  said  the  Miller,  itartifl| 
to  big  feet,  and  seizins  ^i.wVi'i.  '^'&^-v\.'«  (atj^ed  ttl 
Sagon,  end  grasped  tis  (\v«.-Aft^-^'5..  "^■«o^(».'*K<^4all 
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e  midst  of  a  jeet,  and  betook  himself  to  sword  and  tar- 
tt.    All  the  others  stood  to  their  weapons. 

Men  of  their  precarious  course  of  life  change  readily 
om  the  banquet  to  the  battle;  and  to  Eiehard  the  ex- 
isDge  seemed  but  a  succession  of  pleasure.  He  called  fop 
«  helmet  and  the  most  cumbrous  parts  of  his 
bieh  he  had  laid  aside ;  and  while  Gurth  wae  putting  them 
t,  he  laid  his  strict  injunctions  on  Wilfred,  under  pain  of 
S  highest  displeasure,  not  to  engage  in  the  skirmish  which 

supposed  was  approaching. 
"Thou  hast  fought  for  me  an  hundred  times,  Wilfred, 

d  I  have  seen  it.  Thou  ahalt  this  day  look  on,  and  see 
V  Eiehard  will  fight  for  his  friend  and  hegeman." 

In  the  mean  time,  Robin  Hood  had  sent  off  several  of 
s  followers  in  different  directions,  as  if  to  reconnoitre  the 
emy;  and  when  he  saw  the  company  effectually  broken 
>  he  approached  Richard,  who  was  now  completely  armed, 
d,  kneeling  down  on  one  knee,  craved  pardon  of  hia  Bov- 
!ign. 

**For  what,  good  yeoman?"  said  Richard,  somewhat  im- 
dently.    "Have  we  not  already  granted  thee  a  full  pardon 

all  tran egressions?  Thinkest  thou  our  word  is  a  feather, 
be  blown  backward  and  forward  between  us?  Thou 
Mt  not  have  time  to  commit  any  new  offence  since  that 
B?" 

,  "Ay,  hut  I  have  though,"  answered  the  yeoman,  "if  it 
an  offence  to  deceive  my  prince  for  his  own  advantage. 
e  bugle  you  have  heard  was  none  of  Malvoisin'a,  but 
yrn  by  my  direction,  to  break  off*  the  banquet,  lest  it 
nched  upon  hours  of  dearer  import  than  to  be  thus  dal- 
1  with." 

He  then  rose  from  his  knee,  folded  his  arras  on  hia 
om,  aid,  in  a  manner  rather  respectful  than  submissive., 
Utecl  the  answer  of  the  King,  like  one  wVi  \%  coTiwivs'aiM 
Jltiay h^ve given  offence,  jet  is  con&dent  m  ttvet«riC-&^i 
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mched  Richard's  feelings,  and  removed  any  elight 
ffhieh  he  might  retain  on  account  of  the  deception 
iw  captain  had  practiced  upon  him.  He  once  more 
i  his  hand  to  Robin  Hood,  assured  him  of  his  full 
ind  future  favour,  as  well  as  his  firm  resolution  to 

the  tyrannical  exercise  of  the  forest  rights  and 
ipressive  laws,  by  which  so  many  English  yeomen 
ven  into  a  state  of  rebellion.  But  Richard's  good 
Q8  towards  the  hold  outlaw  were  frustrated  by  the 
mtimely  death ;  and  the  Charter  of  the  Forest  was 

from  the  unwilling  hands  of  King  John  when  he 
td  to  his  heroic  brother.    As  for  the  rest  of  Robin 
jareer,  as  well  as  the  tale  of  his  treacherous  death, 
I  to  be  found  in  those  black-letter  garlands,' 
he  low  and  easy  rate  of  one  half-penny-^ 
Now  cheaply  purchased  at  their  weight  in  gold. 

outlaw's  opinion  proved  true;  and  the  King,  at- 
ly  Ivanhoe,  Gurth,  and  Wamba,  arrived  without  any 
tion  within  view  of  the  Castle  of  Coningsburgh, 
e  sun  was  yet  in  the  horizon, 
■e  are  few  more  beautiful  or  striking  scenes  in  Eng- 
jn  are  presented  by  the  vicinity  of  this  ancient 
ortress.       The  soft  and  gentle  river  Don  sweeps 

an  amphitheatre,  in  which  cultivation  is  richly 
with  woodland,  and  on  a  mount  ascending  from  the 
?11  defended  by  walls  and  ditches,  rises  this  ancient 
which,  as  its  Saxon  name  implies,  was,  previous  to 
quest,  a  royal  residence  of  the  kings  of  England. 
ir  walls  have  prohahiy  been  added  by  the  Normans. 

inner  keep  hears  token  of  a  very  great  antiquity, 
lated  on  a  mount  at  one  angle  of  the  inner  court, 
ns  a  complete  circle  of  perhaps  twenty-five  feat  v.'a 
:.    The  wall  is  of  immense  tliicVmeBS,«ii&\ft"?'««^'^'^ 
ied  by  bjs  huge  external  buttresMis,  >h\vv<^  -^t.ov^'^'^ 


^Btai 


IVANHOE  56& 

ffistant  connexion  with  the  deceased,  but  all  pas- 
whatsoever,  were  invited  to  partake.  The  wealth 
;quence  of  the  deceased  Athelstane  occasioned  this 
I  be  observed  in  the  fullest  extent. 
Tous  parties,  therefore,  were  seen  ascending  and 
ig  the  hill  on  which  the  castle  was  situated;  and 
!  King  and  his  attendants  entered  the  open  and 
d  gates  of  the  external  barrier,  the  space  within 

a  scene  not  easily  reconciled  with  the  cause  of 
iblage.  Id  one  place  cooks  were  toiling  to  roast 
1  and  fat  sheep;  in  another,  hogsheads  of  ale  were 
ch,  to  be  drained  at  the  freedom  of  all  comers. 
E  every  description  were  to  be  seen  devouring  the 

swallowing  the  liquor  thus  abandoned  to  their 
L.  The  naked  Sason  serf  was  drowning  the  sense 
f-year's  hunger  and  thirst  in  one  day  of  gluttony 
kenness;  the  more  pampered  burgess  and  guild- 
'as  eating  his  morsel  with  gust,  or  curiously  crit- 
e  quantity  of  the  malt  and  the  skill  of  the  brewer. 

■  of  the  poorer  Norman  gentry  might  also  be  seen, 
ihed  by  their  shaven  china  and  short  cloaks,  and 
so  by  their  keeping  together,  and  looking  with 
■n  on  the  whole  solemnity,  even  while  condescend- 
lil  themselves  of  the  good  cheer  which  was  so  lib- 
}plied. 

icants  were,  of  course,  assembled  by  the  score,  . 
with  strolling  soldiers  returned  from  Palestine 
g  to  their  own  account  at  least);  pedlars  were  dis- 
heir  wares;  travelling  mechanics  were  inquiring 
)loyment;  and  wandering  palmera,  hedge-priests, 
nstrels,  and  Welsh  bards  were  muttering  prayers, 
,cted  mistuned  dirges  from  their  harps,  crowds,"- 
One  sent  forth  the  praises  of  Athelstane  in  a 
megyric;  another,  in  a  Saxon  genealogical  poem, 

The  crowlh.  or  crowd.  WM  a.  ipedos  of  yidlin.      Rota,    A  sort 

■  ntber  hurdy-grirdjr,  ttiB  atrioirB  -ot  wWoti  ^ew  TOMni'A'wi  ». 

■■        -  '  luauM.  ^aeMi.^ 
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rehearsed  the  uDcoutli  aiid  harsh  names  of  his  noble  as- 
ceetry,  Jestera  and  Jugglers  were  not  awanting,  nor  was 
the  occasion  of  the  assembly  supposed  to  render  the  exer- 
cise of  their  profession  indecorous  or  improper.  Indeed, 
the  ideas  of  the  Saxons  on  these  occasions  were  as  natunl 
as  they  were  rude.  If  sorrow  was  thirsty,  there  waa  drink; 
if  hungry,  there  was  food;  if  it  sunk  down  upon  and  sad- 
dened the  heart,  here  were  the  means  supplied  of  mirtli,  of 
at  least  of  amusement.  Nor  did  the  assistanta  scoin  If 
avail  themselves  of  those  means  of  consolation,  althi 
every  now  and  then,  as  if  suddenly  recollecting  the 
which  had  brought  them  together,  the  men  groaned  in 
son,  while  the  females,  of  whom  many  were  present, 
up  their  voices  and  shrieiied  for  very  woe. 

Such  was  the  Bcene  in  the  castle-yard  at  Coningsl 
when  it  was  entered  by  Richard  and  his  followers. 
seneschal  or  steward  deigned  not  to  take  notice  of 
groups  of  inferior  guests  who  were  perpetnally  eniering 
withdrawing,  unless  so  far  as  was  necessary  to  preserve  t-i 
der;  nevertheless,  he  was  struck  by  the  good  mien  of  At! 
Monarch  and  Ivanhoe,  more  especially  as  he  imagined  ill 
features  of  the  latter  were  familiar  to  him.  Besides,  tt*- 
approach  of  two  knights,  for  such  their  dress  bespoke  (lj«ii.r''|'J 
was  a  rare  event  at  a  Saxon  solemnity,  and  eonJd  nnl  Mr  oj 
be  regarded  as  a  sort  of  honour  to  the  deceased  and  bis  it"* 
ily.  And  in  his  sable  dress,  and  holding  in  his  hud  tii« 
wliite  wand  of  ofiRce,  this  important  personage 
through  the  miscellaneous  aasemblage  of  guests,  thus  «t 
ducting  Eiehard  and  Ivanhoe  to  the  entrance  of  tiii!  to»ft 
Gurth  and  Wamba  speedily  found  acquaintances  to  "* 
courtyard,  nor  presumed  to  intrude  themselvea  anj  C>rtw 
Hutil  their  presence  should  be  required. 
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i  fouod  them  winding  at  Marcello'e  oorpee. 
Aod  there  was  such  a  aolema  melody. 
Twixt  doleful  songs,  tears,  and  sad  elegies, — 
Such  as  old  grandameB.  watching  by  the  dead, 
Are  wont  to  outwear  the  oight  with. 

be  mode  of  entering  the  great  tower  of  Coningsbtirgn 
i  is  very  peculiar,  and  partakes  of  the  rude  simplicity 
I  early  times  in  which  it  was  erected.  A  flight  of  atepa, 
jp  and  nawow  as  to  be  almost  precipitous,  leads  up  to^ 
portal  in  the  south  side  of  the  tower,  by  which  the  ad- 
irous  antiquary  may  still,  or  at  least  could  a  few  years 
,  gain  access  to  a  small  stair  within  the  thickness  of  the 

wall  of  the  towur,  which  leads  up  to  the  third  story  of 
luilding — the  two  lower  being  dungeons  or  vaults, 
I  neither  receive  air  nor  lights  save  by  a  square  hole  in 
bird  story,  with  which  they  seem  to  have  communi- 

by  a  ladder.  The  access  to  the  upper  apartments  in 
ower,  which  consist  in  all  of  four  stories,  ia  given  by 

which  are  carried  up  through  the  external  buttresses, 
y  this  difficult  and  complicated  entrance,  the  good 

fiichard,  followed  by  his  faithful  Ivanhoe,  was  ush- 
into  the  round  apartment  which  occupies  the  whole  of 
bird  story  from  the  ground,  Wilfred,  by  the  diffi- 
ss  of  the  ascent,  gained  time  to  muffle  his  face  in  hia 
le,  as  it  bad  been  held  expedient  that  he  should  not 
nt  himself  to  his  father  until  the  King  should  give  him 
ignal. 

here  were  assembled  in  this  apartment,  aro-rnxft.  w,'^ 
'  table,  about  a  dozen  of  the  most  disUngaA^eS 
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Bentatives  of  the  Saxon  families  in  the  adjacent  conntH 
Theee  were  all  old,  or  at  least  elderly,  men ;  for  the  younj 
race,  to  the  great  displeasure  of  the  aeniorB,  had,  like  Iti 
hoe,  broken  down  many  of  the  harriers  which  separated  ft 
half  a  centnry  the  N^orman  victors  from  the  vanquiak 
Saxons,  The  downcast  and  sorrowful  looks  of  these  » 
erahle  men,  their  silence  and  their  mournful  posti 
formed  a  strong  contrast  to  the  levity  of  the  revellers  on 
outside  of  the  castle.  Their  grey  locks  and  long 
beards,  together  with  their  antique  tunica  and  loose  bl 
mantles,  suited  well  with  the  singular  and  rude  apartto 
in  which  they  were  seated,  and  gave  the  appearance  Q 
hand  of  ancient  worshippers  of  Woden,  recalled  to  hfB 
moum  over  the  decay  of  their  national  glory. 

Cedric,  seated  in  equal  rank  among  his  conntr 
ieemed  yet,  by  eonimon  eonsent,  to  act  as  chief  of  the 
semhiy.  Upon  the  entrance  of  Richard  (only  koovn 
him  as  the  valorous  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock)  he  i 
gravely,  and  gave  him  welcome  hy  the  ordinary  ealatati 
Waes  hael,  raising  at  the  same  time  a  goblet  to  hie  hi 
The  King,  no  stranger  to  the  customs  of  his  EogliBh  ■ 
jeets,  returned  the  greeting  with  the  appropriate  wm 
Dntic  kaet,  and  partook  of  a  cup  which  was  handed  to  1 
by  the  sewer.  The  same  courtesy  was  offered  to  Ivanl 
who  pledged  his  father  in  silence,  supplying  the  n 
speech  by  an  inclination  of  hiB  head,  leet  his  voice  At 
have  been  recognised. 

When  this  introductory  ceremony  was  performed,  ( 
rie  arose,  and,  extending  his  hand  to  Richard,  condw 
him  into  a  small  and  very  rude  chapel,  which  was  excan 

I  as  it  were,  out  of  one  of  the  external  buttresses.  As  tl 
was  no  opening,  saving  a  very  narrow  loophole,  tbf  jJ 
FDUld  have  been  nearly  quite  dark  but  for  two  SamtM 
or  torches,  whic\i  also-nei,  "trs  ■&.  TaJ.  -tad  emoky  light : 
arched  roof  and  naVea.  ■w8)i^ft,  '0^^  txjSya.  ^laa  ^^Ofc.' 
the  crucifix  ol  t\ve  aam«  ma.^e^'^- 
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Before  this  altar  was  placed  a  bier,  and  on  each  side  of 
Ihis  bier  kneelBd  three  prieBts,  who  told  their  beads,  and 
nattered  their  prayers,  with  the  greatest  signs  of  external 
levotion.  For  this  service  a  splendid  "soul-seat"  was  i 
»  the  convent  of  St.  Edmund's  by  the  mother  of  the 
leased;  and,  that  it  might  be  fully  deserved,  the  whole- 
irethren,  saving  the  lame  sacristan,  had  transferred  them- 
blves  to  Coningsburgh,  where,  while  six  of  their  number 
►ere  constantly  on  guard  in  the  performance  of  divine  rite*- 
if  the  bier  of  Athelstane,  the  others  failed  not  to  take  their 
hare  of  the  refreshments  and  amusements  which  went  oq 
t  the  castle.  In  maintaining  this  pious  watch  and  ward, 
le  good  monks  were  particularly  careful  not  to  interrupt 
jeir  hymns  for  an  instant,  lest  Zernebock,  the  ancient  Sax- 
&  ApoUy'on,  should  lay  his  clutches  on  the  departed  Athel- 
sne.  Nor  were  they  less  careful  to  prevent  any  unhal- 
nred  layman  from  touching  the  pall,  which  having  been 
bttt  used  at  the  funeral  of  St.  Edmund,  was  liable  to  be 
gsecrated  if  handled  by  the  profane.  If,  in  truth,  these 
ttoTttions  could  be  of  any  use  to  the  deceased,  he  had  som& 
f^t  to  expect  them  at  the  hands  of  the  brethren  of  St. 
Htoiind's,  since,  besides  a  hundred  mancuses  of  golfl  paid 
ftwn  Mthe  soul-ransom,  the  mother  of  Athelstane  had  an- 
Minced  her  intention  of  endowing  that  foundation  will* 
lie  better  part  of  the  lands  of  the  deceased,  in  order  to 
tajntain  perpetual  prayers  for  his  soul  and  that  of  hi 
pparted  husband. 
<  Kichard  and  Wilfred  followed  the  Saxon  Cedric  into  the 
bortnient  of  death,  where,  as  their  guide  pointed  with 
^emn  air  to  the  untimely  bier  of  Athelstane,  they  followed 

t  example  in  devoutly  crossing  themselves,  and  muttering; 
rief  prayer  for  the  weal  of  the  departed  soul. 
bThis  act  of  pious  charity  performed.  Cedric  again  mo- 
led  them  to  follow  him,  gliding  over  the  sloTie  ftwix  -wS^ 
naelees  tread;  and,  after  ascending  a,  ie"«  ate^^a,  ci'?«M 
ssf  caution  the  door  of  a  small  oiators ,  "^^'^'^ 
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joined  to  the  chapel.  It  was  about  eight  feet  square,  h 
io*ed,  like  the  chapel  itself,  out  of  the  thieknesa  of  i 
wall;  and  the  loophole  which  enlightened  it  being  to  % 
west,  and  widening  considerably  as  it  sloped  inward,  a  b  ' 
■of  the  setting  sun  found  its  way  into  its  dark  j 
showed  a  female  of  a  dignified  mien,  and  whose  COUB 
nance  retained  the  marked  remains  of  majestic 
Her  long  mourning  robes,  and  her  flowing  wimple^  of  bill 
«ypreas,  enhanced  the  whiteness  of  her  skin,  and  the  beau' 
of  her  light-coloured  and  flowing  tresses,  which  time  h 
nsither  thinned  nor  mingled  with  silver.  Her  couDtenan 
expressed  the  deepest  sorrow  that  is  consistent  with  resigl 
(ion.  On  the  etoue  table  before  her  stood  a  crucifis  f 
ivory,  beside  which  was  laid  a  missal,  having  its  pages  ri(4 
illuminated,  and  its  boards  adorned  with  clasps  of  gold  N 
bosses  of  the  same  precious  metal. 

"Noble  Edith,"  said  Cedrie,  after  having  stood  a  b 
ment  sQent,  as  if  to  give  Richard  and  Wilfred  time  to  loJ 
upon  the  lady  of  the  mansion,  "these  are  worthy  stfang«»n 
flome  to  take  a  part  in  thy  sorrows.  And  this,  in  e?peciJ.  i 
is  the  valiant  knight  who  fought  so  bravely  for  the  dehvw-  I 
ance  of  him  for  whom  we  this  day  mourn,''  j 

"His  bravery  has  my  thajiks,"  returned  the  lady;  "il-  ] 
though  it  be  the  will  of  Heaven  that  it  should  be  dispUnd.  I 
in  vain.  I  thank,  too,  his  courtesy,  and  that  of  his  c 
panioD,  which  hath  brought  them  hither  to  heholtl  f 
widow  of  Adeling,  the  mother  of  Athelstane,  in  her  i 
hour  of  sorrow  and  lamentation.  To  your  care,  Idnd  Ic 
man,  I  entrust  them,  satisfied  that  they  will  want  no  b 
pitality  which  these  sad  walla  can  jet  afford." 

The  guests  bowed  deeply  to  the  mourning  parent,  t 
withdrew  with  their  hospitable  guide. 

Another  winding  atair  conducted  them  to  an 
of  the  same  size  witV  \\Ya.\,  Vkv^q.  H-Vwi  had  first'  cutai 
oecnpying  indeeiV  V\ve  eterj  \mm.^K«!}u^^  ^awHt.  "^vsa.^ 


[VANHOE  571 

,  ere  yet  the  door  was  opened,  proceeded  a  low  and 
acholy  strain  of  vocal  music.  When  they  entered, 
found  themselves  in  the  piesence  of  about  twenty 
)ns  and  maidens  of  distinguislied  Saxon  lineage.  Four 
ens,  Rowena  leading  the  choir,  raised  a  hymn  for  the 
of  the  deceased,  of  which  we  have  only  been  able  to 
her  two  or  three  stanzas: 

Dust  unto  dust, 

TothiaallmuBt 

The  tenaot  hath,  rasiga'd 

The  faded  form 

To  waste  and  woraii 

Corruption  (ilaims  her  kind. 

Through  paths  unknown 
Thy  soul  hath  flown, 
To  seek  the  realms  of  woe, 
Where  fiery  pain 
Shall  purge  tho  etsua 
Of  actions  done  below. 

In  that  sad  place, 

By  Mary's  grace, 

Brief  may  thy  dwelling  be! 

Till  prayers  and  alms, 

And  holy  psalms, 

Shall  set  the  captive  free.' 

Tiile  this  dirge  was  sung,  in  a  low  and  melancholy  tone, 
.e  female  choristers,  the  others  were  divided  into  two 
3,  of  which  one  was  engaged  in  bedecking,  with  snch 
oidery  as  their  skill  and  taste  could  compass,  a  large 
a  pall,  destined  to  cover  the  bier  of  Athelstane,  while 
ithers  busied  themselves  in  selecting,  from  baskets  of 
re  placed  before  them,  garlands,  which  they  intended 
he  same  mournful  purpose.  The  behaviour  of  the 
ens  was  decorous,  if  not  marked  with  deep  affliction; 
low  and  then  a  whisper  or  a  smile  called  forth  the  re- 
of  the  severer  matrons,  and  here  and  there  might  ba 
a  damsel  more  inferested  in  endeavouv'm?;  to  'a^ii  w^' 
■rowToBpBT.    Cani(NirelbL>  dirge  111  fymbel'uieW  .'i.. 
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how  her  mourning-robe  became  her  than  in  the  disj 
ceremony  for  which  they  were  preparing.  Neither  was 
propensity  (if  we  must  needs  confess  the  truth)  at  all  dindn*] 
iehed  by  the  appearance  of  two  strange  knights,  which 
easioned  some  looking  up,  peeping,  and  whispering. 
ena  alone,  too  proud  to  be  vain,  paid  her  greeting  to 
deliverer  with  a.  graceful  courtesy.  Her  demeanour 
serious,  but  not  dejected ;  and  it  may  be  doubted  whi 
thoughts  of  Ivanhoe,  and  the  uncertainty  of  his  fate, 
not  claim  as  great  a  share  in  her  gravity  as  the  death  of 
kinsman. 

To  Cedric,  who,  however,  as  we  have  observed,  was 
remarkably  clear-sighted  on  such  occasions,  the  sorrow 
his  ward  seemed  bo  much  deeper  than  any  of  the  ot 
maidens  that  he  deemed  it  proper  to  whisper  the  eiplani* 
tion,  "She  was  the  affianced  bride  of  the  noble  Athelstacf.." 
It  may  be  doubted  whether  this  communication  went  i 
far  way  to  increase  Wilfred's  disposition  to  sympathise 
the  mourners  of  Coningsburgh. 

Having  thus  formally  introduced  the  guests  to  the 
ferent  chambers  in  which  the  obsequies  of  Athelstane 
celebrated  under  different  forms,  Cedric  conducted  them 
into  a  small  room,  destined,  as  he  informed  them,  for  tb» 
exclusive  accommodation  of  honourable  guests,  whose  looB 
slight  connexion  with  the  deceased  might  render  them  un- 
willing to  Join  those  who  were  immediately  affected  by  tV 
unhappy  event.  He  assured  them  of  every  accommodatiio, 
and  was  about  to  withdraw  when  the  Black  Knight  took  bi 
{  hand, 

L        "I  crave  to  remind  you,  noble  thane,"  he  said,  "tliit 
I  when  we  last  parted  you  promised,  for  the  eervice  I  had  ft* 
I  fortune  to  render  you,  to  grant  me  a  boon." 
I        'It  is  granted  ere  named,  noble  Knight,"  aajd  CeWK 

'  "yet,  at  this  sad  moTaw'i. " 

"Of  that  also"  aalft ^"^e. ^t%, '^^iK^OyiSsss!^ 
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jrief ;  neither  does  it  seem  to  me  nnfit 
when  closing  the  grave  on  th*  noble  Athelstane,  we  al 
deposit  therein  certain  prejudices  and  hasty  opinions." 

"Sir  Knight  of  the  Fetterlock,"  said  Cedric,  colourinj^ 
and  interrupting  the  King  in  his  turn,  "I  trust  your  boon. 
regards  yourself  and  no  other;  for  in  that  which  ooneemsi 
the  honour  of  my  bouse,  it  is  scarce  fitting  that  a  stranget 
should  mingle." 

"Nor  do  I  wish  to  mingle,"  said  the  King,  mildly,  "un- 
less in  so  far  as  you  will  admit  me  to  have  an  interest.     A$ 
.  yet  you  have  known  me  but  as  the  Black  Knight  of  thft 
\  Fetterlock.     Know  me  now  as  Richard  Plantagenet." 
I        "Richard  of  Anjou!"  exclaimed  Cedric,  stepping  baclc 
Ward  with  the  utmost  astonishment. 
I         "No,  noble  Cedric^Richard  of  England!  whose  deepel 
Untereet — whose  deepest  wish,  is  to  see  her  sons  united  wif 
Imcb  other.     And,  how  now,  worthy  thane!  hast  thou  l 
iJoiee  for  thy  prince?" 

!         "To    Norman    blood,"    said    Cedric,    "it   hath   nevaj 
[bended." 

L  "Reserve  thine  homage  then,"  aaid  the  Monarch,  "unt 
[l  shall  prove  my  right  to  it  by  my  equal  protection  of  Na 
ijgaaiis  and  English." 

"Prince,"  answered  Cedric,  "I  have  ever  done  justice  i 
lllliy  bravery  and  thy  worth.  Nor  am  I  ignorant  of  thy  clail 
ke  the  crown  through  thy  descent  from  Matilda,  niece  1 
]Edgar  Atheling,  and  daughter  to  Malcolm  of  Scotlani 
But  Matilda,  though  of  the  royal  Saxon  blood,  was  not  ti 
lieir  to  the  monarchy." 

*T  will  not  dispute  my  title  with  thee,  noble  thane,"  Eoi 
Hichard,  calmly;  "but  I  will  bid  tbee  look  around  thee,  a 
flee  where  thou  wilt  find  another  to  be  put  into  the  sci 
Lgsinst  it." 

"And  hasi  thou  irandered  hither,  Pniace, to  t^ to*. »*J 
I  taid  Cedric — "to  upbraid  me  with  the  niin  ol  'ci.'^  \as»>^ 

■  i 
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the  grave  has  cloEed  o'er  the  lust  scion  of  Saxon  royalty^ 
His  countenance  darkened  as  he  spoke.  'It  was  holdli- 
it  was  rashly  donel" 

"Not  so,  by  the  holy  rood!"  replied  the  "King;  "it  \ 
done  in  the  frank  confidence  which  one  brave  man  may 
pose  in  another,  without  a  atiadow  of  danger." 

"Thou  sayest  well.  Sir  King^ — for  King  I  own  thon  aif 
and  wilt  be,  despite  of  my  feeble  opposition.  I  date 
fake  the  only  mode  to  prevent  it,  though  thon  hast  p!»e« 
the  strong  temptation  within  my  reach!" 

"And  now  to  my  boon,'"  said  the  King,  "which  I 
with  one  jot  the  less  confidence,  that  thon  hast  refused 
acknowledge  my  lawful  sovereignty.     I  require  of  tbee,  M 
man  of  thy  word,  on  pain  of  being  held  faithless, 
sworn,  and  nidering}  to  forgive  and  receive  to  thy  pati 
affection  the  good  knight,  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe. 
reconciliation  thou  wilt  own  I  have  an  interest — the  \m\ 
nees  of  my  friend,  and  the  quelling  of  dissensiou  among 
faithful  people." 

"And  this  is  Wilfred!"  said  Cedric,  pointing  to  his 

"My  father! — my  father!"  said   Ivanhoe,   prostratnj" 
himself  at  Cedric's  feet,  "grant  me  thy  forgiveness!" 

"Thou  hast  it,  my  sou,"  said  Cedric,  raising  him  nt 
"The  son  of  Hereward  knows  how  to  keep  his  word,  pvim 
when  it  has  been  passed  to  a  Norman,  But  let  me  see  tbw 
use  the  dress  and  costume  of  thy  English  ancestry:  no  shflrt 
cloaks,  no  gay  bonnets,  no  fantastic  plumage  in  my  dcwtnl 
household.  He  that  would  be  the  son  of  Cedric  most  sbWj 
himself  of  English  ancestry.  Thou  art  about  to  sped,*^ 
he  added,  sternly,  "and  I  guess  the  topic.  The  Lad; 
ena  must  somplete  two  years'  mourning,  as  for  a  bcli 
husband:  all  our  Saxon  ancestors  would  disown  us  we» 
to  treat  of  a  new  uq\ot\  Iot  V«  cte  tUe  grave  of  him 
should  have  weMeA—Hm  wiTWi'Sa *»&■««»*. "««<4k^ (it! 
iiand  by  birth  and  aftceaV^^— *  l*!^  ^^»«^-  -V*:^" 
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A-thelstane  himself  would  burst  his  bloody  cerements,  and 
Stand  before  us  to  forbid  such  dishonour  to  his  memory," 

It  seemed  as  if  Cedric's  words  had  raised  a  spectre;  for 
scarce  had  he  uttered  them  ere  the  door  flew  open,  auci 
fttfaelatane,  arrayed  in  the  garments  of  the  grave,  stood  be- 
fore them,  pale,  haggard,  and  like  somethiDg  arisen  frora 
the  dead  !^ 

The  effect  of  this  apparition  on  the  persons  present  w 
Btterly  appalling.  Cedrie  started  back  as  far  as  the  wall  oj 
(he  apartment  would  permit,  and,  leaning  against  it  as  one 
imable  to  support  himself,  gazed  on  the  figure  of  his  friend 
Hth  eyes  that  seemed  fixed,  and  a  mouth  which  he  appeared 
tocapable  of  shutting.  Ivanhoe  crossed  himself,  repeating 
Srayers  in  Saxon,  Latin,  or  Norman-French,  as  they  oc-* 
jnired  to  his  memory,  while  Richard  alternately  said '  Bene- 
ticiie,"  and  swore,  "Mart  de  ma  vie!"~ 

In  the  mean  time  a  horrible  noise  was  heard  below  stairsi 
Ome  crying,  "Secure  the  treacherous  monks!" — others, 
T)own  with  them  into  the  dungeon!" — others,  "Pitch  them 
torn  the  highest  battlements!" 

"In  the  name  of  God!"  said  Cedrie,  addressing  what 
eemed  the  spectre  of  his  departed  friend,  "if  thou  art  mor- 
al, speak! — if  a  deparied  spirit,  say  for  what  cauae  thoa 
loet  revisit  us,  or  if  I  can  do  aught  that  can  set  thy  spirit 
it  repose.  Uving  or  dead,  noble  Athektane,  speak  to 
3edrict" 

"I  will,"  said  the  spectre,  very  composedly,  "when  I 
lave  collected  breath,  and  when  you  give  me  time.  A' 
ttidst  thou?  I  am  as  much  alive  as  he  can  be  who  has  fed 
m  bread  and  water  for  three  days,  which  seem  three  ages. 
tes,  bread  and  water,  father  Cedrie!  By  Heaven,  and  all 
taints  in  it.  better  food  hath  not  passed  my  weasanfl  f 


ana  pTiin.ec,  v**"**^  i»rt.V\*-^V^^*^ 
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three  livelong  (lays,  and  by  God's  providence  it  is  tha' 

am  now  here  to  tell  it." 

"Why,  noble  Athelstane,"  said  the  Black  Knight,  "I  i 
self  saw  you  struck  down  by  the  fierce  Templar  towards 
end  of  the  storm  at  Torquilstone,  and,  as  I  thought,  I 
Wamba  reported,  your  skull  was  cloven  through  the 

"You  thought  amiss.  Sir  Knight,"  said  Athelstane,  "j 
Wamba  lied.  My  teeth  are  in  good  order,  and  that 
supper  shall  presently  find.  No  thanks  to  the  Tem| 
though,  whose  sword  turned  in  his  hand,  so  that  the  bl 
struck  me  fiatlings,  being  averted  by  the  handle  of  the  g 
mace  with  which  I  warded  th  e  blow ;  had  my  steel-cap  b 
on,  I  had  not  valued  it  a  rush,  and  had  dealt  him  sue 
counterbuff  as  would  have  spoilt  his  retreat.  But  as  it  i 
down  I  went,  stunned,  indeed,  but  unwounded.  Otb 
of  both  sides,  were  beaten  down  and  slaughtered  above  i 
so  that  I  never  recovered  ray  senses  until  I  found  myself 
a  coffin — an  open  one,  by  good  luck!- — -placed  before  i 
altar  of  the  church  of  St.  Edmund's.  I  sneezed  repeat* 
^groaned— awakened,  and  would  have  arisen,  when  ' 
sacristan  and  abbot,  full  of  terror,  came  running  at 
noise,  aurprised,  doubtless,  and  no  way  pleaaed,  to  find 
man  alive  whose  heirs  they  had  proposed  themselves  to 
I  asked  for  wine ;  they  gave  me  some,  but  it  must  have  b 
highly  medicated,  for  I  slept  yet  more  deeply  than  heff 
and  wakened  not  for  many  hours.  I  found  my  ii 
swathed  down,  my  feet  tied  bo  fast  that  mine  ankles  ai 
at  (he  very  remembrance;  the  place  was  utterlv  dark — 
oubliette.'  as  I  suppose,  of  their  accursed  couvent,  I 
from  the  close,  stifled,  damp  smell  I  conceive  it  is  also  n 
for  a  place  of  sepulture,  I  had  strange  thought*  of  w 
had  befallen  me,  when  ihe  door  of  my  dungeon  creaked.  I 

ttwo  villain  monks  entered.  They  would  have  persuw 
me  I  was  in  purgatory,  but  I  knew  too  well  the  pursy,  ^ 
breathed  voice  oi  t\\e  MW  a,hhot.     St.  .Teremy!  how  i 


IVAN  HOE  577 

rent  from  that  tone  with  wbich  he  used  to  ask  me  for  an- 
her  slice  of  the  haunch!  the  dog  has  feasted  with  me  from 
iristmaa  to  Twelfth  Night." 

"Have  patience,  noble  Athelstane,"  said  the  King,  "take 
eath— tell  your  story  at  leisure;  beshrew  me  but  snch  a 
le  is  as  well  worth  listening  to  as  a  romance." 

"Ay,  but,  by  the  rood  of  Bromholme,  there  was  no  ro- 
tnce  in  the  matter!"  said  Athelstane.  "A  barley  loaf  and 
Ditcher  of  water — that  they  gave  me,  the  niggardly  trait- 
!,  whom  my  father,  and  I  myself,  had  enriched,  when 
?ir  best  resources  were  the  flitches  of  bacon  and  measures 

com  out  of  which  they  wheedled  poor  serfs  and  bonds- 
sn,  in  exchange  for  their  prayers.  The  nest  of  foul,  un- 
iteful  vipers — barley  bread  and  ditch  water  to  such  a 
tron  as  I  had  been!  I  will  smoke  them  out  of  their  neat, 
>ugh  I  be  excommunicated!" 

"But,  in  the  name  of  Our  Lady,  noble  Athelstane,"  said 
dric,  grasping  the  hand  of  his  friend,  "how  didst  thou 
ape  this  imminent  danger?  did  tbeir  hearts  relent?" 

"Did  their  hearts  relent!"  echoed  Athelstane.  "Do 
■ks  melt  with  the  sun?  1  should  have  been  there  still, 
\  not  some  stir  in  the  convent,  which  I  find  was  their 
►cession  hitherward  to  eat  my  funeral  feast,  when  they 
[1  knew  how  and  where  I  had  been  buried  alive,  sum- 
ned  the  swarm  out  of  their  hive.  I  heard  them  droning 
;  their  death-psalms,  little  judging  they  were  sung  in 
peet  for  my  soul  by  those  who  were  thus  famishing  my 
iy-  They  went,  however,  and  I  waited  long  for  foodj  no 
oder — the  gouty  sacristan  was  even  too  busy  with  his 
n  provender  to  mind  mine.  At  length  down  he  came, 
;li  an  unstable  step  and  a  strong  flavour  of  wine  and 
ces  about  his  person.  Good  eheer  had  opened  his  heart, 
■  he  left  me  a  nook  of  pasty  and  a  ilask  of  wine  instead  of 

former  fare.  I  ate,  drank,  and  waa  in"j\goTB.teft.%  ■«V'«'^ 
idd  to  my  good  luck,  the  sacristan,  too  tott^  \n  i»s:?Mis? 
ia^  of  turnkey  miy,  locked  i^e  doot  ^jeSLflja  "i^*^  *'^^ 
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BO  that  it  fell  ajar.     The  light,  thu  food,  the  wine  set  i 
invention  to  work.     The  staple  to  which  my  chains 
fixed  was  more  rusted  than  I  or  the  villain  abhot  had  a 
posed.     Even  iron  could  not  remain  without  consumiii|8 
the  damps  of  that  infernal  dungeon," 

"Take  breath,  noble  Athelstane,"  said  Richard,  "iii  I 
partake  of  some  refreshment,  ere  you  proceed  with  a  tale »  I 
dreadful." 

'Tartake!"  quoth  Athelstane.     "I  have  been  partahng  I 
fivetimesto-day;andyet  a  morsel  of  that  savoury  ham  V 
not  altogether  foreign  to  the  matter:  and  I  pray  you.  i 
sir,  to  do  me  reason  in  a  cup  of  wine." 

The  guests,  though  still  agape  with  astonishmi 
pledged  their  resuscitated  landlord,  who  thus  proceeded 
his  story.  He  had  indeed  now  many  more  auditors  tli 
those  to  whom  it  was  commenced,  for  Edith,  having  gii 
certain  necessary  orders  for  arranging  matters  within  t 
castle,  had  followed  the  dead-alive  up  to  the  strange 
apartment,  attended  by  as  many  of  the  guests,  male  a 
female,  as  could  squeeze  into  the  small  room,  while  otha 
crowding  the  staircase,  caught  up  an  erroneous  edition 
the  story,  and  transmitted  it  still  more  inaccurately  to  tl 
beneath,  who  again  sent  it  forth  to  the  vulgar  without,, 
a  fashion  totally  irreconcilable  to  the  real  fact, 
stane,  however,  went  on  as  follows  with  the  hiEtory  of  1 
escape : 

"Finding  myself  freed  from  the  staple,  I  dragged  ihtjI 
upstairs  as  well  as  a  man  loaded  with  shackles,  and  e 
ated  with  fasting,  might ;  and  after  much  groping  about, 
was  at  length  directed,  by  the  sound  of  a  jolly  ronndeJi 
to  the  apartment  where  the  worthy  sacristan,  an  it  pleaes  J 
was  holding  a  devil's  mass  with  a  huge  bect!e-bro« 
broad-shouldered  "VrtolVer  o\  "Caft  ^t-n-irock  and  c«wl,  wl 
Joofeed  much  more  \\ke  a  "Omei  'Cwwa  ■&.  e^sst-E^rojiSL.  \%i 
in  upon  them,  aad  ttve  iastaloa  at-o!^  «tv.^^tiis!a.w 
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^^ine  clanking  of  my  chains,  made  me  more  resemble  i 
inhabitant  of  the  other  world  than  of  this.  Both  stoi 
aghast;  but  when  I  knocked  down  the  sacristan  with  inj  fist 
the  other  fellow,  his  pot-companion,  fetched  a  blow  at  e 
with  a  huge  quarter-staff." 

"This  must  be  our  Friar  Tuck,  for  a  count's  ransom,' 
said  Eichard,  looking  at  Ivanhoe. 

"lie  may  be  the  devil,  an  ho  will,"  said  Athelstane 
Tortunately,  he  missed  the  aim ;  and  on  my  approaching  U 
grapple  with  him,  took  to  his  heels  and  ran  for  it.  I  failed 
oot  to  set  my  own  heels  at  liberty  by  means  of  the  fettei 
key,  which  hung  amongst  others  at  the  sexton's  helt;  and  1 
bad  thoughts  of  beating  out  the  knave's  brains  with  thi 
bunch  of  keys,  but  gratitude  for  the  nook  of  pasty  and  thi 
9aek  of  wine  which  the  rascal  had  imparted  to  my  captivit] 
i^me  over  my  heart;  so,  with  a  brace  of  hearty  kicks,  I  lefl 
bim  on  the  floor,  pouched  some  baked  meat  and  a  leathen 
bottle  of  wine,  with  which  the  two  venerable  brethren  hac 
been  regaling,  went  to  the  stable  and  found  in  a  private  stai 
mine  own  best  palfrey,  which,  doubtless,  had  been  set  apar 
For  the  holy  father  abbot's  particular  use.  Hither  I  cami 
(rith  all  the  speed  the  beast  could  compass — man  anc 
mother's  son  flying  before  me  wherever  I  came,  taking  n 
Eor  a  spectre,  the  more  especially  as,  to  prevent  my  being 
ceeognised,  I  drew  the  corpse-hood  over  my  face.  I  had 
not  gained  admittance  into  my  own  castle,  had  I  not  l 
pipposed  to  be  the  attendant  of  a  juggler  who  is  making  tlM 
^ple  in  the  castle-yard  very  merry,  considering  they  a 
issembled  to  celebrate  their  lord's  funeral.  I  say  the  sewe 
tbought  I  was  dressed  to  bear  a  part  in  the  tregetour'a* 
piamniery,  and  so  I  got  admission,  and  I  did  but  disclos 
Uyeelf  to  my  mother,  and  eat  a  hasty  morsel,  ere  I  came  i! 
jneet  of  you,  my  noble  friend." 

"And  you  have  found  me,"  said  Cedric,  "ready  to  te 
tnmo  our  brave  projects  of  honour  and  libertY-    IteVL-yaM 
«'■.    Juggler's. 
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never  will  dawn  a  morrow  bo  auspicious  as  the  next  for  I 
deliverance  of  the  noble  Saxon  race." 

"Talk  not  to  me  of  delivering  any  one,"  said  Atheist 
"it  iB  well  I  am  delivered  myself.  1  am  more  intent  on  [ 
ishing  that  villain  abbot.  He  ahall  hang  on  the  top  of  tbi 
Castle  of  Coningsburgh,  in  his  cope  and  stole;  and  if  thi 
stairs  be  too  strait  to  admit  his  fat  carcass,  I  will  have  bin 
craned  up  from  without." 

"But,  my  son,"  said  Edith,  "consider  his  sacred  office." 

"Consider  my  three  days'  fast,"  replied  Athelstane;"! 
will  have  their  blood  every  one  of  them.  Pront-de-Bceaf 
was  burnt  alive  for  a  leas  matter,  for  he  kept  a  good  table 
for  his  prisoners,  only  put  too  much  garlic  in  his  last  ili'ti 
of  pottage.  But  these  hypocritical,  ungrateful  slave*. « 
often  the  self-invited  flatterers  at  my  board,  who  gave  m 
neither  pottage  nor  garlic,  more  or  leas— thev  die,  by  Ik 
aoul  of  Hengist!" 

"But  the  Pope,  my  noble  friend,"  said  Cedric 

"But  the  devil,  my  noble  friend,"  answered  Atbelstane; 
"they  die,  and  no  more  of  them.  Were  they  the  best  monU 
upon  earth,  the  world  would  go  on  without  them." 

"For  shame,  noble  Athelstane,"  said  Cedric;  "tatgt- 
such  wretches  in  the  career  of  glory  which  lies  open  befoH 
thee.  Tell  this  Norman  prince,  Richard  of  Anjou,  tiutr 
lion-hearted  as  he  is,  he  shall  not  hold  nndispotcd  tl> 
tlirone  of  Alfred,  while  a  male  descendant  of  the  Holy  CoBr 
fessor  lives  to  dispute  it." 

"How!"  said  Atbelstane,  "ia  this  the  noble  King  Blfill- 
afd?" 

"It  is  Richard  Plantagenet  himself,"  said  Cedric; 
naed  not  remind  thee  that,  coming  hither  a  gnest  of 
will,  he  may  neither  be  injured  nor  detained  prisoner: 
well  knowest  Ihy  duty  to  him  as  his  hoet." 
I         "Ay,  by  my  faith!"  said  Athelstane;  "and  my  duty 
nbjed  besides,  tot  \  Vete  \eaiet  \flm.  my  allegianw,  " 
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"My  son,"  said  Edith,  "think  on  thy  royal  rights!" 

"Think  on  the  freedom  of  England,  degenerate  princel' 
aid  Cedric. 

"Mother  and  friend,"  said  Athelstane,  "a  truce  to  your 
Ipbraidinga!  Bread  and  water  and  a  dungeon  are  marvel- 
ous mortifiers  of  ambition,  and  1  rise  from  the  tomb  a. 
riser  man  than  I  descended  into  it.  One  half  of  those  vain 
ollies  were  puffed  into  mine  ear  by  that  perfidious  Abbot 
Filfram,  and  you  may  now  judge  if  he  la  a  counsellor  to  be 
rusted.  Since  these  plots  were  set  in  agitation,  I  have  had 
othing  but  hurried  journeys,  indigestions,  blows  and 
riiises,  imprisonments,  and  starvation;  besides  that  they 
m  only  end  in  the  murder  of  some  thousands  of  quiet  folk. 
tell  you,  1  will  be  king  in  my  own  domains,  and  nowhere 
Ise;  and  my  first  act  of  dominion  shall  be  to  hang  the 
bbot." 

"And  my  ward  Rowena,"  said  Cedric — "I  trust  you  in- 
snd  not  to  desert  her?" 

"Father  Cedric,"  said  Athelstane,  "be  reasonable.  The 
(■dy  Rowena  cares  not  for  mo ;  she  loves  the  little  finger  of 
1^  kinsman  Wilfred's  glove  better  than  my  whole  person. 
^ere  she  stands  to  avouch  it.  Nay,  blush  not,  kins- 
roman ;  there  is  no  shame  in  loving  a  courtly  knight  better 
ban  a  country  franklin;  and  do  not  laugh  neither,  Rowena, 
or  grave-clothes  and  a  thin  visage  are,  God  knows,  no  mat-' 
BT  of  merriment.  Nay,  an  thou  wilt  needs  laugh,  I  will 
Ind  thee  a  better  jest.  Give  me  thy  hand,  or  rather  lend 
t  me,  for  I  but  ask  it  in  the  way  of  friendship.  Here^ 
onsin  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  in  thy  favour  I  renounce  and 

ll^nre Hey,  by  St.  Dunstan,  our  cousin  Wilfred  hath 

aniehed!  Yet,  unless  my  eyes  are  still  dazzled  with  the 
Isting  I  have  undergone,  I  saw  him  stand  there  but  even 
low." 

All  now  looked  around  and  inquired  for  Ivanhoe;  but  he 
[ad  vanished.  It  was  at  length  discovered  that  a  Jew  had 
teen  to  seek  him;  and  that,  after  very  biirf  dOTAaxwitui,'^ 


5S2  TVANTIOE 

had  called  for  Gnrth  and  his  armour,  and  had  left  l] 

"Fair  cousin,"  said  Athelstane   to    Rowena,  *'c(ni!dj 
think  that  this  sudden  disappearance  of  Ivanhoe  v 
sioned  by  other  than  the  weightiest  reason,  I  would  mji^ 
re  sumo- "  ' 

But  he  had  no  sooner  let  go  her  hand,  on  first  obserrij 
That  Iranhoe  had  disappeared,  than  Rowena.  who  I 
found  her  situation  extreraelj  embarrassing,  had  taken  tM 
first  opportunity'  to  escape  from  the  apartment. 

"Certainly,"  quoth  AthelKtane,  "women  are  the  least  iikl 
he  trusted  of  all  animals,  monks  and  abbots  excepted.   £| 
nm  an  infidel,  if  I  expected  not  thanks  from  her,  and  p 
liapa  a  kiss  to  hoot.     These  cursed  grave-clothes  have  but 
a  spell  on  them,  every  one  flies  from  me.     To  you  I  tui 
noble  King  Richard,  with  the  vows  of  allegiance,  which,  I 
a  liege  subject " 

But  King  Richard  was  gone  also,  and  no  one  I 
whither.  At  length  it  was  learned  that  he  had  hastened 
the  courtyard,  summoned  to  his  presence  the  Jew  who  8 
spnjten  with  Ivanhoe,  and,  after  a  moment's  speech  i 
him,  had  called  vehemently  to  horse,  thrown  himself  upo 
steed,  compelled  the  Jew  to  mount  another,  and  e 
a  rate  which,  according  to  Wamba,  rendered  the  old  .Ten 
neck  not  worth  a  penny's  purchase. 

"By  my  halidome!"  said  Athelstane,  "it  is  oertainfl 
Zemebock  hath  possessed  bLmself  of  my  castle  lo  my  I 
sence.  I  return  in  my  grave-clothes,  e  pledge  i  ^^ 
from  the  very  sepulchre,  and  every  one  I  speak  to  ncidMB 
as  soon  as  tliey  hear  my  voicel  But  it  skills  not  taDangl 
of  it.  Come,  my  friends,  such  of  you  as  are  left,  follor  n 
to  the  banquet-hall,  lest  any  more  of  us  disappear.  Hi| 
I  trust,  as  yet  tolerably  furnished,  as  becomes  the  ohseqidi 
I  of  an  ancient  Saxon  tvoWe-,  and  should  we  tarry  any  lot 
Iwho  knows  but  t\ve4(;V\\ma,"3'i?j  o'S.-sSSo.'OMitM.'^^?" 


CHAPTEE  XLIII 

Be  Mowbray's  sins  bo  heavy  id  his  boeom. 
That  thoy  may  break  bis  foatniog  courser's  back. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  ii   " 
A  caitiff  recreaDt! 

Richard  L 

lur  scene  now  returns  to  the  exterior  of  the  ei 
sptory,  of  Terap]estowe,  about  the  hour  when  the 
\y  die  waa  to  be  cast  for  the  life  or  death  of  Kebecca. 
\&  a  scene  of  bustle  and  life,  as  if  the  whole  vicinity  had 
ed  forth  its  inhabitants  to  a  village  wake  or  rural  feast. 
the  earnest  desire  to  look  on  blood  and  death  is  not 
liar  to  those  dark  ages;  though,  in  the  gladiatorial  ex- 
e  of  single  combat  and  general  tourney,  they  were 
tuated  to  the  bloody  spectacle  of  brave  men  falling  by 

other's  hands.  Eveu  in  our  own  days,  when  morals 
letter  understood,  an  execution,  a  bruising-match,  a 
or  a  meeting  of  radical  reformers,  collects,  at  consider- 

hazard  to  themseJves,  immense  crowds  of  spectators, 
rwise  little  interested,  except  to  see  how  matters  are  to 
)nducted,  or  whether  the  heroes  of  the  day  are,  in  the 
ic  language  of  insurgent  tailors,  "flints"    or   "dung- 

?he  eyes,  therefore,  of  a  very  considerable  multitude 
bent  on  the  gate  of  the  preceptory  of  Templestowe, 
the  purpose  of  witnessing  the  procession;  while  still 
ler  uumbers  had  already  surrounded  the  tiltyard  be- 
ing to  that  establishment.  This  inelosure  was  formed 
piece  of  level  ground  adjoining   to   the   yreceijtai:^. 
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which  had  been  levelled  with  care,  for  the  exercise  of  ii 
tary  and  chivalrous  sports.  It  occupied  the  brow  of  a  a( 
and  gentle  eminence,  was  carefiilly  palisaded  around,  i 
as  the  Templars  willingly  invited  spectators  to  be  witned 
of  their  skill  in  feats  of  chivalry,  was  amply  supplied  *' 
galleries  and  benches  for  their  use. 

On  the  present  occasion  a  throne  was  erected  for  the  I 
Grand  Master  at  the  east  end,  surrounded  with  seats  al  J 
distinction  for  the  preceptors  and  knights  of  the  ord 
Over  these  floated  the  sacred  standard,  called  Le  Btau-. 
which  was  the  ensign,  as  its  name  was  the  battle-cry,  ( 
Templars. 

At  the  opposite  end  of  the  lists  was  a  pile  of  fag 
arranged  around  a  stake,  deeply  fixed  in  the  ground,  m 
leave  a  space  for  the  victim  whom  they  were  destined  fa 
Bume  to  enter  within  the  fatal  circle,  in  order  to  be  c' 
to  the  stake  by  the  fetters  which  hung  ready  for  that  f, 
pose.  Beside  this  deadly  apparatus  stood  four  black  ri 
whose  colour  and  African  features,  then  so  little  knowi 
England,  appalled  the  multitude,  who  gazed  on  then 
on  demons  employed  about  their  own  diabolical  exerd 
These  men  stirred  not,  excepting  now  and  then,  under  9 
direction  of  one  who  seemed  their  chief,  to  shift  and  ^ 
place  the  ready  fuel.  They  looked  not  on  the  multitod 
In  fact,  they  seemed  insensible  of  their  presence,  a 
everything  save  the  discharge  of  their  own  horrible  i 
And  when,  in  speech  with  each  other,  they  expandfd  U 
blubber  lips,  and  showed  their  white  fangs,  as  if  tl 
grinned  at  the  thoughts  of  tlie  expected  tragodji 
startled  commons  could  scarcely  help  believing  that  IN 
were  actually  the  familiar  spirits  with  whom  the  witch  s 
communed,  and  who,  her  time  being  out.  stood  readj 
assist  in  her  dreadful  punishment.  They  whiBperedl 
each  other,  and  communicated  ail  the  feats  which  ^ 
performed  during  that  busy  and  unhappy  p 
ing,  of  course,  to  give  tVe  iei'^i^'OaCT  -k^qto  thi 
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Syon  not  heard,  father  Dennet,"  quoth  one  boor  to 
advanced  in  years,  "that  the  devil  has  carried  away 
:he   great   Sasoa   thane   Athelstane   of   Coninga- 

but  he  brought  him  back  though,  by  the  blessiDg 
nd  St.  Dun  Stan." 

w's  that?"  said  a  brisk  young  fellow,  dressed  in  a 
isBock  embroidered  with  gold,  and  having  at  hie 
itout  lad  bearing  a  harp  upon  his  back,  which  be- 
lis  vocation.  The  Minstrel  seemed  of  no  vulgar 
r,  besides  the  splendour  of  his  gaily  broidered  doub- 
■ore  around  his  neck  a  silver  chain,  by  which  hung 
at,"  or  key,  with  which  he  tuned  his  harp.  On  his 
n  was  a  silver  plate,  which,  instead  of  bearing,  as 
e  cognizance  or  badge  of  the  baron  to  whose  family 
ged,  had  barely  the  word  Sherwood  engraved  upon 
iw  mean  you  by  that?"  said  the  gay  Minstrel,  min- 
tbe  conversation  of  the  pecsants;  "I  came  to  seek 
ect  for  my  rhyme,  and,  by'r  Lady,  I  were  glad  to 

1  well  avouched,"  said  the  elder  peasant,  "that  after 

ne  of  Coningsburgh  had  been  dead  four  weeks " 

,t  is  impossible,"  said  the  Minstrel;  "I  saw  him  in 
e  passage  of  arms  at  Ashby-de-la-Zouche." 
,d,  however,  he  was.  or  else  translated,"  said  the 
peasant;  "for  1  heard  the  monks  of  St.  Edmund's    J 
■he  death's  hymn  for  him;  and,  moreover,  there  was.    1 
;ath-menl  and  dole  at  the  Castle  of  Coningsburgh, 
ffas;  and  thither  had  I  gone,  but  for  Mabel  Parkins, 

dead  was  Athelstane,"  said  the  old  man,  shaking 
I,  "and  the  more  pity  it  was,  for  the  old  Saxon 

,  your  story,  my  masters — ^your  story,"  said  the 

,  somewhat  impatiently. 

aj — coaslxue  us  the  story,"  aaid  a\iiQili  te»»^'^'i». 
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d  Dennet,  turning  snlkj  at  these  repeated  contradic- 
ns;  and  it  was  with  some  ditlieulty  that  the  boor  could  be 
availed  on,  by  the  request  of  his  comrade  and  the  Mia- 
el,  to  renew  his  tale.  "Tliese  two  sober  friars,"  said  he  at 
igth,  "since  this  reverend  man  will  needs  have  them 
;b,  had  continued  drinking  good  ale,  and  wine,  and  what 
t,  for  the  best  part  of  a  summer's  day,  when  they  were 
msed  by  a  deep  groan,  and  a  clanking  of  chains,  and  the 
lire  of  the  deceased  Athelstane  entered  the  apartment, 
'ing,  'Ye  evil  shepherds !'  " 

"It  is  false,"  said  the  friar,  hastily,  "he  never  spoke  a 
Td." 

"So  ho!  Friar  Tuck,"  said  the  Minstrel,  drawing  him 
art  from  the  rustics ;  "we  have  started  a  new  hare,  I  find." 

"I  tell  thee,  AUan-a-Dale,"  said  the  hermit,  "1  saw 
.helstane  of  Coningsburgh  as  much  as  bodily  eyes  ever  saw 
living  man.  He  had  his  shroud  on,  and  all  about  him 
lelt  of  the  sepulchre.  A  butt  of  sack  will  not  wash  it  out 
my  memory." 

"Pshaw!"  answered  the  Minstrel;  "thou  dost  but  jest 
th  me!" 

"Never  believe  me,"  said  tha  Friar,  "an  I  fetched  not  a 
lock  at  him  with  my  quarter-staff  that  would  have  felled 

ox,  and  it  glided  through  his  body  as  it  might  through 
pillar  of  smoke!" 

"By  St.  Hubert,"  said  the  Minstrel,  "but  it  is  a  won- 
ous  tale,  and  fit  to  be  put  in  metre  to  the  ancient  tune, 
jrrow  came  to  the  Old  Friar.' " 

"Laugh,  if  ye  list,"  said  Friar  Tuck ;  "but  an  ye  eatch  ma 
iging  on  such  a  theme  may  the  nest  ghost  or  devil  carry 
*  off  with  him  headlong!  No,  no — I  instantly  formed 
e  purpose  of  assisting  at  some  good  work,  such  as  the 
iming  of  a  witch,  a  judicial  combat,  or  the  like  matter  of 
idly  service,  and  therefore  am  I  here." 
|,  Aa  they  thus  conversed,  the  heavy  bell  of  the  church  of 
ji  Michael  of  Templestowe,  a  venerable  buildiu^,  sA-MaJjii*!. 
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light  be  seen  the  pale  form  of  the  accused,  moving  with  a 
low  bat  undiEmayed  step  towards  the  scene  of  her  fate. 
he  was  Btript  of  all  her  ornamenta,  lest  perchance  there 
Lould  be  among  them  some  of  those  amulets  which  Satan 
as  supposed  to  bestow  upon  his  victims,  to  deprive  them  of 
Le  power  of  confession  even  when  under  the  torture.  A 
larse  white  dress,  of  the  simplest  form,  had  been  substi- 
ited  for  her  Oriental  garments;  jet  there  was  such  an  ex- 
lieite  mixture  of  courage  and  resignation  in  her  look  that 
len  in  this  garb,  and  with  no  other  ornament  than  her 
ng  black  tresses,  each  eye  wept  that  looked  upon  her,  and 
le  most  hardened  bigot  regretted  the  fate  that  had  eon- 
yrted  a  creature  so  goodly  into  a  vessel  of  wrath,  and  a 
aged  slave  of  the  devil. 

A  crowd  of  inferior  personages  belonging  to  the  precep- 
iry  followed  the  victim,  all  moving  with  the  utmost  order, 
ith  anns  folded  and  looks  bent  upon  the  ground. 

This  slow  procession  moved  up  the  gentle  eminence,  on 
le  summit  of  which  was  the  tiltyard,  and,  entering  the 
Its,  marched  once  around  them  from  right  to  left,  and 
hen  they  had  completed  the  circle,  made  a  halt.     There 

rthen  a  momentary  bustle,  while  the  Grand  Master  and 
his  attendants,  excepting  the  champion  and  liis  god- 
ttbers,  dismounted  from  their  horses,  which  were  imme- 
iately  removed  out  of  the  lists  by  the  esquires,  who  were  in 
ttendance  for  that  purpose. 

The  unfortunate  Eebecca  was  conducted  to  the  black 
hair  placed  near  the  pile.  On  her  first  glance  at  the  ter- 
Bile  spot  where  preparations  were  making  for  a  death  alike 
Bsmaying  to  the  mind  and  painful  to  the  body,  she  was 
flBerved  to  shudder  and  shut  her  eyes,  praying  internally, 
lotibtless,  for  her  lips  moved,  though  no  speech  was  heard. 
b  the  space  of  a  minute  she  opened  her  eyes,  looked  fixedly 
It  the  pile  as  if  to  familiarise  her  mind  with  tlieci\i\wi\., «-■»&■ 
ten  bIowIy  and  naturally  turned  away  \\ei  \vea4. 

feanwtuJe,  the  ^raad  Master  had  asEnimfi^^^  aftaX-- 
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jvoir.  The  triimpets  then  again  flouriahed,  and  a  herald, 
epping  forward,  proclaimed  aloud:  "Oyez,  oyez,  oyez.'^ 
ere  standeth  the  good  knight.  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Quilbert, 
sady  to  do  battle  with  any  knight  of  free  blood  who  will 
latain  the  quarrel  allowed  and  allotted  to  the  Jewess  Re- 
teca,  to  try  by  champion,  in  respect  of  lawful  es3oine  of 
jr  own  body;  and  to  such  champion  the  reverend  and 
^oroTtB  Grand  Master  here  present  allows  a  fair  field,  and, 
ptal  partition  of  sun  and  wind,  and  whatever  else  apper^ 
ins  to  a  fair  combat."  The  trumpets  again  sounded,  and^ 
iere  was  a  dead  pause  of  many  minutes. 

"No  champion  appears  for  the    appeUant,"   said 
rand  Master.     "Go,  herald,  and  ask  her  whether  she  ex- 
acts any  one  to  do  battle  for  her  in  this  her  cause/ 

The  herald  went  to  the  chair  in  which  Rebecca  waa 
rated;  and  Bois-Guilbert,  suddenly  turning  his  horse's 
ead  toward  that  end  of  the  lists,  in  spite  of  hints  on  either, 
ide  from  Malvoisin  and  Mont-Fitchet,  was  by  the  side  of 
lebecca's  chair  as  soon  as  the  herald. 

"Is  this  regular,  and  according  to  the  law  of  combat!'"' 
!ud  Malvoisin,  looking  to  the  Grand  Master. 

"Albert  de  Malvoisin,  it  is,"  answered  Beaumanoir; ' 
1  this  appeal  to  the  judgment  of  God  we  may  not  prohibit 
Ktrties  from  having  that  communication  with  each  other 
iiiich  may  best  tend  to  bring  forth  the  truth  of  the  quar- 
U." 

In  the' mean  time,  the  herald  spoke  to  Rebecca  in  thesf 
hrns:  "Damsel,  the  honourable  and  reverend  the  Grant 
[aster  demands  of  thee,  if  thou  art  prepared  with  a  cham- 
ion  to  do  battle  this  day  in  thy  behalf,  or  if  thou  dost  yield 
^ee  as  one  justly  condemned  to  a  deserved  doom?" 
,    "Say  to  the  Grand  Master,"  replied  Rebecca,  "that  X 

itain  my  innocence,  and  do  not  yield  me  as  justly  con- 
ted  lest  I  become  guilty  of  mine  own  blood.     Say  to 
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him,  that  I  challenge  auch  delay  as  his  forms  will  pei 
to  Bee  if  God,  whose  opportunity  i8  in  man's  extremity, 
raise  me  np  a  deliverer:  and  when  such  uttermost  apice 
passed,  may  His  holy  will  be  done!" 

The  herald  retired  to  carry  this  answer  to  the  Gi 
Master. 

"God  forbid,"  said  Lucas  Beaumanoir,  "that  Je» 
Pagan  should  impeach  us  of  injustice!     Until  the  shsdon 
be  cast  from  the  west  to  the  eastward,  will  we  wait  to  e»  if 
a  champion  shall  appear  for  this  unfortunate  woman.  Whai   \ 
the  day  ia  so  far  passed,  let  her  prepare  for  death." 

The  herald  communicated  the  words  of  the  Grand  Ha- 
ter to  Rebecca,  who  bowed  her  head  submissively,  folded  in 
arms,  and,  looking  up  towards  heaven,  seemed  to  ezpN^ 
that  aid  from  above  which  she  could  scarce  promise  bendt 
from  man.  During  this  awful  pause,  the  voi 
Guilbert  broke  upon  her  ear;  it  was  but  a  whisper,  yetH 
startled  her  more  than  the  summons  of  the  herald  had  ip- 
peared  to  do. 

"Rebecca,"  said  the  Templar,  "dost  thou  hear  me?" 

"I  have  no  portion  in  thee,  cruel,  hard-hearted  maa,*' 
said  the  unfortunate  maiden. 

"Ay,  but  dost  thou  understand  my  words?"  said  tto 
Templar;  "for  the  sound  of  my  voice  is  frightful  ia 
own  ears.     I  scarce  know  on  what  ground  we  stand,  or 
what  purpose  they  have  brought  us  hither.     This  li 
space — that  chair — these  faggots — I  know  their  pi 
and  yet  it  appears  to  me  like  something  unreal — ^the  feai 
picture  of  a  vision,  which  appals  my  sense  with  hidf 
.fantasies,  but  convinces  not  ray  reason." 

"My  mind  and  senses  keep  touch  and  time,"  ansi 
lebecca,  "and  tell  me  alike  that  these  faggots  are  destii 
b  consume  my  earthly  body,  and  open  a  painful  bat  a  ' 
._ige  to  a  better  world." 

"Dreams,  Rebecca — dreams,"  answered  the  Temph 
die  visions,  rejected ^I's  tVc-wvaJ.pi'ttv  <s?  ^our  own  wiser 
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Bear  me,  Rebecca,"  he  eaid,  proceeding  with  ani- 
n;  "a  better  chance  hast  thou  for  life  and  liberty  than 
;r  knaves  and  dotard  dream  of.  Mount  thee  behind 
a  my  steed — on  Zamor,  the  gallant  horse  that  never 

his  rider.  I  won  him  in  single  fight  from  the  Soldan 
ebizond.  Mount,  I  say,  behind  me;  in  one  short  hour 
■suit  and  inquiry  far  behind — a  new  world  of  pleasure 
.  to  thee — to  me  a  new  career  of  fame.     Let  them 

the  doom  which  I  despise,  and  erase  the  name  of  Bois- 
ert  from  their  list  of  monastic  slaves!  1  will  wash  out 
blood  whatever  blot  they  may  dare  to  cast  on  my 
leon." 

["empler,"  said  Rebecca,  "begonel  Not  in  this  last  ex- 
ty  canst  thou  move  me  one  hair'a-breadth  from  my 
g-plaee.  Surrounded  as  I  am  by  foes,  I  hold  thee  as 
orst  and  most  deadly  enemy;  avoid  thee,  in  the  name 
d!" 

Ibert  Malvoisin,  alarmed  and  impatient  at  the  duration 
lir  conference,  now  advanced  to  interrupt  it. 
lath  the  maiden  acknowledged  her  guilt?"  he  de- 
ed of  Bois-Guilbert ;  "or  is  she  resolute  in  her  denial?" 
ihe  is  indeed  resolute,"  said  Boia-Guilbert. 
["hen,"  said  Malvoisin,  "must  thou,  noble  brother,  re- 
thy  place  to  attend  the  issue.  The  shades  are  chang- 
1  the  circle  of  the  dial.     Come,  brave  Bois-Guilbert^^ 

thou  hope  of  our  holy  order,  and  soon  to  be  its  head.'l 
i  he  spoke  in  this  soothing  tone,  he  laid  his  hand  end 
light's  bridle,  as  if  to  lead  him  back  to  his  station, 
■"alse  villainl  what  meanest  thon  by  thy  hand  on  my^ 
'  said  Sir  Brian,  angrily.     And  shaking  off  his  com- 1 
a'a  grasp,  he  rode  back  to  the  upper  end  of  the  liate. 
?here  is  yet  spirit  in  him,"  said  Malvoisin  apart  to  I 
-Fitehet,  "were  it  well  directed;  but,  like  the  Greek   ' 
;  bums  whatever  approaches  it." 
le  judges  had  noiv  been  two  hours  in  the  lists,  await- 

vain  the  appearance  of  a  champion.. 
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^Hr'And  re&BOQ  good,"  e&id  Friar  Took,  "geeiDg  stue  if  s 
^Jerefls;  and  yet,  by  mine  ord«r,  it  is  hard  that  so  yocmg  u 
beantiful  a  creature  should  perish  without  one  blow  baag  1 
Btrnck  in  her  behalf!     Were  she  ten  times  a  witch,  proridad  J 
she  were  but  the  least  bit  of  a  Christian,  my  quarter^il 
should  ring  noon  on  the  steel  cap  of  yonder  fierce  Tempi 
ere  he  carried  the  matter  off  thus." 

It  waa,  however,  the  general  behef  that  no  one  coulilj 
ffoold  appear  for  a  Jewess  accused  of  sorcery;  and  ij 
knights,  instigated  by  Malvoisin,  whispered  to  each  o ' 
that  it  was  time  to  declare  the  pledge  of  Rebecca  forfeild 
At  this  instant  a  knight,  urging  his  horse  to  speed,  appe 
on  the  plain  advancing  towards  the  lists.     A  hundred  Toitj 
exclaimed,   "A  champion! — a  champion!"     And,  des 
the  prepoBsesBions  and  prejudices  of  the  multitude,  : 
shouted  unanimously  as  the  knight  rode  into  the  tilty 
The  second  glance,  however,  served  to  destroy  the  hope  tl 
his  timely  arrival  had  excited.     His  horse,  urged  for  n 
miles  to  its  utmost  speed,  appeared  to  reel  from  fadgm^ 
and  the  rider,  however  undauntedly  he  presented  bimolf  I 
in  the  lists,  either  from  weakness,  weariness,  or  both,  seemel'l 
scarce  able  to  support  himself  in  the  saddle. 

To  the  summon.s  of  the  herald,  who  demanded  his  raitk,J 

his  name,  and  purpose,  the  stranger  knight  answered  r 

ily  and  boldly:  "I  am  a  good  inight  and  noble,  come  iiitlll 

to  snstain  with  lance  and  Bwt>rd  the  just  and  lawful  quail 

of  this  damsel,  Rebecca,  daughter  of  Isaac  of  York;  to  fl 

hold  the  doom  pronounced   against  her  to  be  false  i 

truthless,  and  to  defy  Sir  Brian  de  BoiB-Guiibfrt, 

traitor,  murderer,  and  liar;  aa  I  will  prove  in  this  fieM 

k  my  body  against  his.  by   the  aid  of  God,  of  Our  Lady,  i 

mti  Monseigneur  St.  George,  the  good  knight." 

^k    "The  stranger  must  iirst  show,"  said  Malvi 

^K  is  good  knight,  and  of  honourable  lineage.     The  Tert 

^■e  eendeth  not  forth  her  champions  against  nameleait  m 
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"My  name,"  said  the  knight,  raising  his  helmet,  "is  bet- 
ter known,  my  lineage  more  pure,  Malvoiain,  than  thin 
awn.     I  am  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe." 

"I  will  not  fight  with  thee  at  present,"  said  the  Templar, 
in  a  changed  and  hollow  voice.  "Get  thy  wounds  heale^ 
purvey  thee  a  better  horse,  and  it  may  be  I  will  hold  it  wortl 
my  while  to  scourge  out  of  thee  this  boyish  spirit  of  bra- 
vado." 

"Ha!  proud  Templar,"  said  Ivanhoe,  "hast  thou  fop 
i^ptten  that  twice  didet  thou  fall  before  this  lance?  Eo 
member  the  lists  at  Acre;  remember  the  passage  of  arms  &' 
Ashby;  remember  thy  proud  vaunt  in  the  halls  of  Eothen 
wood,  and  the  gage  of  your  gold  chain  against  my  reliquaryi 
that  thou  wouldst  do  battle  with  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe,  am 
recoTer  the  honour  thou  hadst  lost!  By  that  reliquary,  an( 
the  holy  relic  it  contains,  I  will  proclaim  thee,  Templar,  i 
coward  in  every  court  in  Europe — in  every  preceptory  ( 
thine  order— unless  thou  do  battle  without  farther  delay.' 

Bois-fluilbert  turned  his  countenance  irresolutely  t 
wards  Rebecca,  and  then  exclaimed,    looking   fiercely 
Ivanhoe:  "Dog  of  a  Saxon!  take  thy  lance,  and  prepare  foo 
the  death  thou  hast  drawn  upon  thee!" 

"Does  the  Grand  Master  allow  me  the  combat?"  sai 
Ivanhoe. 

"I  may  not  deny  what  thou  hast  challenged,"  eaid  th 
Qrand  Master,  "provided  the  maiden  accepts  thee  as  1» 
champion.  Yet  1  would  thoa  wert  in  better  plight  to  i 
battle.  An  enemy  of  our  order  hast  thou  ever  been,  yi 
"Would  I  have  thee  honourably  met  with." 

"Thus — thus  as  I  am,  and  not  otherwise,"  said  IvanbM 
!"'it  IB  the  Judgment  of  God — to  His  keeping  I  commend  rai 
self.  Rebecca,"  said  he,  riding  up  to  the  fatal  chair,  "doe 
Ithou  accept  of  me  for  thy  champion  ?" 

"I  do,"  she  said— "I  do,"  fluttered  by  an  emotion  whiel 
the  fear  of  death  had  been  untible  to  produce — "I  do  aecep 
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thee  as  the  champion  whom  Heaven  hath  sent  me.    Te^ 
no—no — thy  wounds  are  imcared.     Meet  not  that  pro 
man;  why  should st  thou  perish  also?" 

But  Ivanhoe  was  already  at  his  post,  and  had  closed  i 
visor,  and  assumed  his  lance.  Boia-Guilbert  did  the  af 
and  his  esquire  remarked,  ae  he  clasped  his  visor,  that  1 
face,  which  had,  notwithstanding  the  variety  of  emotioiui 
which  he  had  been  agitated,  continued  during  the  whj 
morning  of  an  aahy  paleness,  was  now  become  suddenly  *B 
much  flushed. 

The  herald  then,  seeing  each  champion  in  hia  plaoe,  1 
lifted  his  voice,  repeating  thrice:  "Faitf»  vos  dtim 
preux  chevaliers!"^  After  the  third  cry,  he  withdrew  too 
side  of  the  lists,  and  again  proclaimed  that  none,  on  p 
of  instant  death,  should  dare  by  word,  cry,  or  action 
interfere  with  or  disturb  this  fair  field  of  combat. 
Grand  Master,  who  held  in  his  hand  the  gage  of  battle,  i 
hecca's  glove,  now  threw  it  into  the  lists,  and  pronouno 
the  fatal  signal  words,  Latssez  aller. 

The  trumpets  sounded,  and  the  knights  charged  a 
other  in  full  career.  The  wearied  horse  of  Ivanhoe,  S 
its  no  less  exhausted  rider,  went  down,  as  all  had  expecf«4 
before  the  well-aimed  lance  and  vigorous  steed  of  tht 
Templar.     This  issue  of  the  combat  all  had  foreseen;  b 

,  although  the  spear  of  Ivanhoe  did  but,  in  comparlM 
touch  the  shield  of  Bois-Guilhert,  that  cbampiou,  to  ti 
astonishment  of  all  who  beheld  it,  reeled  in  his  saddle,  lfl| 
bis  stirrups,  and  fell  in  the  lists. 

Ivanhoe,  ertricating  himself  from  his  fallen  horse,  i 
soon  on  foot,  hastening  to  mend  bis  fortune  with  1 
sword;  hut  his  antagonist  arose  not.  Wilfred,  placing  Ii 
foot  on  his  breast,  and  the  sword's  point  to  his  thrci 

.   commanded  him  to  yield  him,  or  die  on  the  spot,     Bfl 

L  Guilbert  returned  no  answer. 

I      "Slay  him  not,  Sir  Knigbt,"  cried  tbe  Grand  1 
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''unshriven  and  unabsolved;  kill  not  body  and  soul!  We 
allow  him  vanquished/' 

He  descended  into  the  lists^  and  commanded  them  to 
unhelm  the  conquered  champion.  His  eyes  were  closed; 
the  dark  red  flush  was  still  on  his  brow.  As  they  looked 
on  him  in  astonishment^  the  eyes  opened;  but  they  were 
fixed  and  glazed.  The  flush  passed  from  his  brow^  and 
gave  way  to  the  pallid  hue  of  death.  Unscathed  by  the 
lance  of  his  enemy^  he  had  died  a  victim  to  the  violence  of 
his  own  contending  passions. 

*'Thi8  is  indeed  the  judgment  of  God/'  said  the  Grand 
Master^  looking  upwards — "Fiat  voluntas  tuaT^ 

*  Fiat  Voluktai  Tua.    "  Thy  will  be  done  I  *' 
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So!  now  'tis  ended,  like  an  old  wife's  storj. 

Wbbstbb. 

When  the  first  moments  of  surprise  were  over,  Wilfred 
of  Ivanhoe  demanded  of  the  Grand  Master^  as  judge  of  the 
fields  if  he  had  manfully  and  rightfully  done  his  duty  in  the 
combat. 

"Manfully  and  rightfully  hath  it  been  done/*  said  the 
Orand  Master;  "I  pronounce  the  maiden  free  and  guiltlen. 
The  arms  and  the  body  of  the  deceased  knight  are  at  the 
will  of  the  victor/^ 

"I  will  not  despoil  him  of  his  weapons,**  said  the  Knight 
of  Ivanhoe,  "nor  condemn  his  corpse  to  shame:  he  hath 
fought  for  Christendom.  God^s  arm,  no  human  hand, 
hath  this  day  struck  him  down.  But  let  his  obsequies  be 
private,  as  becomes  those  of  a  man  who  died  in  an  unjust 
quarrel.     And  for  the  maiden " 

He  was  interrupted  by  a  clattering  of  horses'  feet,  ad- 
vancing in  such  numbers,  and  so  rapidly,  as  to  shake  the 
ground  before  them;  and  the  Black  Knight  galloped  into 
the  lists.  He  was  followed  by  a  numerous  band  of  men-at- 
arms,  and  several  knights  in  complete  armour. 

"I  am  too  late,"  he  said,  looking  around  him.  *T  had 
doomed  Bois-Guilbert  for  mine  own  property.  Ivanhoe, 
was  this  well,  to  take  on  thee  such  a  venture,  and  thou 
scarce  able  to  keep  thy  saddle?" 

^^Heaven,  my  Liege,"  answered  Ivanhoe,  ^Tiath  taken 
this  proud  man  fox  its>  N\c\.Yai.   ^^^^^^Lot  to  be  honoured 
IT)  dying  as  your  m\\  \v^9l  Ql^^x^^^^ 

^Teace  be  wit\i\vimr  ^a^^^x^V^^^A^^Vv^'^^x^'^^^ 
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in  the  corpse,  "if  it  may  be  bo;  he  was  a  gallant  knight, 
ind  has  died  in  his  steel  harness  full  knightly.  But  w& 
niist  waste  no  time.     Bohun,  do  thine  office!" 

A  knight  stepped  forward  from  the  King's  attendants, 
ind,  laying  his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  Albert  de  Mai— 
foisin,  said,  "I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason." 

The  Orand  Master  had  hitherto  stood  astonished  at  tha 
ippearance  of  so  many  warriors.     He  now  spoke. 

"Who  dares  to  arrest  a  knight  of  the  Temple  of  Zion^ 
fithin  the  girth  of  his  own  preceptory,  and  in  the  presence 
if  the  Grand  Master?  and  by  whose  authority  is  this  bold 
lutrage  offered?" 

"I  make  the  arrest,"  replied  the  knight — "I,  Henry 
lohun,  Earl  of  Essex,  Lord  High  Constable  of  England." 

"And  he  arrests  Malvoiain,"  said  the  King,  raising  his 
isor,  "by  the  order  of  Bichard  Plantagenet,  here  present. 
yonrade  Mont-Fitchet,  it  is  well  for  thee  thou  art  born  no 
ubject  of  mine.  But  for  thee,  Malvoisin,  thou  diest  with 
hy  brother  Philip  ere  the  world  be  a  week  older." 

"1  will  resist  l.hy  doom,"^  Buid  the  Grand  Master. 

"Proud  Templar,"  said  the  King,  "thou  canst  not:  look 
ip,  and  behold  the  royal  standard  of  England  floats  oven 
hy  towers  instead  of  thy  Temple  banner!  Be  wise,  Beau- 
n&noir,  and  make  no  bootless  opposition.  Thy  hand  is  ii 
he  lion's  mouth." 

"I  will  appeal  to  Home  against  thee,"  said  the  Grand 
blaBter,  "for  usurpation  on  the  immunities  and  privilege*! 
tf  our  order." 

"Be  it  so,"  said  the  King;  "but  for  thine  own  sake  taK 
ne  not  with  usurpation  now.  Dissolve  thy  chapter,  and 
lepart  with  thy  followers  to  thy  next  preceptory,  if  thou 
anat  find  one  which  has  not  been  made  the  scene  of  trear 
lonahle  conspiracy  against  the  King  of  England.  Or,  if 
;hon  wilt,  remain,  to  share  our  hoBpitaUtY4M\d\«i'>\«\.4. 
ustiee." 
■Doojr.  JuifffDieiif,  fsroralileas  welluaadverse. 
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■'To  be  a  guest  in  the  house  where  I  should  command' 
said  the  Templar;  "never!  Chaplains,  raise  the  Psal] 
Quart  fremuerunt  gentes?^  Knights,  squires,  and  foUo 
ers  of  the  Holy  Temple,  prepare  to  follow  the  banner 
Beau-seant !" 

The  Grand  Master  spoke  with  a  dignity  which  « 
fronted  even  that  of  England's  king  himself,  and  ingpir 
courage  into  his  surprised  and  dismayed  followers.  Tl 
gathered  around  him  like  the  sheep  around  the  watch-di 
when  they  hear  the  haying  of  tlie  wolf.  But  they  evim 
not  the  timidity  of  the  scarecl  flock:  there  were  dark  bra 
of  defiance,  and  looks  which  menaced  the  hostility  U 
dared  not  to  proffer  in  words.  They  drew  together  ii 
dark  line  of  spears,  from  which  the  white  cloaks  of  I 
knights  were  visible  among  the  dusky  garments  of  thi 
retainers,  like  the  lighter-coloured  edges  of  a.  sable  clol 
The  multitude,  who  had  raised  a  clamorous  shout  of  rep 
bation,  paused  and  gazed  in  silence  on  the  formidable  a 
experienced  body  to  which  they  had  unwarily  bade  di 
ance,  and  shrunk  back  from  their  front. 

The  Earl  of  Essex,  when  he  beheld  them  pause  in  tH 
assembled  force,  dashed  the  rowels  into  his  charger's  sid 
and  galloped  backwards  and  forwards  to  array  his  follow* 
in  opposition  to  a  band  so  formidable.  Richard  alone, 
if  he  loved  the  danger  his  presence  had  provoked,  n 
slowly  along  the  front  of  the  Templars,  calling  aloi 
"What,  sirs!     Among  so  many  gallant  knights,  will  ni 

'  dare  to  splinter  a  spear  with  Richard  ?  Sirs  of  the  Temj 
yonr  ladies  are  but  sunburned,  if  they  are  not  worth  I 
shiver  of  a  broken  lance!" 

"The  brethren  of  the  Temple,"  said  the  flrand  Masi 
riding  forward  in  advance  of  their  body,  "fight  not  on  si 
idle  and  profane  quarrel;  and  not  with  thee,  Richard 
Eoghnd,  shall  a  TempVar  CTa6%\a.ivciaTOTO.^  ifwaosKR,    1 

Pope  and  princes  oi  "Europe  sVaW  \^A?jft  wa  sspjotSs' 
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2ther  a  Christian  prinee  has  done  well  in  bucklering  the 
se  whioh  thou  hast  to-day  adopted.  Lf  nnassailed,  we 
lart  assailing  no  one.  To  thine  honour  we  refer  the 
lonr  and  household  goods  of  the  order  which  we  leave 
lind  us,  and  on  thy  conscience  we  lay  the  scandal  and 
nee  thou  hast  this  day  given  to  Christendom." 
With  these  words,  and  without  waiting  a  reply,  the 
ind  Master  gave  the  signal  of  departure.  Their  tnim- 
3  sounded  a  wild  march,  of  an  Oriental  character,  which 
tned  the  usual  signal  for  the  Templars  to  advance, 
ey  changed  their  array  from  a  line  to  a  column  of  msrch^ 
I  moved  ofE  as  slowly  as  their  horses  could  step,  as  if  to 
(W  it  was  only  the  will  of  their  Grand  Master,  and  no 
u  of  the  opposing  and  superior  force,  which  compelled 
m  to  withdraw. 

*'By  the  splendour  of  Our  Lady's  brow!"  said  King- 
ihard,  "it  is  pity  of  their  lives  that  these  Teoiplars  are 
.  so  trusty  as  they  are  disciplined  and  valiant." 
The  multitude,  like  a  timid  cur  which  waits  to  bark  till 
object  of  its  challenge  has  turned  his  back,  raised  a 
ble  shout  as  the  rear  of  the  sqiiadron  left  the  ground. 
During  the  tumult  which  attended  the  retreat  of  the 
uplars,  Rebecca  saw  and  heard  nothing;  she  was  locked 
the  arms  of  her  aged  father,  giddy,  and  almost  senseless, 
h  the  rapid  change  of  circumstances  around  her.  But 
!  word  from  Isaac  at  length  recalled  her  scattered  feel- 

"Let  ua  go,"  he  said,  "my  dear  daughter,  my  recovered 
iBure — let  us  go  to  throw  ourselves  at  the  feet  of  the 
id  youth." 

"Not  so,"  said  Eebeeca.  "Oh  no — no — no!  I  must 
;  at  this  moment  dare  to  speak  to  him,     Alas!  I  should 

more  than No,  my  father,  let  us  instantly  leave 

)  evil  place." 

"But,  my  daughter,"  said  Isasic,  "to\eaNeV\ttv«V»\isK^ 

e  forth  like  a  strong  man  ^vi^,h  \u.e.  s^ea.^  a^^  'Sw.'a 
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holding  his  life  as  nothing,  so  he  might  redeem  thy  i 
tivity;  and  thou,  too,  the  daughter  of  a  people  strange  ^ 
tim  and  his — this  is  service  to  be  thankfully  ackni 
edged." 

"It  is — it  is^moat  thankfully — most  devoutly  acki 
e<]ged,"  said  Hebeeca;  "it  shall  be  still  more  so — ^bui 
now- — ^for  the  sake  of  thy  beloved  Rachael,  father,  graJ 
request — not  now!" 

•'Nay,  but,"  said  Isaac,  insisting,  "they  will  deefl 
more  thankless  than  mere  dogsl" 

"But  thou  seest,  my  dear  father,  that  Kiag  Richardi 
presence,  and  that "  ■ 

"True,  my  best — my  wisest  Rebecca.  Let  ns  hen 
let  us  hencet  Money  he  will  lack,  for  he  has  just  retni 
from  Palestine,  and,  as  they  say,  from  prison;  and  pra 
for  exacting  it,  should  he  need  any,  may  arise  out  of' 
simple  traffic  with  his  brother  John.  Away — away,  laj 
heree!" 

And  hunying  his  daughter  in  his  turn,  he  condut 
her  from  the  lists,  and  by  means  of  conveyance  whJdl 
had  provided,  transported  her  safely  to  the  house  of. 
Rabbi  Nathan. 

The  Jewess,  whose  fortunes  had  formed  the  priiu 
interest  of  the  day,  having  now  retired  unobserved,' 
attention  of  the  populace  was  transferred  to  the  H 
Knight.  They  now  filled  the  air  with  "Long  life  to  B 
ard  with  the  Lion's  Heart,  and  down  with  the  usuri 
Templars  !"l 

"Notwithstanding  all  tlis  lip-loyalty,"  said  Ivanbi 
the  Earl  of  Essex,  "it  was  well  the  King  took  the  precM 
to  bring  thee  with  him,  noble  Earl,  and  so  many  ot 
trusty  followers." 

The  Earl  smiled  and  shook  his  head. 

"Gallant  Ivanhoe,"  said  Essex,  "dost  thOD  Icnoir 
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Hio  well,  and  yet  suspect  him  of  taking  60  wise  a  pre- 
ition!  I  was  drawing  towards  York,  having  heard  that 
ince  John  was  making  head  there,  when  I  met  King 
;hard,  like  a  true  knight-errant,  galloping  hither  to 
lieve  in  his  own  person  this  adventure  of  the  Templar 
i  the  Jewess,  with  his  own  single  arm.  I  accompanied 
n  with  my  band,  almost  niaugre  his  consent." 

"And  what  news  from  York,  brave  Earl?"  said  Ivanhoe; 
ill  the  rebels  bide  us  there?" 

"No  more  than  December's  enow  will  bide  July's  sun," 
d  the  Earl;  "they  are  dispersing;  and  who  should  come 
sting  to  bring  us  the  news,  Ijut  John  himself!" 

"The  traitor! — the  ungrateful,  insolent  traitor!"  said 
mhoe;  "did  not  Richard  order  him  into  confinement?" 

"Oh!  he  received  him,"  answered  the  Earl,  "as  if  they 
d  met  after  a  bunting  party ;  and,  pointing  to  me  and  our 
m-at-arms,  said,  'Thou  seest,  brother,  I  have  some  angry 
sn  witb  me;  thou  wert  best  go  to  our  mother,  carry  her 
t  duteous  affection,  and  abide  with  ber  until  men's  minds 
i  pacified,' " 

"And  this  was  all  he  said?"  inquired  Ivanhoe;  "would 
t  any  one  say  that  this  prince  invites  men  to  treason  by 
I  clemency?" 

"Just,"  replied  the  Eavl,  "as  the  man  may  be  said  to 
Fife  death  who  undertakes  to  fight  a  combat,  having  a 
ngerous  wound  unhealed," 

"I  forgive  thee  the  jest,  Lord  Earl,"  said  Ivanhoe ;  "but, 
nember,  I  hazarded  but  my  own  life — Richard,  the  wel- 
:e  of  hia  kingdom." 

"Thtose,"  replied  Essex,  "who  are  specially  careless  of 
eir  own  welfare  are  seldom  remarkably  attentive  to  that 
others.  But  let  us  haste  to  the  castle,  for  Eiehard  medi> 
ies  punishing  some  of  the  subordinate  members  of  the 
oepiracy,  though  he  has  pardoned  \,\\e\i  ■^'nuev^sM'' 
From  the  judicial  investigations  vitoc^  Wft.o'Wi^  «^'Cs 
ifijOJ?,  aad  which  are  given  at  iiMigWi.  m  Oc*  ^^-'^i; 
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Manuscript,  it  appears  that  Maurice  de  Braey  escaped 
yond  seas,  and  Trent  into  the  service  of  Philip  of  Fran 
while  Philip  de  Malvoiain  and  his  brother  Albert,  the  i 
ceptor  of  Templeetowe,  were  executed,  although  Waldei 
Fitzurae,  the  soul  of  the  conspiracy,  escaped  with  " 
ment,  and  Prince  John,  ft)r  whose  behoof  it  was  um 
taken,  was  not  even  censured  by  his  good-natured  broil 
No  one,  however,  pitied  the  fate  of  the  two  Malvoisins, ' 
only  suffered  the  death  which  they  had  both  well  deaerr 
by  many  acts  of  falsehood,  cruelty,  and  oppression. 

Briefly  after  the  judicial  combat,  Cedric  the  Saxon ' 
summoned  to  the  court  of  Richard,  which,  for  the  pntj 
of  quieting  the  counties  that  had  been  disturbed  by 
ambition  of  his  brother,  was  then  held  at  York.  Cei 
tushed  and  pshawed  more  than  once  at  the  message,  bill 
refused  not  obedience.  In  fact,  the  return  of  Richard  1 
quenched  every  hope  that  he  had  entertained  of  reatoi 
a  Saxon  dynasty  in  England;  for,  whatever  head  the  " 
might  have  made  in  the  event  of  a  civU  war,  it  wa*  p! 
that  nothing  could  be  done  under  the  undisputed  domii 
of  Richard,  popular  as  he  was  by  his  personal  good  qoali 
and  military  fame,  although  his  administration  was  iritj 
fully  careless — now  too  indulgent  and  now  allied 
despotism. 

But,  moreover,  it  could  not  escape  even  Cedric's  rel 
tant  observation  that  his  project  for  an  absolute 
among  the  Saxons,  by  the  marriage  of  Rowena  and  Atl 

IBtane,  was  now  completely  at  an  end,  by  the  mutual  diss 
of  both  parties  concerned.  This  was,  indeed,  an  ei 
which,  in  his  ardour  for  the  Saxon  cause,  he  could  not ' 
anticipated;  and  even  when  the  disinclination  of  bolh 
broadly  and  plainly  manifested,  he  could  scarce  bring  hi 
self  to  believe  that  two  Saxons  of  royal  descent  ^i 
scruple,  on  personal  grounds,  at  an  alliance  so  necessary 
file  public  weal  oi  tVe  T\a,t\oTi.  But  it  was  not  the  leaa 
I  tain,     fiowena  kai  alwa.'^a  tfsi^iesasA  \«a 
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ilhelstane,  and  now  Athelstane  was  no  leas  plain  and  poai- 
ve  in  proclaiming  his  resolution  never  to  puraue  his  ad- 
resses  to  the  Lady  Eowena.  Even  the  natural  obstinacy 
f  Cedric  sunk  beneath  these  obstacles,  where  he,  remain- 
ig  on  the  point  of  junction,  had  the  task  of  dragging  a 
iluctant  pair  up  to  it,  one  with  each  hand.  He  made, 
Dwever,  a  last  vigorous  attack  on  Athelstane,  and  he  found 
lat  resuscitated  sprout  of  Saxon  royalty  engaged,  like- 
juntry  squires  of  our  own  day,  in  a  furious  war  with  tha 
ergy. 

It  aeema  that,  after  all  his  deadly  menaces  against  the 
obot  of  St.  Edmund's,  Athelstane's  spirit  of  revenge,  what 
etween  the  natural  indolent  kindness  of  his  own  disposi- 
on,  what  through  the  prayers  of  his  mother  Edith,  at- 
tched,  like  most  ladies  (of  the  period),  to  the  clerical  orderj 
ad  terminated  in  his  keeping  the  abbot  and  his  monks  in 
18  dungeons  of  Coningsburgh  for  three  days  on  a  meagre 
let.  For  this  atrocity  the  abtot  menaced  him  with 
ommunication,  and  made  oiit  a.  dreadful  list  of  complaints 
I  the  bowels  and  stomach,  suffered  by  himself  and  his 
lonks,  in  consequence  of  the  tyrannical  and  unjust  impris- 
nment  they  had  austained.  With  this  controversy,  and 
ith  the  means  he  had  adopted  to  counteract  this  clerical 
ersecution,  Cedric  found  the  mind  of  his  friend  Athel- 
:ane  so  fully  occupied,  that  it  had  no  room  for  another 
lea.  And  when  Rowena's  name  was  mentioned,  the  noble 
.thelstane  prayed  leave  to  quaff  a  full  goblet  to  her  health, 
ad  that  she  might  soon  be  the  bride  of  his  kinsman  Wil- 
■ed.  It  was  a  desperate  case,  therefore.  There  was  ob- 
lously  no  more  to  be  made  of  Athelstane;  or,  as  Wamba 
cpresaed  it,  in  a  phrase  which  has  descended  from  Saxon. 
nies  to  ours,  he  was  a  cock  that  would  not  fight. 

There  remained  betwixt  Cedric  and  the  determination 
hich  the  lovers  desired  to  come  to  only  two  obstacles — his 
«Ti  obstinacy,  and  his  dislike  of  the  Norman  dynasty. 
r  feeling  gradually  gaye  waj  Vilose  ^ 
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mentfl  of  his  ward  and  the  pride  which  he  could  noth 
BoiirishiDg  in  the  fame  of  his  son.  Besides,  he  vm  l 
insensible  to  the  honour  of  allying  his  own  line  to  t' 
Alfred,  when  the  superior  claims  of  the  descendant  of 
ward  the  Confessor  were  abandoned  for  ever.  Cei 
aversion  to  the  Norman  race  of  kings  was  also  much  it 
mined — first,  hy  consideration  of  the  impossibility  of 
ding  England  of  the  new  dynasty,  a  feeling  which  goes 
to  create  loyalty  in  the  subject  to  the  king  de  facio^i 
secondly,  by  the  personal  attention  of  King  Richard, ' 
delighted  in  the  blunt  humour  of  Cediie,  and,  to  use 
language  of  the  Wardour  Manuscript,  bo  deaJt  with 
noble  Saxon  that,  ere  he  had  been  a  guest  at  court  for  K 
days,  he  had  given  his  consent  to  the  marriage  of  his  w 
and  his  son  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe, 

The  nuptials  of  our  hero,  thus  formally  approved  by 
father,  were  celebrated  in  the  most  august  of  temples. 
noble  minster  of  York.  The  King  himself  attended,  i 
from  the  countenance  which  he  afforded  on  this  and  o 
occasions  to  the  distressed  and  hitherto  degraded  i 
gave  them  a  safer  and  more  certain  prospect  of  attaii 
their  just  rights  than  they  could  reasonably  hope  from 
precarious  chance  of  a  civil  war.  The  church  gave  herfi 
solemnities,  graced  with  all  the  splendour  which  ahi 
Rome  knows  how  to  apply  with  such  brilliant  effect. 

Gurth,  gallantly  apparelled,  attended  as  esquire  a 
his  young  master,  whom  he  had  served  so  futhfoUy,  I 
the  magnanimous  Wamba,  decorated  with  a  new  cap  a 
most  gorgeous  set  of  silver  bells.  Sharers  of  WilTn 
dangers  and  adversity,  they  remained,  as  they  had  a  rigl* 
expect,  the  partakers  of  his  more  prosperous  career. 

But,  besides  this  domestic  retione,  these  distiii^ 
nuptials  were  celebrated  by  the  attendance  of  the  higbJ* 
Normans,  as  well  as  Saxons,  joined  with   the  t 
/nbilee  of  the  lower  ovieTa,  V'aa.-t  marked  tbe  i 
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individuals  as  a  pledge  of  the  future  peace  and  harmony 
rixt  two  races,  which,  since  that  period,  have  been  bo 
pletely  mingled  that  the  distinction  has  become  wholly 
Bible.  Cedric  lived  to  see  this  union  approzimate  to- 
is  its  completion;  for,  as  the  two  nations  mixed  in 
sty  and  formed  intei'marriagea  with  each  other,  the 
mans  abated  their  scorn,  and  the  Saxons  were  refined 
1  their  rusticity.  But  it  was  not  until  the  reign  of 
fard  the  Third  that  the  mixed  language,  now  termed 
liah,  was  spoken  at  the  court  of  London,  and  that  the 
ile  distinction  of  Norman  and  Saxon  seems  entirely  to 
i  disappeared. 

[t  was  upon  the  second  morning  after  this  happy  bridal 
the  Lady  Eowena  was  made  acquainted  by  her  hand- 
i  Elgitha,  that  a  damsel  desired  adnliaaion  to  her  pres- 
!,  and  solicited  that  their  parley  might  be  without  wit- 
.  Eowena  wondered,  hesitated,  became  curious,  and 
?d  by  commanding  the  damsel  to  be  admitted,  and  her 
ndants  to  withdraw, 

Jhe  entered — a  nohle  and  commanding  iigure,  the  long 
»  veil,  in  which  she  was  shrouded,  overshadowing 
er  than  concealing  the  elegance  and  majesty  of  her 
»e.  Her  demeanour  was  that  of  respect,  unmingled  by 
least  shade  either  of  fear  or  of  a  wish  to  propitiate 
ur.  Eowena  was  ever  ready  to  acknowledge  the  claims, 
attend  to  the  feelings,  of  others.  She  arose,  and  would 
3  conducted  her  lovely  visitor  to  a  seat;  but  the  stranger 
:ed  at  Elgitha,  and  again  intimated  a  wish  to  discourse 
I  the  Lady  Eowena  alone.  Elgitha  had  no  sooner  re- 
i  with  unwilling  steps  than,  to  the  surprise  of  the  Lady 
vanhoe,  her  fair  visitant  kneeled  on  one  knee,  pressed 
hands  to  her  forehead,  and  bending  her  head  to  the 
ind,  in  spite  of  Eowena's  resistance,  kissed  the  om- 
dered  hem  of  her  tunic. 

''What  means  this,  lady?"  said  the  surprised  bride;  "or 
\,^-joa  oSei:  to  me  a  dofcrcace  so  ujaus.'oal'i''  _    . 
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"Because  to  you,  Lady  of  Ivanlioe,"  said  Kebecca,  ri 
up  and  resuming  the  usual  quiet  diguity  of  her  manner,  I 
may  lawfully,  and  without  rebuke,  pay  the  deht  of  gratitH 
which  I  owe  to  Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe.      I  am — forgive 
boldness  which  has  offered  to  you  the  homage  of  my  cob 
try — I  am  the  unhappy  Jewess  for  whom  yoar  husbit 
hazarded  his  life  against  such  fearful  odds  in  the  tiltyardfl 
Templestowe." 

"Damsel,"  said  Rowena,  "Wilfred  of  Ivanhoe  oa  tl 
day  rendered  back  but  in  alight  measure  jom  onceasol 
charity   towards   him   in   kis    wounds   and    miBforti 
Speak,  is  there  aught  remains  in.  which  he  or  I  can  tt 
thee?" 

"Wothing,"  said  Rebecca,  calmly,  "unless  you  will  ti* 
mit  to  him  my  grdteful  farewell." 

"You  leave  England,  then?"  said  Roweoa,  scarce  i 
covering  the  surprise  of  this  extraordinary  visit. 

"I  leave  it,  lady,  ere  this  moon  again  changes. 
father  hath  a  brother  high  in  favour  with  MohanuseJl 
Boabdil,  King  of  Grenada:  thither  we  go,  secure  of  pe«l 
and  protection,  for  the  payment  of  such  ransom  as  tbe  Uok 
lem  exact  from  our  people." 

"And  are  yon  not  then  as  well  protected  in  EnglanJi 
said  Rowena.     "My  husband  has  favour  with  the  T 
the  King  himself  is  Just  and  generous." 

"Lady,"  said  Rebecca,  "I  doubt  it  not;  but  the  peoplt|| 
England  are  a  fierce  race,  quarrelling  ever  with  their  neiq 
hours  or  among  themselves,  and  ready  to  plunge  the  bW 
into  the  bowels  of  each  other.     Such  is  no  safe  abode  fl 
the  children  of  my  people.     ]iphraim  is  an  heartless  do»(| 
i  Issachar  an  overlabonrec!  drudge,  which   stoops  betw 
I  two  burdens.^    Not  in  a  land  of  war  and  blood,  surroiindfi  ] 
1  by  hostile  neighbours,  and  distracted  by  internal  factiow,  I 
I  can  Israel  hope  to  rest  during  her  wanderings," 

"But  you,  maiden,"  aai4"Si.ci-«CQ8. — ^"you  surely  can  hi 

'  Epbk*™.  etc,    PoeHr)irf(fV\W\. 
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othing  to  fear.  She  who  nursed  the  sick-bed  of  Ivanhoe," 
le  continued,  rising  with  enthusiaBm — "she  can  have 
othing  to  fear  in  England,  where  Saxon  and  Norman  will 
ontend  who  shall  most  do  her  lionour." 

"Thy  speech  is  fair,  lady,"  said  Rebecca,  "and  thy  pur- 
ose  fairer;  but  it  may  not  be — there  is  a  gulf  betwixt  ua. 
)ur  breeding,  our  faith,  alike  forbid  either  to  pass  over  it, 
'arewell;  yet,  ere  I  go,  indulge  me  one  request.  The  bri-^ 
al  veil  hangs  over  thy  face;  deign  to  raise  it,  and  let  ma. 
se  the  features  of  which  fame  Bpeaks  so  highly." 

"'They  are  scarce  worthy  of  being  looked  upon,"  said 
lowena;  "but,  expecting  the  same  from  my  visitant,  I 
Biuove  the  veO." 

She  took  it  off  accordingly ;  and,  partly  from  the  con- 
jiousness  o£  beauty,  partly  from  hashfulnesB,  she  blushed 
o  intensely  that  cheek,  brow,  neck,  and  bosom  were  suf- 
Tised  with  crimson.  Bebecca  blushed  also;  but  it  waa  a 
Qomentary  feeling,  and,  mastered  by  higher  emotions,  past 
lowly  from  her  features  like  the  crimson  cloud  which 
hangea  colour  when  the  sun  sinks  beneath  the  horizon. 

"Lady,"  she  said,  "the  countenance  you  have  deigned  to 
how  me  will  long  dwell  in  my  remembrance.  There  reigns 
n  it  gentleness  and  goodness;  and  if  a  tinge  of  the  world's 
mde  or  vanities  may  mix  with  an  expreaalon  so  lovely,  how 
ihould  we  chide  that  which  is  of  earth  for  bearing  some 
lolour  of  its  original?  Long,  long  will  I  remember  your 
'eatures,  and  bless  God  that  I  leave  my  noble  deliverer 
mi  ted  with " 

She  stopped  short — her  eyes  611ed  with  tears.  SI 
lastily  wiped  them,  and  answered  to  the  anxious  inquiriei 
if  Rowena:  "I  am  well,  lady — well.  But  my  heart  swej' 
phen  I  think  of  Torquilstone  and  the  lists  of  Templeatowe.1 
farewell.  One,  the  most  trifling,  part  of  my  duty  remai] 
indischarged.  Accept  this  casket;  startle  not  at  its  coD' 
;enta.'' 

Bowena  opened  tlie  small  silvei-cVaseica^^^^jasA'^'s^- 
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ceiyed  a  careanet,  or  necklace,  with  ear-Jewels,  of  diamont 
which  were  obvioualy  of  immense  value. 

"It  is  impoBsible,"  she  said,  tendering  back  the  cash 
'I  dare  not  accept  a  gift  of  such  consequence." 

"Yet  keep  it,  lady,"  returned  Eebecca,  "You  bt 
jWwer,  rank,  command,  influence;  we  have  wealth,  I 
jource  both  of  our  strength  and  weakness;  the  value' 
these  toys,  ten  times  multiplied,  would  not  influence  half 
much  as  your  slightest  wish.  To  you,  therefore,  the  gift 
of  littie  value;  and  to  me,  what  I  part  with  is  of  much  \t 
Let  me  not  think  you  deem  so  wretchedly  ill  of  my  nati 
as  your  commons  believe.  Think  ye  that  I  prize  thi 
sparkling  fragments  of  stone  above  my  liberty?  or  that  I 
father  values  them  in  comparison  to  the  honour  of  his  oi 
child?  Accept  them,  lady — to  me  they  are  valueless. 
will  never  wear  jewels  more.'' 

"Yon  are  then  unhappy!"  said  Eowena,  struck  with  1 
manner  in  which  Rebecca  uttered  the  last  words:  "C 
remain  with  us;  the  counsel  of  holy  men  will  wean  y 
from  your  erring  law,  and  I  wilt  be  a  sister  to  you." 

"No,  lady,"  answered  Rebecca,  the  same  calm  i 
choly  reigning  in  her  soft  voice  and  beautiful  feature 
"that  may  not  be.  I  may  not  change  the  faith  of  i 
fathers  like  a  garment  unsuited  to  the  climate  in  which 
seek  to  dwell;  and  unhappy,  lady,  T  will  not  be.  He 
whom  I  dedicate  my  future  life  will  be  my  eomfortpr,  il 
do  His  will." 

"Have  you  then  convents,  to  one  of  which  you  mean  ( 
retire?"  asked  Bowena. 

"No,  lady,"  said  the  Jewess;  "but  among  our  peoph 
since  the  time  of  Abraham  downwards,  have  been  i 
who  have  devoted  their  thoughts  to  Heaven,  and  tbeir « 
tions  to  works  of  kindness  to  men — tending  the  sick,  ft 
ing  the  hungry,  and  relieving  the  distressed.     Among  tl 
will  Rebecca  be  nunibeTeA.    Sa^  t\\\9  to  thy  lord,  ahonhl  1 
fbance  to  inauire  aiter  \.\\e  iaAa  oIVm  •«VtKA-\^' 
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There  was  aa  involuntary  tremour  on  Rebecca's  voice, 
nd  a  tenderness  of  accent,  whicli  perhaps  betrayed  more 
aan  she  would  willingly  have  expressed.  She  hastened  to 
id  Bowena  adieu. 

"Farewell,"  she  said.  ''Maj  He  who  made  both  Jew 
nd  Christian  shower  down  on  you  His  choicest  blessings! 
Tie  bark  that  wafts  us  hence  will  be  under  weigh  ere  we 
in  reach  the  port." 

She  glided  from  the  apartment,  leaving  Bowena  sur- 
rlsed  as  if  a  vision  had  passed  before  her.  .The  fair  Saxon 
dated  the  singular  conference  to  her  husband,  on  whose 
lind  it  made  a  deep  impression.  He  lived  long  and  hap- 
ily  with  Rowena,  for  they  were  attached  to  each  other  by 
le  bonds  of  early  affection,  and  they  loved  each  other  the 
lore  from  the  recollection  of  the  obstacles  which  had  im- 
sded  their  union.  Yet  it  would  be  inquiring  too  curiously 
I  ask  whether  the  recollection  of  Rebecca's  beauty  and 
tagnanimity  did  not  recur  to  his  mind  more  frequently 
lan  the  fair  descendant  of  Alfred  might  altogether  have 
pproved.^ 

Ivanhoe  distinguished  himself  in  the  service  of  Richard, 
nd  was  graced  with  farther  marks  of  the  royal  favour.  He 
light  have  risen  still  higher  but  for  the  premature  death  of 
le  heroic  Cceur-de-Lion,  before  the  Castle  of  Chaluz,  near 
limoges.*  With  the  life  of  a  generous,  but  rash  and 
omantic,  monarch  perished  all  the  projects  which  his  am- 
lition  and  his  generosity  had  formed;  to  whom  may  be 
pplied,  with  a  plight  alteration,  the  lines  composed  by 
ohnson  for  Charles  of  Sweden — 

Hia  fate  was  deettned  to  a  foreien  strand, 
A  petty  fortress  and  an  "humble"  hand; 
Hit  left  the  name  at  which  the  world  grew  pale, 
To  point  a  moral,  or  adorn  a  tale.' 


'  Bboollbction   Of    REBEcci'B   BKiDXT.      The    notellBl    ., 

Itteu  so  amufilDg  burlesque  sequel  to  ftaiUloe.  entitled  Eibtccaand  Soi 
•NKiBl-uiooBS,   See  Green's  iWort  ffijfarw.  Chap.  II.  Soc.  IX. 
•TiLH.    From  Jolinson'a  T!tt  Vanity  of  fliunait  WUIw«,  *  \».ia««. 
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NOTK  A.  — TSB  BaKOER  Off  THE  FOSBBT 

A  moet  sensible  grievance  of  those  aggrieved  timet  . 

Dreat  Laws.  These  oppreBsive  enHctmenta  were  the  produce  | 
'  the  Norman  Conquoet;  for  the  Saxon  laws  of  the  chaM  were  J 
ild  and  humane,  vhilethoseof  Wtlliam,cnthusiaBticalljattached  I 
•  the  exercise  and  its  rights,  were  to  the  last  degree  tyrannicaL  .1 
^e  [ormatioD  at  the  New  Forest  bears  evidence  to  his  pass' 
r  bunting,  where  he  reduced  many  a  happy  village  to  the  c 
tjon  of  that  one  commemorated  by  my  friend,  Mr.  William.  J 
cewart  Rose: 


Td  lenstheo  out  bis  cbase." 
The  disabliiig  dogs,  which  might  be  necessary  for  keeping 
Dctcs  and  herds  from  running  at  the  deer,  was  called  lavririg, 
ad  was  in  general  use.  The  Charter  of  the  Forest  designed 
»  lessen  those  evils,  declares  that  inqiiiHltion,  or  view,  for  lawing 
3g8  shall  be  made  every  third  ye^ar,  and  shall  be  then  done  by 
»o  view  and  testimony  of  lawful  men,  not  otherwise;  and  they 
hose  dogB  shall  be  then  found  unlawed.  shall  give  three  sbillrngs 
IT  mercy,  and  tor  the  future  no  man's  o!c  shall  be  taken  for 
iwing.  Such  lawiog  also  shall  ba  done  by  the  assize  commonly 
Bed,  and  which  is.  that  three  claws  shall  be  cut  off  without  the 
all  of  the  right  foot.  (See  on  this  subject  the  Htntorieal  EBaay 
a  the  Magna  Charta  of  King  John — amost  beautiful  volume,— 
J  Richard  Thomson.) 

Nora  B.  —  Neoro  Sijives 
The  severe  accuracy  of  some  critics  has  objected  to  t 
lexioD  of  the  slaves  of  Brian  do  Bois-Guilbert.  as  being  totallj 
ut  of  costume  and  propriety.  I  remember  the  same  objectiod 
eing  made  to  a  set  of  sable  functioQariee,  whom  niy  (ci«ad 
Wliewis,  iatrodaced  as  the  guards  and  ia.iBc\iiftt-d.oMw.eR^*^^ 
'tb»  wicked  Baron  in  bie  Caatle  SpeclTe..  M,al\.T6a'te&-ti&»»^ 
a  with  great  contetopt,  aad  averred  in  repVy  X-^ia-V^*^^^*^** 
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slaves  black  in  order  to  obtain  a  etriking  effect  of  caDtra9t,d 
that,  could  tie  have  derived  a  aiinilar  advantage  from  mal  *  '' 
heroine  blue,  blue  she  should  have  beea. 

I  do  not  pretend  to  plead  the  immunities  of  my  order  at 
as  this;  but  neither  will  1  allow  that  the  author  of  a 
antique  romance  is  obliged  to  oonflae  himself  to  the  iatrodudij 
of  those  manoere  only  which  can  be  proved  to  have  abscduti' 
existed  in  the  times  ne  is  depicting,  eo  that  he  restrs'     '  * 
to  such  as  are   plausible  and  natural,  and  contain  e 
anachronism.     Id  this  point  of  view,  what  can  be  mo  _    . 
than  that  the  Templars,  who,  we  know,  copied  closely  the  luiuliL 
of  the  Asiatic  warriors  with  whom  tliey  fought,  should  uscIhI, 
service  of  the  enslaved  Africaiis,  whom  tbi  fate  o(  war  transtend] 
to  new  masters?   I  am  sure,  if  there  are  no  precise  proofs  of  tti 
having  done  so.  there  is  nothing,  on  the  other   hnod,  that  Jl 
entitle  us  positively  to  conclude  that  they  nevei 
there  is  an  instance  in  romance. 

■John  of  Rampayne.  an  excellent  juggler  and  minstrel,  t 
took  to  effect  the  escape  of  one  Audulf  de  Bracy,  by  p  , 

liimself  in  di^uise  at  the  court  of  the  King,  where  he  was  Q 
lined.  For  this  purpose,  "  he  stained  his  hair  and  his  wbi^  b~ 
entirely  as  black  as  jet.  so  that  nothing  was  white  but  bis  te 
and  succeeded  in  imposing  himself  on  the  King  as  an  Ethit^ 
minstrel.  He  effected,  by  stratagem,  the  escape  of  the  prie 
Negroes,  therefore,  must  have  been  known  in  Bngland  ii 
dark  ages. 

Note  C-  —  Minstrels* 
The  realm  of  France,  it  is  well  known,  was  divided  betaj 
the  Norman  and  Teutonic  race,  who  spoke  the  language  ii 
the  word  "yes"'  is  pronounced  as  ouf,  and  the  iuhabitanta  of  j 
Southern  regions,  whose  speech,  bearing  some  affinity  U>  t 
Italian,  pronounced  the  same  word  oc.  The  poets  of  ttie  ftun 
race  were  called  Minstrels,  and  their  poems  laj/a;  those  of] 
latter  were  termed  Troubadours,  and  their  compositions  cafl 
sirventeg,  and  other  names.  Richard,  a  professed  admirer  e(^ 
joyous  science  in  all  its  branches,  could  imitate  either  the  mioaT 
or  troubadour.  It  is  less  likely  that  he  should  hare  been  t 
to  compose  or  sing  an  English  "ballad;  yet  so  muoh  do  wev 
to  assimilate  him  of  the  Lion  Heart  to  the  band  of  warnoff 
whom  be  led,  tliat  the  anachronism,  if  there  be  one.  may  n 
he  forgiven. 

Note  D.  —  Battlb  of  SrAuroBD 
AgreattopOgraphicaWJVttQiwowwTTi^ViMfe  In  fanner  editifl 
Tie  bloody  battle  alluded  ^■m.ftift'ift*tA'3^6A»s&'«<«.>«^'^ 
Harold  over  his  brother,  ttie  ie\«\\W/«^Y,  «b&  *&  «.-«| 
force  of  Danes  or  NotBe«iea,  «i^a  *^fj^^^,^t'*  *  "* 
wndiag  note,  to  huva  ta^"-  -p\a».a^^?w>.^^'>'^-"^^ 
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id  upon  the  river  Welland.  Thia  ie  a  mistake  into  which  the 
ithor  has  been  led  by  trusting  to  his  memory,  and  eo  confound- 
g  two  places  of  the  same  name.  The  Stamford,  Strangford, 
'  Staneford,  at  which  the  battla  really  was  fought,  ia  a  ford 
Xin  the  river  Derwent,  at  the  distance  of  about  seven  mites 
om  York,  and  situated  in  that  large  and  opulent  county.  A  long 
Doden  bridge  over  the  Derwent.  the  site  of  which,  with  one  remain- 
g  buttress,  is  atill  shown  lo  the  curious  traveller,  was  furiooaly 
iDt«Bted.  One  Norw^ian  long  defended  it  by  his  single  arm, 
id  was  at  length  pierced  with  a  spear  thrust  through  the  plaoke 
!  the  bridge  from  a  boat  beneath. 

The  neighbourhood  of  Stamford,  on  the  Derwent.  contBloa 
>tae  memorials  of  the  battle.  Horseshoes,  swords,  and  the  heads 
I  halberds,  or  bills,  are  often  found  there ;  one  place  is  called  the 
Danes'  Well,"  another  the  "  Battle  Flats."  From  a  tradition  that 
t»  weapon  with  which  the  Norwegian  champion  was  slain  resem- 
led  a  pear,  or,  as  others  say,  that  the  trough  or  boat  in  which 
19  eolaier  floated  under  the  bridge  to  strike  the  blow  had  such 
«hape,  the  country  people  usually  begin  a  great  market,  which 
I  held  at  Stamford,  with  an  entertainment  called  the  Pear-pie 
tost,  which,  after  all,  may  be  a  corruption  of  the  Spesr-pie  feast. 
'or  more  particulars,  Drake's  Hiatorj/  of  York  may  be  referre*? 
3.  The  author's  mistake  was  pointed  out  to  him,  iti  the  most 
bilging  manner,  by  Robert  Belt,  Eai].,  of  Bosaal  House.  The 
attle  was  fought  in  1066. 

Note  E.  — Thu  RAistiK  of  Ikon  Bars 
This  horrid  species  of  torture  may  remind  the  reader  of  that 
a  which  the  Spaniards  subjected  Guatimozin  in  order  to  extort 
discovery  of  his  concealed  wealth.  But,  in  fact,  an  inataoud 
f  eimilar  barbarity  is  to  be  fouml  nearer  home,  and  occurs  in  the 
nnals  of  Queen  Mary's  time,  containing  so  many  other  exatuplea 
f  atrocity. 

[Sir  Walter  here  proceeds  to  set  forth  in  detail  a  narrative 
rhich  he  takes  from  the  Journal  of  Bannatyne,  secretary  to  John 
Enox,  recounting  "  The  Earl  of  CassiUs'  Tyranny  against  a  Quick 
i.  e..  Living)  Man."  The  account  describes  a  species  of  torturB, 
>y  roasting  similar  to  that  with  which  Front  de  B(euf  tbreatenr 
saac  of  York.    He  then  adds :] 

It  appears  by  some  papers  in  my  poeseesiou  that  the  officen 
ir  Country  Keepers  on  the  border  were  accustomed  to  tormeni 
beir  prisoners  b^  bindiog  them  to  the  iron  bare  of  tbeir  chimnejl 
o  extort  confession. 

NoTB  F.  —  Heraldry 

The  author  has  been  here  upbr&ided  with  leiso^vaitiiT^  .»a\a 

agcbargBd  metal  upon  metal.   It  should  bo  fe'itt6\rAieTe&.,^"«*'' 

1st  beraldry  bad  oaly  its  (Jrst  rude  origin  Auf^'os  ^'^*  "^^V^^ 

^.  tliat  ail  tba  miDutm  ot  ihi  lantaeUc  Bcvftoice  '««>£«  ^^"^ 
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of  time,  and  introduced  at  a  much  later  period.  Those  who  tt 
otherwise  muBt  suppose  that  the  goddess  of  AfmoirerM,  like 
goddess  of  Arms,  aprusg  ioto  the  world  completely  equipped  ii 
the  Eaudy  trappings  of  the  depa  rtmect  she  presiaea  over. 

la  corroboration  of  what  is  above  stated,  it  may  be  obser 
that  the  arms  wtiich  were  assumed  by  Godfrey  of  BouU^ne  li 
self,  after  tbo  conquest  of  Jerusalem,  was  a  cross  counter  pal 
cantoned  with  four  little  crosses,  or  upon  a  field  azure,  diapta] 
thus  metal  upon  metal.  The  heralds  have  tried  to  esplain  I 
undeniable  fact  in  different  modes;  but  Perne  gallantly  contei 
that  a  prince  of  Godfrey's  qualities,  should  not  be  bound  b^ 
ordinary  rules.  The  Scottish  Nisbet,  and  the  same  Feme,  in 
that  the  chietaof  tbe  Crusade  must  have  assigned  to  Godfrey  I 
extraordinary  and  unwonted  coat-of-arms,  in  order  to  induce  tt 
who  should  behold  them  to  make  encfuiries;  and  hence  give  t) 
the  name  of  ornia  inquirenda.  But  with  reference  to  these  gi 
authorities,  it  seems  unlikely  that  the  assembled  princes  of  Bui 
should  have  adjudged  to  Godfrey  a  coat  armorial  so  much  conti 
to  the  general  rule,  it  such  rule  had  then  existed.  At  any  t 
it  proves  that  metal  upon  metal,  now  accounted  a  solecism 
heraldry,  was  admitted  in  other  cases  similar  to  that  in  the  te 
(See  Pernb's  Blazon  of  Qentrie.  p.  238,  edition  1586 ;  NiSBsrt 
Heraldry,  vol,  i.,  p.  113,  second  edition.) 

NoTB  G.  —  Hbdgb-Pribsts 

It  is  curioua  to  observe,  that  in  every  state  of  society,  somei 
of  ghostly  consolation  la  provided  tor  the  members  of  the  0 
nunityj  though  assembled  tor  purposes  diametrically  oppa 
to  religion.  A  gang  of  beggars  have  their  Patrico,  and  the  baai 
of  the  Apennines  have  among  them  persons  acting  as  monks 
priests,  by  whom  they  are  confessed,  and  who  perform  maes  be 
them.  Unquestionably,  such  reverend  persona,  in  sucti  a  sod 
must  accommodate  their  manners  and  their  morals  to  the  g 
munity  in  which  they  live;  and  if  they  can  occasionally  oW 
a  degree  of  reverence  for  their  supposed  spiritual  gifts,  are,  on  d 
occasions,  loaded  with  unmerciful  ridicule,  as  possessing  a  cfaa 
ter  inconsistent  with  aJI  around  them. 

Hence  the  fighting  parson  in  theoldplay  ofSiriTohnOii 
and  the  famous  friar  of  Robin  Hood's  band.  Nor  were  such  ■ 
ters ideal.  Thereexistaamonitionof  the Bishopof  Durham agl 
irregular  churchmen  of  this  class,  who  associated  themselveei 
Border  robbers,  and  deaecrated  the  holiest  offices  of  the  prit 
function  by  celebrating  them  for  the  benefit  of  thieves,  robi 
and  murderers,  amongst  ruins  aod  in  caverns  of  the  earth,  wit] 
regard  to  canonical  form,  ani.  WCa  Vim.  and  dirty  Attire, 
majmod  rites,  alta^etter  ini^tQi"vw  lot  ft*  oi^wsiKrei. 
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